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INTRODUCTORY REMARKS ON 
KING HENRY IV., 

PaBTS I. 4ND II. 



Tkb fint edition of * Henry IV., Part I.,* appeared in 
1598. Five other editioDf were printed before tbe folio 
of 1623. Tbe firtt edition of < Henry IV., Part U./ 
appearvd Jn 1600. Anotber edition was iasued fiie 
•ame year. No snbtequent edition appeared till the 
folio of 1628. Tbe text of the folio, from which we 
print, does not materially differ from the original 
quartoe, in the Fint Part In the Second Part there 
are large additions, and thoie some very important pas- 
sages ^ ^* ^o^- 

Sbalupeie found the stage in possession of a rude 
■drama,* < The Famous Victories of Henry V.,* upon the 
foundation of which he constructed not only bis two 
Parts of < Henry IV.,' but his < Henry V.* That old 
play was acted prior to ld88 ; Tarleton, a celebrated 
comic actor, who played the clown in it, having died 
in that yeitir. It is, in many respects, satisfoctory that 
this very extraordinary performance has been preserved. 
None of the old dramas exhibit in a more striking light 
die marvellous leformatian which Shaksper^ more than 
all his contemporsries, produced in the dramatic amuse* 
ments of the age of Elicabeth. Of * The Famous Vic- 
toriai of Heniy V.,* tbe comic parts are low buflbonery, 
witiiottt the lightest wit, and the tragic moooteoous 
Mnpidity, widMmt a particle of poetry. And yet Sbak- 
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6 INTRODUCrqpiY RKMAR&S. 

spere built upon this thing, and for a very tatiafactory 
reason — the people were fiuniliar wilh it 

Jfi ' TheFapww yipj»ri€»' we «n i|gn4«9e^ ^ the 
" young Prince" in iii^p pp^ing jBcei^e. His compa- 
nions are « ICed,'' '< Tom/' and « Sir John Oldcastle,** 
who bears the familiar name of ^* Jockey," 1^7 have 
been committing a vobbory upon the king's receivers ; 

«n4 ^9^kw W^i^m iiip vm^ th^ '\m (tk^ mm^r) 

r^qeiy^amfifn||9^i|thm3«04F9uil<^; ff^^WmP 
Wpr^ly ^yih « A# I f^ » Ikoifi gen towu^ I pSi Jwwp 
the ji^lf qC^ fpf^t f¥Hugbt»'' S^ sb99rs Ijf «ei^3^ 

^ne# is Jient l;^ th^ ** cpu^j^" J^ tl|^ L^nl ^fa9^ 
/f (iadsjup;' 1^ prii^ee'i mail, i^f fot)^ *e fmkf^ 
Vi ta|£«ai Mfftte ^ I^ Q^pf Ji^ticfij #»4 *e yP^W 
prince, who seems to have got out of t))§ cpHfll^ aj| 9u4- 
4lKily aif ^e got fe, wi|S|iep |h^ thipf, Xhe |p^f( ffids 
Vit)i tlip Chief Jiiittjos f^mt^g UsVJf *? thg 1*1^. 
^? is, of PQUIIII9, r)»lejBH>^. .« gut whithep a|f} yt |^B9 
flQW I" quolij JSpA, '-* Tp liw cgv^'' 9ga§ffen ^ y«|B 
gmtlmoAn pf « priQjQ^ ^' Ibr I be^f nfty finf f«^ litf 
yuiysifdt, . » , , Th« l)f«H4i •in^l.bfiflPiRMMr 
^t of his WPHth h!»t I will clup ^e flrQvn <» IKy b«»4" 

Tp ti)P oomt 1^ vm, mn^ ^^ ti)? Mitiy ^fi¥mm §> 

hyppcritip, Tlte gve«t «p«a^ i^ < Tte iepwL f§g^ 4f 

i» *>Wfe^ P?«>J*bly, upoft » imftge in |iol)|^^}. b^ 
M^ « ft fin?ilftF fc^e ifi ^ T^P ?»nw«l Vifi^fiHUf' 
?t «b BfffeW* t^» higbesi §^temBt in ^ ^\^]f piftf,, 
^4 npW Ihat )!• tey^ fa^ Y^bfti t^ tm^ Bf#tt 
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fl^tfat ' WnqwKv fft A^uMNMt %iM lit W§ ^dnod. ivWIft 
0buriL0|Mfie bi^^ilk M #rftB^ Ittlcl^ p^fta|^ itfd6ed, tkp to 
Ate tSkl»*w4Mft 4m tlM« ^ bSh^Wtt t^ ofHenry oT 
lMMMrH^-^-4bid %tMh ^ kb\>fr tfaat jteart)r hH tlM 
I t:ii> to 1fl§ tm^vF SuMEBpoW tflbK ^i^Mty niiicb 
> Wi0if irf HfciMryll cfewraScttk',— we nifty, pofaBipl^ 
M — ajftiltlgd t» Im^M AAkt StAlM^*! fittciiuftmg i«- 
ftwmhittqi of H!(f^ drMtttoAmHi, « te ito faSAtorieia 
pOHtaM, l» not tA^y itaUilft th« mf jfi^nUkt, bat xnM^a^in)^ 
iHd ia^iiiViMtotiltl {Ibihtti dt Mhtakcfiet:' * Btiiik- 

Hm in^^eot 6H<httce ^ all tiM hiitbriaita alb «o Ifclfc 

Hu i#(Sl ftUn his dWrH 'l^^praph\(H(^ liKd, ^Ht liiM of 
«iAr<S i»^oittM<AS ^<m itm cOiffier tMidttiohil ^mbbdii^ 
iM «^o|fti]«»«U«ittft^i^gHllJa^^ OWto day. 

itt tte |)l&y \ftf < ^Hw F^»^ Victoria 'df Henry V;* 
mvluife^w tittiAj mMtemikJSd^ the tstoMtettf ^ « fiKV' 
Mm 01d«iitl»/* Thit {tfiftOxiftgl^ like All ttie dOaet 
«oni)^oM of tb0 ^hce in diAt pUy) il A lo#, #oMk-' 
lHlfeH<Mr,#i1iMAlf1iei])Lgl» ftfMLik (»r Wit br bbmou^ td 
i W ttftn till gWt^aHag Ittettij^cy. Bdt to ik alio Ik t«^y 
imiifiMcmQit «liAiMC»v with liM eMig« buftineeft than 
«v«h « N«A** tafd « IMtn." I^Aieke^ tfi« eioim, b, iik- 
d«llfl, the leading tdHaracttr ihtttugfaout this play. Al- 
Mg^lr <meailie hit mily thiiti^ Ihrts ^mt itt hik 
iMMEth in the #)i61» pivce. We haf« tto aUtakibfi to hdi 
iMi&t flit) m fanr nMUiit df hit gluiftduy. M«Lhnie, 
however, calls thii Sir John Oldcastle ^ * paihpered 
glutton/* It is a question whether this Oldcastle, or 

• * Henry of Moomoafb/ by J. Endell Tyler, B.D., toI. i.. 
page 856. 
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• INTSODUOrOBT RKllABKt. 

Jookey, faggwted to Shakfpen hii Faktaff. We i 
not diiGOTer the very slightest siiiiilerity; ftlthoa^ 
Halcne decidedly says, '^ Sbakspere appeeii eridently 
to hare caught the idea of the chazacter of Falstaflf fion 
a wretched play entitled < The Faatioaa Victories of 
King Henry V/ " But Malone is aigiung for tiie fa|i- 
port oi a favourite theory. Eowe has noticed a tradi- 
tion that Falstaff was written originally under tlie name 
of Oldcastle. This opinion would receive some oon- 
firmation from the fkct that Shakspere has transfened 
other names from the old play, Ned, Gadshill^ — and 
why no^then, Oldcastle f The prince in one place 
calls Falstaff << my old hid of the casde;" hut this may 
be otherwise explained. The Sir John Oldcastle of 
history, Lord Gobham, was, as is well known, one of tiie 
most strenuous supporters of the Reformation of WicW 
liife 'f and hence it has been argued that the original 
name of Shakspere^s ^t knight was offensive to zeatoua 
Protestants in the time of Elizabeth, and was accordingly 
changed to that of Falstaff. Whether or not Saiakspere V 
Falstaff was originally called Oldcastle^ he was^ after 
the character was fiiirly established as Falstaff, aiudoaa 
to vindicate himself horn the charge that he had at> 
tempted to represent the Oldcastle of history. In the 
epilogue to < The Second Part of Henry IV.' we find 
this pfissage : — << For anything I know, Falstaff ihaU 
die of a sweat, unless already he be killed with yoaz 
hard opinions ; for Oldcastle died a naityr» and tlds ia 
not the man.** 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



KlNQ HSNBT rV. 

Appeart, Act L se. I ; sc. 8. Ad III. ac ft. Act V. k. 1 ; 
00. 4 ; K. 5. 

Hbnry Princk of WAiisa^ »on to the King. 

Appears, Act I. m. S. Act II. m. 2 ; w. 4. Act III. w. » ; le. 3. 

ActlV.ac. & ActV. ac 1; acS; ac.4; ae. 5. 

Prince John op Lancaster, son to the King. 
Appears^ Act V. ac^ 1 ; ac. 4 ; ac. 9. 

Earl of Westmoreland, /mm^ to the King. 
Appean, Act I. ac. 1. Act IV. ac. 2. Act V. ac. 4 ; ac. 5. 

Sir Walter Bixjvt, friend to the King. 

Appears, Act I. ac. 1 ; ac. 8. Act III. ac. 2. A4>t IV. ac. 3. 

Act V. ac. 1 ; ac. 3. 

TaoMA9 Percy, Earl of Worcester, 

Appears, Act I. ac. 8. Act III. ae. 1. Act IV. ac. 1 ; ac. 3. 

Act V. ac. 1 ; ac. 2; ae. ft. 

Hbnrt Percy, Earl of Northumberland. 
Appears, Act I. ac. 3. 

Henry Percy, aumamed Hotspur, son to the Earl 

of Northumberland. 

Appears, Act I. ac. 3. Act II. ac. 3. Act III. sc. 1. Act IV. 

•c. 1 { ac. 8* Act V. ae» 2; ac. 8 ^ ac. 4. 

Msnajvn MoRTik er, Earl of March, 
Appears, Act III. ae. 1. 

Scroop, ArcMnshop of York, 
«,AoiIV.ic.4. 
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10 PERSONS Rll^SBSENTED. ; 

Sib MiCBABLy a friend of the Archbisliop. 
Jfypean, Act IV. ae. 4. 

•Abchibaui^ Bm4 of JDoHffhtt^ 
Act IV. sc. 1 ; 8C 8. Act V. ac. 8 ; se. 3 ; K. 4. 

Owen OLe'ndowbr. 
Afpean, Act III. ac. 1. 

SiB BoCKARD VbRNON. 

r,AetIV.ae. l;ie.«. A«t V.sc. 1 ; ae. 2; se. 5. 

Sm J«BN FAliKFJL^Pi 

^a» J l^>rt ^ Act I.*. S« Aet U. lo. %\ «e. t. Ad fH. ae. ft. 

Act IV.ae.%. Act V. ae. 1 '; ao. Si ae. 4. 

POINS. 
Afpwn, Act I. aci 8. Act H. ai». 8 ; ae. 4. Act III. ac. 8. 

vd^fyewt. Act II. le. 1{ ac. 8 1 ao. 4. 

pBTOi 

Jpftari, Act II« «c. 8 } so. 4. 

BAfeOOLPH. 

Aj^0ars,Aititn,%t.2;iKt,^. A6ltil.«ct6« AelIV.ac.8. 

itiADY ipBBOY, vf{^. ft>.Hoi8par, and Hs^ 2o 

Mortimer. 

AppHSli, Act II. ac. 3. Ad tlf. be. I. 

Lady Mobtixbb^ daughter to Glendonrery aiM^ 101^ 

tr) M0itim#. 

J^»^NH»I, Act 111. 86. 1. 

Mbs. QtiOKLlTi AoMsat of a tovUm m Beetcheap, 
V, AetII.8c4. AckUI. ae. 3« 



Lord$y Officeft 8k€¥^^ Vmtnef% Chamberlain^ 
Drawertf Tvto Carrier^ TVavellers, and Attendants. 
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KIN0 HENRY IV., 
PART J. 



ACT L 

SCENE hrr^Jmidmu A Boom m Hke Pmkm, 

Enter Kino Hen^it, Wff9r|(QR]iXANP| Sw ^yAf-TW 
^i,yj?T, mid other?- 
K. Hen. ^ shaken at «e ai% m max with ompc^ 
Find ve a tivu) for ^bted {mics to fiMil^ 
And bieathe Aimtmmdgd aoeflnla of nmr hrailii 
To be comm^fi'd in strand* aiar ranote. 
No more the thirsty eotnuBoa ^ of thia soil 
Shall daoh her lipfi with her efwa ehildwn's blotti | 
No more shall tIe^<shi|l9 war duoinel her fieldl^ 
Nor binia^ hw tovistf with th^ aimed hp^ 
Ofhostil^pa«9s: those iqmaBfld eyf^ 
Which, \i^ the mst«m of a troubled heavoiy 
All of one nature, of aim substance hnd^ 
Did lately ijaeet in the ialettiBe Aock 
And ^Hiniis alflia oi mi il bntcfasryy 



the foUowiog oorreetioi^ o( ||y» (est I'rt 

'* No i|kore the ^^irsty :Bre|^ pf tiiis 99P." 
The original text is aompwluit Q^pcure; but the obffiqintY U 

Sfectly in the manner of Sbakspere, and in ^eat part arises 
B the boldness of the meUpbor. En^anee is put for mo^fhs 
H we veretoTeacl. "No more the thirsty tnouth of U^s 
earth shall jaub her lips with t>|e bV)o4 OC h^F ©^'^ cUWifln. 
we ^loald lmaili(tlfi dSfl|^^^* 
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18 KING HENRY IV.—PART L [Aor I. 

Shall now, in mutual well^beteeming ranks, 
March all one way ; and be no more oppoe'd 
Against acquaintance^ kindred, and alliei : 
The edge of war, like an ill-sheatlied knife, 
No more shall cut his master. Therefore, friends, 
As far as to the sepulchre of Christy 
(Whose soldier now, under whose blessed cross 
We are impressed and engaged to fight,^ 
Forthwith a power of English shall we levy ; 
Whose arms were moulded in their mothers* womb 
To chase these pagans, in those holy fields, 
Over whose acres walk'd those blessed feet. 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail'd. 
For our advantage, on the bitter cross. 
But this our purpose is a twelvemonth old. 
And bootless 't is to tell you — we will go ; 
Therefore we meet not now :*— Then let me hear 
Of you, my gentle cousin Westmoreland, 
What yesternight our council did decree. 
In forwarding this dear expedience. 

West, My liege, this haste was hot in question, 
And many limits ^ of the charge set down 
But yesternight : when, all athwart, there came 
A post from Wales, loaden with heavy news ; 
Whose worst was,-~that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordshire to fight 
Against the irregular and wild Glendower, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welslmian takn, 
And a thousand of his people, butchered : 
Upon whose dead corpses mere was such misuse, 
Such beastly, shameless transformation. 
By those Welshwomen done, as may not be. 
Without much shame, re-told or spoken of. 

* Therefure toe meet not now. We do not meet now on that 
account. 

l» Limits, To limit is to define; and therefore tl^ie Ilmita of 
the charge may he the calculatiolii, the ettlmates. 
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Senvl.] KINO.HENKY IV.-.PART L IS 

K, Hen. It seems, then, that the tLdings of this btoil 
Brake off our business for the Holy Land. 

West, This, matched with other like^ my gracious 
lord. 
For more uneven and unwelcome news 
Came from the north, and thus it did report : 
On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotspur there^ 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald, 
That ever-valiant and approved Scot, • 

At Holmedon met, 

Where they did spend a sad and bloody hour ; 
As by discharge of Iheir artillery. 
And shape of likelihood, the news was told ; 
For he that brought them, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take horse. 
Uncertain of Ihe issue any way. 

K. Hen. Here is a dear and true-industrious friend, 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horse, 
Stain'd with the variation of each soil 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this seat of ours ; 
And he hath brought us smooth and welcome news : 
The earl of Douglas is discomfited ; 
Ten thousand bold Scots, two-and-twenty knights, 
Balk'd* in their own blood, did sir Walter see 
On Holmedon^s plains : Of prisoners. Hotspur took 
Mordake earl of Fife, and eldest son 
To beaten Douglas ; and the earl of Athol, 
Of Marray, Angus, and Menteith. 
And is not this an honourable s|)oil ? 
A gallant prize f ha,, cousin, is it notf 

West In faith. 
It is a conqnest for a prince to boast of. 

K, Hen. Yea, there thou mak^st me sad, and mak*st 
me sin 
In envy that my lord Northumberland 
Should be the father of so bless'd a son : 

■ BaXk'd, To balk is to raise into rid|jras. 
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A jfOb, trlitf is Die ^«me df hcMtittt*^ impi^ ; 

Aznongst a gtovtf, th6 tefy stmightert plant; 

Who U s#6tft fortune's inhiioti, and her pride : 

Whilst I, by looking on the praise of him, 

See riot and dishonottf et&ih fhe IMW 

Of my yoting ttaity. O, thit it ttfdld he pftH^d, 

That tome liight-tHppiiig Ihiry h&d etchaxt^d 

In cradleHsl(y(he» out children #hetie iSiey lay, 

And call'd mine Percy, his t^lonta^et ! 

Then would I have his Harry, and be niilie. 

But let faitti fHitu Ay thoughts -.—What Ihink ydu, CM*, 

Of this young Percy's pride? the prisdneri^ 

Which he hi this ad^entore hath scfifpfis'd, 

To his own vise he keeps ; dAd ^etids me w6rd, 

I shall have tiotie but Motddke e&tt of Fife. 

West This is his uncle^s teetcfiiiig, tMs i6 Worcester, 
Malevolent fo y6ti in all aspects j 
Which makeii him prune hitnsel/ ^d Mfl^ up 
The crest ofyouth agAiUftt yotfr dtghity. 

K. Hen. But 1 h&ve sent ^ him to itawttt mt : 
And, for this cauSe, atvhile we mtist neglect 
Our holy purpose to Jertttalem. 
Cousin, on VV edftefiCday fiext our council #e 
Will hold at Windsor ; aAd so itifontt fhe lotds $ 
But come yourself teith speed to tts a§^iii ; 
For more is to be sAid, and to be dotier^ 
llian out of angler can be utte^. 

West, I will, my liege. [Stmitt. 

Enter Hxitrt PfturdB or WAi.a% and FAasvAFr. 

Pdi, HfoWf fial, whflCt time ot day is if, latlf 

P. Hen, Thou art so fafrwitted, with dfixikhig of old 

sack, and unbuttorring thee stfter Stipper, afld sleephigf 

upon benches aftef fiooo, that thotx ftast forgotttti ttr 

demand tiUM trtAy which thott ^uldst firuly know. 



.d by Google 



Wbat « 4^JL ^^^^ tibou to. dp irij^K tbe tjb^ t>f the 
day i unleM houn wee* cuyn oC tadF*. and, n^umtvi 
capopQ9, and. cIoqIu th^ tojognet, of baw^By im>4 <l¥^ 
Ij^e sifipf of leis^i;iig-hcNU«i, aiMi t^ 
a fair hot wench in flame-colouied taffata ^ \ cfa i^ 
seafMiD ?rj^y thou iJlKH^t 1^ 90 foyei^ti^^M^ (!i^d<g}gi^d 
tJbue (time of the d%7;. 

i^a/. Indeed, you come near me, nfn^ Hi^ i ^1^ w% 
th(^t takjB Bmies, go by. tbe ta^on^fi^ aeven «^n;, %^d 
not by PhcBbus, — he, that wanded^. Imi^li Bfft ^1^ 
Andvt I pcUfa^y 9iee^ ^^ vh|B^ tboo. art k^a^-wai, 
Qod sare tky grace, (majesty, I ihould ^^ i ^if gi%cf 
tfaoa wilt have noaej^— — 

P. Hm, Wh»^! noi^et 

jFWL No^ by my troth ; not m much as will sen(ebl|i^ 
be poi^^pg^ ^.as^egg and bn/itjiB. 

P. J2ef». ^elly hpw tbfn t c^n^, B^undlyy. roimdjj^i 

Pa4 M^fiy, <^ iwe^ Wi|& t^«?i thqii, art kipg, 
let not us that ate. squires of tl^ ni^t]s body be caUed 
tbievei^ of ^ day V beauty }* list ua be Di#i)a's forestra^ 
gentleo^en oi voe sh^id% mJT^ioiMt of the mopp :, And. 1^ 
jpfsa say, ^e be^ mei^ of good gpvemm^t | hofisk 9^ 
yemed as the. sea. ia^ by our i^le ax)4 oJW^.PtfM'WI 
tiie moon, under whose countenance we ^teal^ 

P. Hm. IM^ 8ay*>t ^eU; aff><i it hoW well too : 
% the fprljune. of 1^. thajk. aie thp Vffioqiln meU). <i^tk ebb 
^od' flow lik^ the s^j being seemed, as. the. sea ii)>y 
Uie moon. As for proof. Now, a purse, of gold, vim^ 
ntcfkntdj sNAtcl)e4 oa Monday i^fgbl^, and mpst- diiHo- 
IjULtely spoat on Tuesday u^gn^pg ; g9t. wit^ ^.earipg 
— ^lay by ;^ and spent with crying — ^bring in : ^^ npw> u^ 
as low an ebb as the foot of Ihe ladder-: and, l^. apd by, 
i]^ as high a flow as the rid^ of the. gallqwa. 

• Dayls heavty, perhaps. &«9«((v i».me%nK tft, l?e. pi!Qi|9aiKic4 
(ooty, as it is son^etimes provincii^iy^. 

* Layby— aiof. 

c Bhkg d»->tlie can to the drawen^tjpi^ilM^x^.wiqe.. 
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H KINO HBimY IV.— PART I. ' lA&tt. 

Fal, Hiou saf *tt true, Ud. And if not my hostess 
f^ the tavem a most sweet wench f 

P. Hen, As the honey of Hybla, my old lad ef the 
castle. And is not a biUT jeikin a most sweet robe of 
duiancef* 

JFW. How now, how now, mad wagf what^ in thy 
quips and thy quiddities f what a plag^ne have I to do 
with abuffjertdnf 

P, Ben. Why, what a pox have I to do with my 
hostess of the tayem f 

' FaL Well, thou hast called her to a reekoningrmuiy 
a time and oft. 

P. Hen, Did I ever call for thee to pay Ihy paitt 

Fal, No ; 1 11 give thee thy due, mou haist paid all 
Ihere. 

P. Hen, Yea, and dsewhere, so iar as* my coin wocdd 
stretch ; and where it would not I have xiaed my credit. 

Fal Tea, and so used it, that were it not here ap- 
parent that thou art heir apparent^ — But, I prifb^ 
sweet wag, shall there be gallows standing in England 
when thou art kingf and resolution thus ibbbed as it is 
with the rusty curb of old father antie the law! Do 
not thon, when thou art- king, hang a thief. 

P. Hen. No ; thou shalt 

Pa/. Shalllf Oiare! 1 11 be a brave judge. 

P. Hen. Hiou judgest false already ; I mean, thoti 
shalt have the hanging of the thieves, and so become a 
rare hangman. 

Fal. Well, Hal, well; and in some sort it jumps 
with my humour, as well as waiting in the court, I ean 
tell yon. 

P. Hen. For obtaining of suits f 

* Eobeqfimrmce. The &i{^>0r;km, the ooat of ox-tkin (ftosiiO, 
was worn by Bheriffs' uffloera. It was a robe of darance. an 
•* everlasting garment,*' as in • The Comedy of Errors ;*— but it 
was also a robe of ** durance" in a sense that would not 
furnish an agreeable association to one who iltras always in debt 
and danger, as Falstaff was. 
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JW. Tea, for obtdbing of initi ; whereof the hang- 
man hath no lean wardrobe* I am aa melancholy aa a 
^*«at,^'or a lugged bear. 

P. JSim. Or an old lion; or a lover'a lute. 

Fal. Tea, or the drone of a Lincolmhiie bagpipe. 

P. Hen, What aay*«t thoa to a faan^ er the melan- 
«faoly (tf Moor-ditchf 

PoZ. Thou hast the moet uniavoury dmilea; and ait^ 
indeed, tb« moet oompaiative, raacallert, sweet young 
prince. But Hal, 1 prithee trouble me no moie with 
.vmnty. I would thou and I knew where a eomaoodity 
of good names were to be bought ! An old lord of the 
«ociBcil rated me tiie qiher day in the street about you, 
^; but I marked him not: and yet he talked very 
wisely; but 1 regarded him not: and yet he talked 
«iselyj and in Ihe stveet too. 

P. Hen, Thou didst well ; ibr wisdom cries out in 
Ihe^atreets^ and no man regards it. 

FaL O, thou hast damnable iteration :^ and art, iii- 
deedy Me to corrupt a saint. Tbou hast done nuxdi 
harm unto me^ Hal, — ^God forgive thee for it! Beftiie 
I knew thee, Hal, I loaew nothing ; and now I am, if a 
man should speak truly, little better than one of tiie 
wicked. I must give over this life, and I will g^ve it 
over ; an I do not^ I am a villain ; I *11 be damiMd for 
nsvier a king^s son in Christendom. 

P« Hen, Where shall we take a purse to»monow, 
Jackf 

Fai, Where thou wilt, lad, I '11 midce one; an I do 
no^ call me villain and baffle me. 

P. Hen, I see a good amendment of life in thee; 
ftom praying to purse-taking. 

* &ib cot, Gib and Tib were old English names for a male 
cat. 

b ZtfraluM— repetttum-^nat meire eitatien* as some bave 
Ifaought. FaUtaff does not complain only of Hal's quoting* 
eeriptnral text, but that he has been retorting and distortinfi tne 
meaning of his vords ihronghont the scene. 

VOL. V. O 
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Bnter^oms, at a disttmee. 

Fed, Why, Hal, 't ii my voodtiM, Hal; 'tiBfoawm 
for a man to labiinr in hk vocatiOB. Poias !-<~-lCoir 
shaUweknoirifGeiUullfaaveMka watdL O, if men 
we-to be aafed by Merit, wbat hole in lieU went bot 
enough for himf This is the most mn a qwle a t WUaai 
Hiat ef«r enied StuHi, to a tvoe mmm. 

P. Bm. GhMMlmMsow, Ned. 

PotM. Qoed momv, sireci Hal. Whataays mes- 
sieur Aenonei Wbat my s. sir John fiMk-eod-Siigwil 
Jttck, fafMT ageees the devil and thee abent tby aonl, iStad. 
AouaoldaBt btmon Qood-Ftiday lMt,i«r aoopof Jf*- 
deiia and a cold «apeBls leg ff 

JP. Bm. Sir John stands to bis votdy— 4be detil 
shall have his bargain; for be fsas never yet « faiMikar 
of nniywbs,— 4e will gije Ibe -devil his 4tie. 

Poina, Then art then damnrd fiw beeping tiiy ivwd 
«ith4he4ev{l. 

jP. fiiM. fiiise be had bean damned for coMning Ibe 
^dsnl. 

JPoima. But, my lads, ny iade, to«iflrrow nMRUDg, 
4iyibiv«'doek, early at eadshiU: Tbote fl»e pilgrina 
ffsing Id Oanlevbury wilfa rich efieriagi^ and tradeas 
tidingisXiOBdcnirith^TUBBes: I borefdaDislor-yBn 
all, you have horses for younelves ; ^KadahaU liea 4»- 
night in fifiobeiter ; I have beifioke tapper te^mtmow 
in Eastcheap; we may do it as secure as sleep : If you 
win go, I will stuff your paiNslbUcf onwBs ; if you 
will not^ tarry at home and be hanged. 

FaL Hear ye, Yedwasd; if I tarry At iuase and go 
not, 1 11 hang you for going. 

jPotiw. You will, chops f 

Fal, Hal, wilt thou make one f 

P. Sen. Who, I rabf f « «ii«f1 not I, by my 
ifoith. 

FaL There \ neither honesty, manhood^ nor ^ood 
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ftlloiwBhip in tiiee, nor tfaoa earnest not of the blood 
loyal, if thou darest not stand for ten shillings.* 

P. Hen. Well, then, once in my days^ 1 11 bo a 



FM. Why, that *s mil said. 

P. Hen. Well, come what will, 1 11 twry at homo. 

Fal. I'Uhetk traitor, then, when thoa art king. 

P. Hen, I care not. 

P&ina, Sir John, I prithee, leivt the prince and me 
alone ; I will lay him down sueh leasons ifar thia ad- 
▼cnture that he shall go. 

FitL Well, mayst mou have the spiiit of persuancn 
and he the ears of profiting, that what thoa meakart 
may move and what he hetua may be believed, ttiat dia 
tmo prioee may (for recreation sake) prove a fidse thief; 
for the poor abases cf the. time want coantenanoe. Fare* 
well : Ton shall find me in Eastebeap. 

P. Hen. Farewell, tibe latter vpxing ! Fasewell, All- 
hallown summer !^ [Moai Fai- 

Poma. Now, my good sweet hon^ lord,nde with us 
to-morrow; I have a jest to execute, that I cannot ma- 
nage alone. Falstaff, Bardolph, PetOi, and Gadshill, 
shall rob those men that we have already waylaid; 
yooiself and I will not be there : and when they have 
the booty, if you and I do not n^ them, out tins head 
from my shoulders. 

P. Hen. But how diall we part with them in settiiur 
fbrthf 

Point. Why, we will set forth before or aAer them, 
and appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at 
our pleasure to fkil : and then will they adventure 
upon the exploit themselves : whidi they shall have no 
sooner achieved, but we '11 set upon them. 

* Tern tkUlmfft wms the value of tlie rogfol. Henee FaktelFs 
quibble. 

b AU-heMowm s t m m ov ■ uwmer in November, on the fint of 
which month is the feast of AUballows, or All Saints. 

o 3 
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" P. £Ml. Ay^ but 'tis liVe tliat thej will know us Uf 
our hones, by our habits^ and by erery other appoint- 
ment, to be ourselveB. 

PotfM. Tut ! our hones they shall not see, 1 11 tie 
them in the wood ; our vison we will change^ after we 
leave them ; and, shrrah,* I have cases of buckran^ for 
the nonce,^ to immask our noted outward garments. 

P. Hen, But, I doubt they will be too hard for us. 

Poina, Well, for two of them, I know them to be as 
true-bred cowaids as ever turned back; and for the 
third, if he fight longer than he sees reason 1 11 fonwear 
arms. The virtue of this jest will be^ the incompre- 
hensible lies that this fat rogue will tell us^ when we 
meet at supper : how thirty, at least, he fought with ; 
what wards, what blows, what extremities he endured ; 
uid in the reproof of this lies the jest 

P. Hen, Wel^ 1 11 go with thee; piovide us all 
things necessary and meet me. To?mom>w night in 
Eastcheap, there 1 11 sup. Farewell. 

Poina, Farewell, my lord. ]J^^ Poiwa. 

P. Hen, I know you all, and will awhue uphold 
The unyok'd humour of your idleness ; 
Tet herein will I imitate the sun. 
Who doth permit the base contagious clouds 
To smother up his beauty &om &e world. 
That when he please again to be himself. 
Being wanted, he may be more wondered at^ . 
By breaking through the foul and ugly mists 
Of vapours that did seem to strangle him. 
If all the year were playing holidays, 
To sport would be as tedious as to work ; 
But when they seldom come they wish'd-fw come, 

• Swrahy ill thU and other poMSges, is naed familiarly, and 
wen sharply, but not eontemntuoiuly. Th« ward is tnirpufled 
to have meant, orlxinally. SSr, As / 

k For the mmo9 U simply Jbr the me e tot the am m^ in 
qoostion, whatatver it be* 
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And nothing pleaseHi bat rare accidents. 

So, when this loose behaviour I throw off, 

And pa J the debt I never promised, 

By how much better than my word I am 

3y so much shall I falsify men's hopes ;* 

And like bright metal on a sullen ground, 

My reformation, glittering o'er my fietult, 

Shall show more goodly and attract more eyes 

Than that which hath no foil to set it off. 

I *11 so offend to make offence a skill ; 

Redeeming time when men think least I will. [Exit. 

SCENE III.— 7%0 tame. Anoiher Room in ike 
Palace. 

Enter Kino Hbnrt, Northumbbrlano, Wor- 

CB8TBR, Hotspur, Sir Waltbr Blunt, 

and othere. 

K. Men. My blood hath been too cold and temperate, 
Unapt to stir at these indignities. 
And you have found me ; for, accordingly, 
You tread upon my patience : but, be sure, 
I will from hencefor^ ra^er be myself. 
Mighty^ and to be fear'd, than my condition;^ 
Which hath been smooth as oil, soft as young down, 
And therefore lost that title of lespeet 
Which the proud soul ne'er pays but to the proud. 

Wor. Om* house, my sovereign liege, little deserves 
The scourge of greatness to be used on it ; 
And Ihat same greatness too which our own hands 
Have holp to make so portly. ^, 

North. My lord,— - 

JSC Hen. Worcester, get tiiee gone, for I do se^ 
Danger and disobedience in thine eye : 
O, sir, your presence is too bold and peremptory, 
And majesty might never yet endure 

• J7(]|>tfs— expectations. * CbnditioB— temper of mind. 
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The moody fTontisr* of a •errant bam. 

Tou have good leave to leave in ; when w« need 

Tour uie and counsel we thall aend for jou^^* 

[SzUWoit, 
You were about to apeak. iTo No&ts. 

Nar^ Yea, my good lora. 

Thoee prbonen in your highnen^ name demanded. 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took, 
Were, as he says, not with mch atreagth denied 
As was delivered to your mi^esty : 
Kidier envy, therefore^ or misprisiony 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my son. 

Hot My liege^ I did deny no pirisonen. 
But, I remember, when the fight was done. 
When I was dry with rage and extreme toil. 
Breathless and ftiint, leaning upon my sword. 
Game Ihere a certain lord, neat and trimly dress'd. 
Fresh as a bridegroom ; and his chin, new reaped, 
Sfaow'd like a stobble-land at harvest*hame ; 
He was perfumed like a milliner ; 
And 'twixt his finger and his thomh he held 
A pouncet-box, which ever and anon 
He gave his nose, and took *t away again ; 
Who^ therewith angry, when it next eame ther^ 
Took it in snufi" :^ and still he snul'd and Calk'd ; 
And as the soldiers bore dead bodies by 
He called them nntaugfat knaves, nnmanneiiy. 
To bring a slovenly u^andsome cone 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 
With many holiday and lady tenns 
He^jquestion^d me ; among the rest, demanded 
My prisoners, in your majesty^s behalf. 
I then^ all smaiting> ^^ ^T wonods being cold, 

* Frmtier is a metaphorioal expreaalon» impLyinf^^AnBed to 

^Snt^. Aromatic y o w i lw vere med as snaJT long before 
the iBtroduetton of tobaeoo. 
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To be flo penta'd vkh tLf OfS a jmy , 

Ottt of vay grief aad my iaopatieBC* 

Answered m^lcctinf^y, I boioir not whift ; 

He should, or ahovld not ; — ibr he made me umd. 

To see him ihine » fanak, and smdl m> cireel^ 

And talk so like a waiting-gentlewoman 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God ssre the nuok !) 

And telling mi^ the sorereigB'st tiung an earth 

Was parasaceti ibr an inwacd braise; 

And that it was great pity, so it was. 

That villaiDeas raltpetre should be digged 

Out of the bowdb or the harmless earth, 

Which many a good tall feUow had destroyed 

So cowardly ; and hot for these vile gnos 

He would himself have been a soldier. 

This bald mtjointed chat of hu^ my lord, 

I answered indirectly, as I said ; 

And, I beseech you, let not this report 

Come current fior an accusation, 

Betwixt my lore and your high majesty. 

Blunt. The eurcumstance cosisider'd, good my loidy 
Whatever Harry Percy then had said 
To such a person, and in such a place. 
At such a time, with all the rest re-told, 
ICay reasonably die^, and never rise 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he sud,, so he unsay it now. 

K. Hen. Why, yet he doth deny his prisonen \ 
But with proviso, and exc|ption. 
That we, at our own jcharge, shall ransom straight 
His brother-in-law, the foolish Mortimer; 
Who, in my soul, hath wilfully betxay'd 
The lives of those that he did lead to fight 
Against the great magician, damn'd Glendower ; 
Whose daughter, as we hear, the earl of March 
Hath lately married. Shall our coffers then 
Be emptied, to redeem a traitor home f 
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Shall we buy tnasoat and indoit with fisnes,* 
When they have loft and forfeited themitlTeif 
No, on the bazren mountains let him starve ; 
For I shall never hold that man my iiiend 
Whose tongue shall ask me for one peimy cost 
To ransom home revolted Mortimer. 

Hat. Revolted Mortimer ! 
He never did fall off^ my sovereign liege^ 
But by the chance of war ; — ^To prove that true 
Needs no more but one tongue for all those wounds, 
Those mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took. 
When on the gentle Sevem^s sedgy bank, 
In single oppositicai, hand to hand. 
He Hid confound the best part of an hour 
In changing hardiment with grcAt Glendower : 
Three times they breathed, and three times did tibey 

drink, 
Upon agreement^ of swift Sevem^s flood; 
Who then, affirighted with their bloody looks, 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds. 
And hid his cri^ h^d in the hollow bank 
Blood-stained with these valiant combatants. 
Never did base and rotten policy 
Colour her working with such deadly wounds ; 
Nor never could the noble Mortimer 
Receive so many, and all willingly : 
Then let him not be slandered with revolt 

K» Hen, Thou dost belie him, Percy, thou dost belie 
him; 
He never did encounter with Glendower : 
I tell thee, 

He durst as well have met the devil alone^ 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 
Art thou not asham'd f But, sirrah, henceforth 

* Feres. The usual reading la /ears. To indemt is to ngn aa 
indenture — to make a contract. Feres are vaMals* They havs 
ftir/eited their fees Ofjiefs, 
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Let me. not hear yon speak of Mortimer : 

Send me your prisoners with the speediest meansy 

Or you shall hear in sach a kind from me 

As will displease you. — My lord Northumberland, 

We license your departure with your son : — 

Send us your prisoners, or you 11 hear of it. 

[Exetittt Kim a Henrt, Blunt, and Train* 

Hot And if the devil come and roar for them 
I will not send them : — ^I will after straight, 
And tell him so; for I will ease my heart, 
Although it be with hazard of my head. 

North, What, drunk with choler f stay, and pause 
awhile ; 
Here comes your tmcle. 

Re-enter Worcbstbr. 

Hot. Speak of Mortimer^ 

'Zounds, I will speak of him ; and let my soul 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him : 
In his behalf I *U empty all these veins, 
And shed my dear blood drop by drop i* the dust, 
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high i* the air as this untbankftil king, 
As this ingrate and canker'd Bolingbroke. 

North. Brother, the king hath made your nephew 
mad. \To Wobcbstbr. 

Wor. Who struck this heat up, after I was gonef 

Hot. He will, forsooth, have all my prisoners ; 
And when I urg'd the ransom once again 
Of my wife^s brother, then his cheek lookM pale ; 
And on my face he turned an eye of death, 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. 

Wor. I cannot blame him : Was he not proclaimed. 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood % 
. Nor^, He was : I heard the proclamation : 
And then it was, when the unhappy king 
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(Whose wronnm IB G«dpaidoii!) did Mtftidi J 

Upon his huh expedition ; 

From whence he, iaterctpted, did reluiit 

To be deposed, ind ahostiy xaorlhered. 

Wor. And for wboie. death, we in te vocid** wide 
xnoutk 
liTe icMidaHs^d, and ibnlly tpokjm of. 

Hot, Bat, woSty I pnj yon. ; Did king Richard tffecn 
Proclaim my bcDther Moitimer 
Heir to the cmwnf 

North, Hedid; nywlfdidhcariL 

Hot Nay, Ihflxl cannot bUzae hi* cowin king^ 
That wished him on the barren momitsias starred. 
But shall it be that you, that set the erown 
Upon the head of this forgetful man, 
And, for his sak^ wear the detested blot 
Of murtherous subornation, shall it be, 
That you a world of curses undergo^ 
Being the agents, or base second means, 
The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather % 
O, pardon, if that I descend so low, 
To show the line and the predicament 
Wherein you range under this subtle king. 
Shall it, for shame, be spoken in these days* 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come. 
That men of your nobility and power 
Did *gage them both in an unjust behalf> — 
As both of you, God pardon it I have done,— 
To put down Richard, that sweet lovely rose^ 
And plant this thorn, this canker,* Boliogbrqke f 
And shall it, in more shame, be further spoken. 
That you are fool'd, discarded, and shook off 
By him for whom these shames ye underwent f 
No ; yet time serves, wherein you may redeem 

* This oanMer. The canker is the dog-ro8&— the rose of &e 
hedge, oot of the gudfliu 
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Your bamdi*d honooxi, and restore yotuMlvei 
Into the good thougliti of tbe irorld again : 
Revenge the jeering and diadain^d contempt 
Of this proud king; who studies, day and nigbt» 
To answer all the debt be owes unto you, 
£yen with the bloody payment of your dealiiiL 
Therefore, I say, 

War. Peaoe^ emisin, say do m«re ; 

And now I will uncltt^ a secret book. 
And to your quiok-ixmceiTing diacoatents 
1 11 read you matter deep and dangerous^ 
As fuU of peril, and adventorous snirit. 
As to o*er^walk a current, roaring Joad» 
On the unsteadfast footing of a spear. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night :*— or sink or swim : — 
Send danger from the east unto the west, 
So honour cioss it ftom the noith to south, 
And let them grapple ; — ^the blood more stars 
To rouse a lion tnEm to start a haie. 

North, Imagination of some great eacplott 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot By heaven, methink% it were an easy leap 
To pluck bright honour from the pale-iac^d moon ; 
Or dive into the bottom of the deep^ 
Where fathom-line could never touch the ground. 
And pluck up drowtied honour by the locks ; 
So he, that doth redeem her thence, might wear. 
Without cocrival, all her dignities : 
^t out upon this half-fac'd fellowship ! 

Wor. He apprdiendi a world of figures heie^ 
But not the form of what he should attend.*^ 
Good cousin, g^ve me audience for a whiles 
And list to me. 

Hot I ery yon meicy. 

Wor. Those same noble Sooia* 
That are your prisoners, 

Hot I Tl keep them aQ 5 
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By heaven, he shall not have a Scot of them ; 
No, if a Scot would save his soul he shall not : 
I *11 keep them, by this hand. 

Wor» You start away, 

And lend no ear unto my purposes. — 
Those prisoneis you phall keep. 

Biot. Nay, I will ; that *s flat :-* 

He said he would not ransom Mortimer ; 
Forbad my tongue to speak of Mortimer ; 
But I will find him when he lies asleep, 
And in his ear 1 11 holla — Mortimer ! 
Nay, 1 11 have a starling shall be taught to speak 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him, 
To keep his anger still in motion. 

TFor. Hear you, cousin ; a word. 

Hot* All studies here I solemnly defy, 
Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke : 
And that same sword-and-buckler prince of Wales^ 
But that I think his father loves him not, 
And would be glad he met with some mischance, 
I *d have him poison'd with a pot of ale. 

Wot, Farewell, kinsman ! I will talk to you, 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

North. Why, what a wasp-tongued' and impatient 
fool 
Alt thou, to break into this woman's mood ; 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own ! 

Hot. Why, look you, I am whipp*d and scourged witii 
rods, 
Nettled, and stung with pismires, when I hear 
Of this vile politician, Bolingbroke. 
In Richard's time, — ^What d' ye call the placet— 
A plague upon 't — ^it is in Gloucestershire ;-*- 
"T was where the madcap duke his uncl^ kept ; 
His uncle York 5 — ^where I first bow'd my knee 

* APa«p-ton$wed— having a tongue a« peevish •ndmlsehievotta 
ag a waSp. 
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Unto this Ubkg of smiles^ this Bolingbioke, 
When you and he came back from RaveoBpurg 

North. At Berkley castle. 

Sot, You say true : — 
Why, what ^ candy deal of courtesy 
This farming greyhound then did proffer me I 
Look, — *' when his infant fortune came to age,*^ 
And, — ** gentle Harry Percy," — and, « kind cousin," — 

O, the devil take such cozeners ! Giod forgive me ! — 

Gkwd uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. 

Wor. Nay, if you have not, to *t again ; 
We 11 stay your leisure. 

Hot. I have done, in sooth. 

Wor. Then once more to your Scottish prisoners. 
Deliver them up without their ransom straight, 
And make the Douglas^ son your only mean 
For powers in Scotland ; which, for diven reasons, 
Which I shall send you written, be assured. 
Will easily be granted. — ^You, my lord, [To Norths 
Your son in Scotland being thus employed, 
Shall secretly into the bosom creep 
Of that same noble prelate, well beloved. 
The archbyiop. 

Hot. Of York, is 't not! 

Wor. True ; who bears hard 

His brother's death at Bristol, the lord Scroop. 
I speak not this in estimation* 
As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and set down ; 
And only stays but to behold the face 
Of that occasion that shall bring it on. 

Hot. I smell it. 
Upon my life it will do wond'rous well. 

North. Before the game 's a^foot thou still lett'stslip.^ 

* Leta'H slip. The sreyhound is held in slips, and is loosened 
wheb ** the fame 's a-s>ot." 
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Hot. Why, H cannot choose hot be a noble plot : — 
And then the power of Scotland and of York, 
To join with Mortimer, haf 

Wor, And so they riialL 

Hot In faith, it is exceedingly well aim^d. 

Wor. And H is no little icaMn bids us speed. 
To save onr heads by raising of a head : 
For, bear ourselves as even as we can, 
The king will always think him in our debt ) 
And think we think ourselves unsatisfied, 
Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 
And see already, how he doth begin 
To make us strangers to his looks of love. 

Hot. He does, he does ; we 11 be revenged on him. 

Wor, Cousin, farewell ; — No further go in this, 
Than I by letters shall direct your course, 
When time is ripe, which will be suddenly. 
1 11 steal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer $ 
Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 
'As I will fashion it,) shall happily meet, 
To bear our fortunes in our own strong arms, 
Which now we hold at much uncertainty. 

North. Farewell, good brother: we shall thnve^ I 
trust. 

Hot Uncle, adieu t — O, let the hours be shorl^ 
Till fields and blows and groans applaud our sport ! 

(ExewU. 



^1 
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ACT II. 

SCSNE I^Rochestv. An Im Vmrd, 
Enter a Carrier, toUh a lanUtm im hi» hand* 

1 Car. Heigh bo! An *t he not four by the day, 
1 11 be hanged : Charles* wain * is over the new chimney, 
and yet our hoTK not packed. What^ ostler ! 

Ost, \WWiin.'\ Anon, anon. 

1 Oar. I pri&ee, Tom, beat Cut^s saddle^ put a few 
flocks in the point ; the poor jade is wrung in Oie 
withers out of all ces8> 

Enter tmother Carrier. 

2 Car. Peas and beans are as dank here as a dof^ 
and this is the next way to give poor jades tin bpts : 
this house is turned upside down since Robin oitkr 
died. 

1 Car. Poor fellow ! never ^yed «ince -the price of 
iais rose ; it was the death of him. 

2 Car. I dftink this is the most villainous heuae ia all 
London road for fleas : I am stung like .a te»ch. 

1 Car. Like a tench ? by the mass^ there is ne V a 
king in Christandom could he better bii Huui I have 
been since the first «ock. 

2 Caa-. Why, you will allow us ne'era J0vda%«ad 
then we leak in your chimney ; and your obaasboiwUe 
breeds fleas like a loach. 

1 Cor. What, ostler! come away, and be hanged, 
come away. 

» Charlet* tpam— ttie chavVs v«io— tlie oMHtrymafl's w«|j- 
foa. The popalax luime for tlw eMuteUalMii of the 6Mi*«««r. 
^ Ont qfatl ceu. . Ex'CeM-ively. 
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3 Cor. I have a gammon of bacon, and two aaaea of 
ginger,* to be delivered aa fiur ai Channg Cross. 

1 Coir. ^Odsbodyi the turkeys in my pannier aw 
quite starved. — What, ostler !— A plague <m thee ! hast 
tbou never an eye in thy headf canst not heart An ^t 
were not as good a deed as drink to break the pate of 
thee, I am a very villain. — Come, and be hanged >^ 
Hast no &ith in theet 

EnUr Gadshill. 

Gfodit. GxxkI morrow, carriers. What ^s o'clock? 
1 Cw, I think it be two o'clock.^' 
Gad». I prithee^ lend me thy lantern, to see my geld- 
ing in the stable. 

1 Car, Nay, soft, I pray ye ; I know a trick worth 
two qX that 

Gad». I prithee, lend me thine. 
' 2 Car* Ay, when % canst tell ? Lend me thy lantern, 
quoth at — ^marry, I '11 see thee hanged first 

Qad%, Sirrah carrier, what time do you mean to come 
to London f 

2 Car, Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I 
warrant thee. — Come, neighbour Mugs, we 11 call up 
the gentlemeo ; they will along with company, for they 
have great charge. \Exeu»iit Carriers. 

Gad*, What, ho ! chamberlain ! 

Chwn, \Wiihin^ At hand, quoth pickpurse. 

Gad», That 's even as fair as — at hand, quoth the 
chamberlain : for thou variest no more from picking of 
nunes, than giving direction doth from labouring $ £ou 
lay'st the plot how. 

EmXer Chamberlain. 

Cham, Gkx)d morrow, master Gadshill. It holds 

• Ra««t</pM^«r-~foote of ginger. 

k Two o'clock. The carrier is deoeiving OadahiU. Re ha« 
Just said it is four o'dock. 
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eoiMBt tlAit I told yoa yertemi^t : Thiae '■ a ibmklin 
in the wild of Kent " hath bioii^t diree hundred marki 
with Imn in gold : I heard him tell it to one of his 
oompany, last night at supper ; a kind of auditor ; one 
that ha& abundance of charges too^ God knows wliat 
They are up already, and ctJl for eggs and butter : 
They will away presently. 

G€$d8. Sinah, if they meet not with saint Nicholas* 
clerks^ I *11 give thee this neck. 

Cham, No, I ^U none of it: I prithee, keep that for the 
hangBum ; for I know tiiou wonhipp*st saint Nicholas 
as truly as a man of falsehood may. 

Oitda, What talkest diou to me of the hangman f if 
I hang, 1 11 make a &t pair of gallows : for if I hang, 
old sir John hangs with me ; and thou knowest he 's no 
stEOYeling. Tut! there are other Trmans that thou 
dreamest not of, the which, for sport sake, are content 
to do the profession some grace ; that would, if matters 
should be locked into, for their own credit sake make 
all whole. I am joined with no foot land-rakers, no 
long-sta£^ sixpenny strikers;*' none of these mad, 
mustachio purple>hued malt-^orms :^ but with nobility 
and tranquillity; burgomasten and great oneyers;* 
•uch as can hold in; such as will strike sooner. than 
speak, and speak sooner than drink, and drink sooner 
than pray : And yet I lie ; for they pray continually 
unto meir saint, the commonwealth ; or, rather, not. pray 
to her, bat prey on her; for they ride up and down on 
her, and make her tiieir boots. 

C&am* What, the commonwealth thdr boots! will 
she hold out water in foul way f 

Gfocb. She will, she will; justice hath liquored her. 

* mid of Kent, Undottbtedly the weald of Kent, 
k Safm Nteholaf e<crft«-4hleTes. 

■ Suepenny gtrikert—jpeity footpads — ^robbers for aixpenoe. 

* JCa/t-«0onM->drankanu. 

* (Heyert. Johnson thinks that yrrat oneyen is merely a 
eant phnue for great (met, 

TOL. Y. » 
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We steal as in a castle, cock-toie ; we have ^ leaB^ 
of fern-seed, we walk invisible. 

Cham, Nay, by my &ith ; I think laiheE . yoa aie 
more bdiolding to the night Ihan to fem-seec^ for yoni 
walking invisible. 

Chtda. Give me thy hand : thou shalt have a ahara in 
our purchase,* as I am a true man. ^ . 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it, bb you are a false 
thief. 

<jfad». Go to ; Homo is a common naxne to.all omo. 
Bid the ostler bring my gelding out of the stable. 
Farewell, ye muddy knave. [Exmrnt* 

SCENE ll.'-'The Road by Gadshill. 

£nter Pbings. Hbnbt and Poimb ; Bardolfh and 
PsTO, at gome distance. 

Poina, Come, shelter, shelter : I have femoved Fal* 
staff's horse, and he frets like a gummed velvets 
P. Hen. Stand close. 

. Enter Falstaff. 

Fal. Poins! Poins, and be hanged ! Poins4. 

P. Hen. Peace, ye fiifrkidneyed rascal ; What a 
brawling dost thou keep 1 

Fal. Where 's Poins, Half 

P. Hen. He is walked up to the top pf the hill ; I 11 
go seek him. [Pretenda to seek Poins. 

FcU. I am accurs'd to rob m that thief's company : 
the rascal hath removed my hone, and tied him I know 
not where. If I travel but four foot by the squire ^ fur- 
ther afoot, I shall break my wind. Well, I doubt not 
but to die a &ir death for idl this, if I 'scape hanging 
for killing that rogue. I have forsworn his company 

* Purchase. This wai a soft name for a theft, of the same 
kind as convey. 
^ By the squire— hy the rule. 
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hourly any time this two-and-twenty yean ; and yet I 
am bewitched with the rogue^s company. If the rascal 
have not given me medicines to make me love him, 1 11 
be hanged : it coald not be else ; I have drank medi- 
cines. — Poins! — Hltlt — A plague iipon you both! — 
Baidolph !— Peto !-~I 11 starve, ere I *11 rob a Ibot fm- 
&er. An *t were not as good a deed a» drink, to turn 
tme man, and leave these ro^es, I am the veriest varlet 
that ever chewed with a tooth. Bight yards of uneven 
ground is threescore and ten miles afoot with me ; and 
liie stony-heftrted villains know it well enough : A 
plague upon % when thieves cannot be true one to ano- 
ther! [They whistle.'] Whew! — A plague light upon 
you all ! Give me my horse, you rogues ; give me my 
horse, and be hanged. 

P. Hen. Peacle, ye fat-guts I lie down ; lay thine 
ear close to the ground, tod list if thou cainst h^ar the 
tnad of travellisrs. 

Fctl, Have you any levers to lift me up again, being 
down i ^Sblood, 1 11 not bear mine own flesh so far 
afoot again, for all the 6oin in thy iather^s exchequer. 
What a plaguid mean ye to colt ' me thus i ■ 

P. Hen. Thou liest, thou art not colted, thou art un- 
colted. ' 

Fal, I prithee, good prince Hal, help me to my hone, 
good king s son. 

P, Men, Out, you rogue ! shall I be your ostler? 

'Fal. Qto^ hang thyself in thine own heiramutrent 
garten I If I be ta'en, 1 11 peach ibr this. An I have 
not ballads made on you ail^ and sung to filthy tunes, 
let a cup of sack be my poison : When a jest is so for- 
waid, and afoot too, — I hate it. , , . 

Enter Gabskill. 
Qads. Stand. 

FaL So I do, against my will. 
Poins, O, 't is our setter : I know his voice. 

•■ To cb/t-^ trick. 

n % 
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Enter Bardolph. 

Bard, Whatnews^ 

Gads. Case ye, caae ye ; on with your vuon ; there -'■ 
money of the king^s comiiig down the hill ; *t U going 
to the king's exchequer. 

Fal. You lie, you rogue ; *t is going to the king's 
tavem. 

Cktdt, There "s enough to make us all. 

Fal, To be hanged. 

P. Hen. You four shall front them in the narrow 
lane ; Ned and I will walk lower : if they 'scape from 
your encounter, then they light on us. 

Peto, How many be &eie of them f 

Gads. Some eight, or ten. 
. Fal. Zounds ! will they not rob us ? • 

P. Hen, What, a coward, sir John Paunch f 

Fal. Indeed, I am not John of Ghiunt, your grand- 
&ther : but yet no coward, Hal. 

P. Hen. We '11 leave that to the proof. 

Poins. Sirrah Jack, thy horse stands behind the 
hedge ; when thou need'st him, there thou shalt find 
him. Farewell, and stand fast 

Fal. Now cannot I strike him if I should be hanged. 

P. Hen. Ned, where are our disguises f 

Point. Here, hard by ; stand close. 

[Exeunt P. Hbnbt and PoiNa 

Fal. Now, my masters, happy man be his dolc^ say 
I ; every man to his business. 

.Sneer Travelleis. 

1 Trav. Come, neighbour ; the boy shall lead oust 
horses down the hill : we 11 walk a&ot awhile, and ease 
our legs. 

Thieves. Stand. 

Tra/v. Jesu bless us ! 

Fal. Strike; down with Ihem; cut the villains* 
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throats: Ah! whoreson caterpilUrs ! baoon-fedknaTes! 
they hate us youth : down with them ; fleece them. 

1 Trav. Of we are undone, both we and ours, for 
eirer. 

Fal, Hang ye^ gorbellied knaves ; Are ye undone f 

No, ye (at chufis ;* I would your store were here ! On, 

bacons, on ! What, ye knaves^ young men must live : 

You are grand-jurors, are ye f We 11 jure ye, V faith. 

[Exeunt Fals., ^c, driving the Travellen out. 

Be-enter Pbimcx Henrt and Poxns. 

P. Hen. The ^eves have bound the true men : Now 
could thou and I rob the thieves, and go merrily to 
London, it would be argument for a week, laughter for 
a montk^ and a good jest for ever. 

Poins. Stand dose, I hear them coming. 

Be-^nter Thieves. 

Fal, Gome, my masters, let us share, and then to 
horse before day. An the prince and Poins be not two 
arrant cow&ids, [there ^s. no equity stirring : there *s no 
more valour in that Poins than in a wild duck. 

P. Hen. Your money. [RueMng out upon them. 
Paine* Villains. 

[Ae they are eharing, the Princs and Poins eet 

upon tJtem. They aU run away; and Falt 

STAFF, after a blow or two, runs away too, 

leaving the booty behind> 

P. Hen. Got with much ease. Now merrily to horse: 

The thieves are scattered, and possessed with fear 

*■ Chuffi. The woid cAtyf* seems to mean a Swollen, pam- 
pered gmtton. 

^ The original stage-direction has been inconsiderately devi- 
ated from in the modem editions, which read, '* Falstaff, aftev 
a blow or two, and the rest, run away ;" whereas Falstaff, stay- 
ing behind after the rest have run away, and giving " a blow 
or two," is clearly not the coward which it has been the fashion 
toe * •• 
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So ftrongly, ihaA they daie not meet eai^ otiidr ; 
Each takes hisfellow for an officer. ' . , 

Away, good Ned. ' Falstaff'sweats to death, 
And laids the lean earth as he walks along : 
Were > not for laughing, 1 should pity him. 

Pains* How the rogue roared ! [Eiteunf. 

SCENE III.-1 Warkworth. A Rofm in tk^ Cltu^, 
Enter "Rotspvh, reading a letter,' 

— — **'Bdt, for mine' Own part, my lord, t could be 
well contented to be there, in respect of the love I 
bear your house. '^ — He bould be contented, — Why is 
he not then i In respect of the love he bears our house : 
-~he shows in this, he loves his own bam better than he 
loves our hous^. Let me see some more. ^* The pur- 
pose you undertake is dangerous ;" — Why, that 's cer- 
tain ; 't is dangerobs to take a cold, to sleep, to drink : 
but I tell you, my lord fool, out of this nettle, danger, 
we pluck diis flower, safety. << The purpose you unr 
dertake is dangerous ; the friends you have named un- 
certain ; the time itself unsorted ; and your whole plot 
too light fot the counterpoise^ oif so great an opposi- 
tion." — Say you so, say you so? I say unto you again, 
you are a shallow, cowardly bind, and you lie. What 
a lack-brain is this.' I protest, our plot. if as good a 
plot!as ever was laid ; our friends true and constant : a 
good plot, good friends, and full of expectation ; an ex- 
cellent plot, very good friends. What a irosty-spirited 
rogue irthis! Why, my lord of York commcndg the 
plot and the general course of the action. By this 
hand, if -I w^ now by this rascal I could brain him 
with his lady's fan. Is there not my father, my uncle, 
and myself? lord Edmund Mortimer, my lord of York, 
and Owen Glendowerf Is there not, besides, tiie 
Douglas! Have I not all their letters, to meet me in 
arms by the ninth of the next month ? and tti« they 
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not^ some of tfaem, let forwaid already f What a 
pagan rascal is. this! an iofidel! Ha! you shall see 
DOW, in yery sincerity of festr and coLd heurt, will he 
to the king and lay open all our pnoeedings. O^ 1 
could divide myself and. go to bul6^«fi>r>moving such 
»dish of skimmed milk with so honoorable ian actionj 
Hang him 1 Let him tell the king : We are {nrepaied : 
I mU. set forwaid' to-night. 

. JSnter Lady Psrgy. 

How now, Kate ? I must leave you within these two 
hours. 
iMiy. Of my good lord, why are you thus alone 1 
For what offence have I, this fortnight, been 
A banish'd woman from my Harry *s bed? 
Tell me, sweet lord, what is 't diat takes from thee 
Thy stomach, pleasure, and thy golden sleep! 
Why dost thou bend tlune eyes upon the earth ; 
And start so often whoi thou siti st alone ? 
Why hast thou lost the fresh blood in thy cheeks ; 
And given my treasures, and my rights of thee, 
To thick-ey'd musing and curs'd melancholy ? 
In thy &int slumbers I by thee have ^atch^d. 
And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars : 
Speak terms of manage to thy bounding steed ; 
Cry, Courage ! — to the field ! And thou hast talked 
Of sallies and retires ; * of trenches, tents ; 
Of palisadoes, frontiers,^ parapets ; 
Of basilisks, of cannon, culverin : 
Of prisoners' ransom, and of soldiers slain. 
And all the current of a heady fight. 
Thy spirit within thee hath been so at war, 

• lZ«(tret— retreats. 

b Frmlxert. A frontier is something standing in front. Thus 
the firmtier of a territoiy ia the part opposed to, fronting, 
another territory ; apd in this way a fort is a frontiw. *>• m 
this pawg e. 
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And thus hath m b«tin*d thee in <hy fUte^ 

That beadf of mreat hare itood upon tfaj banr, 

Like bubbles in a hite disturbed stream : 

And in thy face strange moticns have appeared. 

Such as we see when men restrain their breath 

On some great sudden haste. O, what pottents arc 

tbesel 
Some heavy business hath my lord in hand. 
And I must know it, else he loves me not. 
Hot. What, ho ! is Gilliams with the packet gone f 

Enter Servant 

Serv, He is, my lord, an hour ago. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought those horses from the 
sheriff! 

Serv. One horse, my lord, he brought even now. 

Hot. What horse! a roan, a crop-ear, is it not ? 

Serv. It is, my lord. 

Hot. That roan shall be my throne. 

Well, I will back him straight : Esperance ! ■ — 
Bid Butler lead him forth into the park. [£^ Servant. 

Lady. But hear you, my lord. 

Hot. What say'st thou, my lady f 

Lady. What is it carries you away f 

Hot. Why, my horse, my love, my horse. 

Lady. Odt, you mad-headed ape ! 
A weasel hath not such a deal of spleen 
As vou are tossed with. In sooth, 
I '11 know your business, Harry, that I will. 
I fear, my brother Mortimer doth stir 
About his title ; and hath teat for you. 
To line his enterprise i But if you go — 

Hot. So tax afoot, I shall be weary, love. 

Lady, Come, come, you paiaquito^ answer me 
Directly to this question that I shall ask. 

• J^ipwmc^. Thla is the motto of the Percy family. 
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In faidiy I '11 break thy litde tnger, Hany, 
An if thou wilt not tell me all ti^gs trae. 

Hot, Away, 
Away, you ttifler ! — Lowef — ^I lore thee not, 
I care not for thee^ Kate : this ia no world 
To play with mammets * and to tilt with lips : 
We must have bloody noses and crack'd crowns, 
And pass them ctinent too.~TGrods me^-my hcrae! — 
What say'st thou, Kate ? what wouldst thou have with 
mel 

Lady, Do you not love mef do you not, indeed f 
Well, do not then ; for, since you love me not, 
I will not love myself. Do you not love me f 
Nay, tell me, if you speak in jest, or no. 

Sot. Gome^ wilt tibou see me ride? 
And when I am a horseback, I will swear 
1 love thee inBnitely. But hark you, Kate; 
I must not have you henceforth question me 
Whither I go, nor reason whereabout : 
Whither I must, I must ; and, to conclude. 
This evening must I leave you, gentle Kate. 
I know you wise ; but yet no ^rther wise 
Than Harry Percy^s wife : constant you aie^ 
But yet a woman : and for secrecy. 
No lady closer ; for I will believe 
Thou wilt not utter what thou dost not know ; 
And so fai will I trust thee, gentle Kate ! 

Lady, How ! so far ? 

Hot. Not an inch further. But hark you, Kate : 
Whither I go thither shall you go too ; 
To-day will I set forth, to-morrow you. — 
Will ituB content you, Kate f 

Lady. It must of force. [Exetmi. 

* IfomfMtc— -puppets. 
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SCENE rV.— Ea«tcheap. A Room in Ihe Boar's 
Head Tayem. 

Enter Pbiticb Hxnby <iind Pouia. 

P. Hen. Ned, prithee, come out of that fat room, and 
lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Pome. Where hast been, Hal 9 

P. Hen, With three or fimr loggerheads, amongst 
three or four score hogsheads. I have sounded the very 
base string of humility. Sirrah, I am sworn brother to 
a leash of drawers ; and can call them all by tiieir 
christian names, a^ — ^Tom, Dick, and Francis. They 
tdte it already upon their' salvation, -that, though I be 
but prince of Wales, yet I am the king fi( courtesy ; 
and tell me flatly I am no proud Jack, like Fal- 
staff ; but a Corinthian, a lad of mettle, a good boy, 
and when I am king of England, I shall command all 
the good lads in Eastcheap. They call drinking deep 
dying scarlet : and when you breathe in yemr watering,^ 
they cry — ^hem ! and bid you play it ofiP. • To conclude, 
I am so good a proficient in one quarter of anhour, that 
I can drmk with any tinker in his own language during 
my life. I tell thee, Ned, thou hast lost much honour 
that thou wert not with me in this action. But, sweet 
Ned, — to sweeten which name of Ned, I give thee this 
pennyworth of sugar,^ dapped even now into my hand 
by an undex^kiuker ; one that never spake other English 
in his life, than — ^^^Eight shillings and sixpence," and 
** Tou are welcome ;" with this shrill addition,—" Anon, 
anon, sir! Score a pint of bastard in the Half'^oon,*' or 
so. But, Ned, to drive away time till Falstaff com^ 
I prithee do thou stand in some by-room, while I ques- 

• Breathe w yovr watering. To take breath when you are 
drinking. To water was r common word for to drink, as we 
■till Bay to water a horse. Some mechanics have still their 
watering^me in the afternoon. 

t> Pennyworth o/sugar-'Ui sweeten the wine. 
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tion vdj pony drtKwer Id what end be gave me the sa^fu ; 
and do thou never le&ve cftlling Francis, tiiat hu .taU 
to me may be notbingttut — anon. Step aside, and 1 11 
abow thee a precedent. 

Poins. Francis ! . . ^ . ^ 

P. Ben. Thott art perfect 

Poina. Francis! lExitFoiVB* 

Enter Francis. 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. — Look down ihto the Pome; 
granate, Ralph. 

P. Hen. Come hither, Francis. 

Fran. My lord. 

P. Hen. How long ha^ thou to serve, Francis f 

Fran. Forsooth, five years, and as niucb as to — 

Poins, [Within] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, ftnon, sir. 

P. Hen^ Five years ! byVlady, ^ long lease for the 
clinking of pewter. But, Francis, darest thou be so 
valiant as to play the coward with thy indenture, and 
show it a fair pair of heels, and run from it?. . 

Fran. O lord, sir, 1 11 be sworn upon all the books 
in England I could find in my heart — 

Poins. [Within] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. . . 

P. Ben. How old art thou, Francis? . . . 

Fran. Let me see, — About Michaelmas next I shall 
be — • ' 

Poins, [Within] Francis! 

Fran, Anon, sir. — ^Pray you stay a little, my lord. 

P. Hen. Nay, but hark you, Francis : For the sugar 
thou gavest me, — ^'t was a pennyworth, was 't not? 

Fran. O loid,-sir I I would it had been two. 

P. Hen. I will give tiiee for it a thousand pound : 
ask me when thou wilt and thou shalt have it 

Poins. [ff^hin] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, saum. 
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. P. Hen. Anon, Franeisf No, Fkancii: bat to- 
moROir, Fnmcia ; or, Francu^oiiliranday; or, indeed, 
Francia, when tfaou wilt. But, FiBncifl^ — 

Fran, My lord! 

P. Hen. Wilt thou rob thig leoHierD jerkin, cryatal 
button, DotfH3ated," agate-ring, pok»«tocking,^ caddia- 
garter, amoooi-tongae^ Spaniah-poiich, — 

Fran. O lord, sir, who do you mean? 

P. Hen. Why, then, your brown bastard is your 
only drink : for, look you, Francis^ your white canvas 
doublet will sully : in Barbary, sir, it cannot come to 
so much. 

Fran. What, sirf 

Peine. [Within] Francis! 

P. Hen. Away, you rogue; Dost thou not hear tfaem 
caU^ 

[Here they both call him ; the Drawer etande 
amazedy not knowing which way to yo. 

Enter Vintner. 

Vint. What! stand'st tfaou still and hear^st such a 
calling 1 Look to the guests within. [Exit F&ancu.] 
My lord, old sir John, with half a dosen more, are at 
the door ; Shall I let diem in? 

P. Hen. Let them alone awhile^ and then open the 
door. [£a^ Vintner.] Poins! 

Re-enter Poins. 

Poins. Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, Falstaff and the rest of the thieves 
are at the door. Shall we be merry 9 

Poini. As merry as crickets, my lad. But, hark ye ; 
What cunning match have you xnade with this jest ot 
the drawer! come^ what *s the issue t 

P. Hen. I am now of all humours that have showed 

* Nott-pated—wixh the hAir cut close. 

^ Pnkettodtwg. Fvke, puce, ia a sober brown ooloar. 
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themselTes bamotmy since the old d&ya of goodman 
Adam, to tbe pupil age* of this present twelre o'clock 
at midnight. ^^Re-enter Francis toith wine,'] What *s 
o'clock, Francis f 

Fran, Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. That erer this ftUow should have fewer 
words than a parrot, and yet the son of a woman ! His 
industry is — ^up-stairs, and down-stairs ; his eloquence, 
the parcel of a reckoning. I am not yet of Percy's 
mind, the Hotspur of the north ; he tiiat kills me some 
fix or seven dozen of Scots at a breakfast, washes his 
hands, and says to his wife, — ^^ Fie upon tliis quiet life ! 
I want work." « O my sweet Harry," says she, " how 
many hast thou killed to-day I" ^ Give my roan horse 
a drench," says he; and answers, "Some fourteen" — ^an 
hour after ; " a trifle, a trifle." I prithee, call in Fal- 
staff : 1 11 play Percy, and that damned brawn shall 
play dame Mortimer his wife. '^ Bivo," says the drunkard. 
CSall in ribs, call in tallow. 

^n^FALSTAFF, Oadshill, Babdoi^ h, and Pvro, 
Poms, Welcome, Jack. Where hast thou been % 
Fal, A plague of all cowards, I say, and a vengeance 
too ! marry, and amen ! — Give me a cup of sack, boy.— 
Ere I lead this life long, I '11 sew nether-stocks, and 
mend them, and foot them too. A plague of all cowards ! 
— Give me a cup of sack, xogue. — Is there no virtue ex- 
tant? {He drinks, 
P. Hen. Didst thou never see Titan kiss a dish of 
hotter (pitiiul-hearted Titan) that melted at the sweet 
tBkle of the sun % If thou didst^ then behold tiiat com- 
poond. 

Fai, You Togue^ here % lime in this sack too. There 
is nothing but roguery to be found in villainous man : 
Tet a coward is worse than a cup of sack with lime in 

* Pupil <i^0— the young time of this present midnight, cdn- 
traated with the old days of goodman Adam. 
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it : a Yillainoiu coward. — Go tiiy ways, old Jack ; die 
when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood, be not for- 
got upon the face .of the earth,, ihen. am I a shqtlm her- 
ring. There live not three good men tmhang^d in 
England ; and one of them is &1^ and > grows old t God 
help' the while ! al>ad world, I say ! I would I Were a 
i^eavet; I could'sing psalms or anything : AplAgue of 
all cowards, I say still. . / . 

P. Hen, How now, woolsack t what mutter yoat 

FaL A king 8 son ! If I do not beat thec^ out of thy 
kingdom with a dagger of lath,*^ and drive allthy^^ub- 
iects afore thee like a flock of wild geese, I *11 never wear 
hair on my face niore. You p^pce of Wales ! • 

P. Hen, Why, you whoreson^ round mani what'^B the 
matter! • ' 

Fal, Are you hot a.' coward? answer me to that; and 
Poitis there f 

Poina, 'Zounds, ye.iat paunch, an ye call me oowvd, 
I '11 stab thee. 

Fal^ I call thee coward! ^I^lsee thee ctamned ere 
I ckll thee coward : but I would give a thousand pound 
I could run as fast, as thou canst. You arfr stndght 
enough in the shoulders, you care not who sees your 
back : Gall you that backing of your friends f A plague 
u]}on such backing ! give me them Ihat will iace me. 
Give me a cup of sack: — I am a> rogue if -1 drunk 
to-day. * ' • 

P. Hen. O villain ! thy lips are scarce wiped since 
(iiou drunkest last. 

Pa/. All 's one for that. A plague of all» cowards, 
still say I; [His drinks, 

P. Hen. What 's the matter! 
• Fitl, What 's the matter ! there be four of us here have 
ta'en a thousand pound this morning. . • ' • -k 

P. Hen.' Where is it, Jack! where is itf • - > 

• Daggtr of lath. The Vice in the old moralities was thus 
armed. • 
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FcU, Where u it f takoi from us it ig : a hundred 
upon poor four us. 

P. Hen. What, a hundred, man? 

FtU. J am a rogue if I were not at half-swoard with a 
dozen of them two hours together. I have ^scaped by 
miiade. I ain eig:ht times thrust through the doublet ; 
four through the hose; my buckler cut through and 
through ; my sword hacked like a hand-saw, ecce sifftium. 
I never dealt better since I was a man : all would .not 
do. A plague of all cowards 1 — ^Let them speak : if they 
speak more or less fhan truth they are villains, and the 
sons of darkness. 

P. Hen. Speak, sirs ; how was it ? 

Gads, We four set upon some dozen,*— . . 

F€iL Sixteen, at least, my lord. -* 

Gads. And bound them. 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue, they were bound,' every man of them ; 
or I am a Jew else, an Ebrew Jew. 

Gads, As we were sharing, some six or seven iiresh 
men set upon us, — 

Fal. And unbound the rest, and then come in the 
odier. 

P. Hen. Whati fought ye with them all? 

Fal. All 1 I know not what ye call all ; but if I 
fought not with fifty of them I am a bunch of radish : 
if there were not two or three and fifty upon poor old 
Jack, then am I no two-legged creature. 

Pains* Pray Heaven you have not murthered some 
of them. 

FaL Nay, that 's past praying for : I have peppered 
two of them : two, I am sure, I have paid : two rogues 
in buckram suits. I tell thee what, Hal, — ^if I tell thee 
a lie, spit in my face, callme horse. Thou knowest my 
old ward ; — here I lay, and thus I bore my point Four 
rogues in buckram let drive at me, 

P. Hen. What, four? thou said'st but two, even now. 
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FaL Four, Hal ; I told thee fmu. 

Poms. Ay, ay, he laid four. 

FaL Thete four came all a-frant, and mainly thnut 
at me. I made no more ado, but took all their eeven 
pointi in my target, thus. 

P. Hen, Seven! why, there were but four, eren now. 

Fai. In buckram. 

Poms, Ay, four, in buckram suits. 

Fal. Seven, by these hilti, or I am a villain else. 

P. Hen, Prithee, let him alone; we shall hare mote 
anon. 

Fal. Dost thou hear me, Hal? 

P. Hen. Ay, and mark thee too^ Jack. 

FaL Do so^ for it is worth the listening to. These 
nine in buckrain, that I told thee of,—- 

P. Hen. So, two more already. 

Fal. Their points being broken, — 

Poi$i$, Down fell their hose. 

FaL Began to give me ground : But I followed me 
close, came in foot and hand ; and with a thought seven 
of the eleven I paid. 

P. Hen, O monstrous ! eleven buckram men grown 
out of two ! 

FaL But, as the devil would have it, diree misbe- 
gotten knaves in Kendal green ^ came at my back, and 
let drive at me ; — for it was so dark, Hal, that thou 
couldst not see thy hand. 

P. Hen. These lies are like the father that begets 
them ; gross as a mountain, open, palpable. Why, &oa 
clay-brained guts ; thou knotty-pated fool : thou whore- 
son, obscene, greasy tallow-ketch, — ^ 

Fal. What, art thou madf art thou madf is not the 
truth the truth? 

■ Keudal greem was the livery of Robin Hood and hU msnv 
archers. 

h /Cetc* b a bib-a cask; a taUow^jaak Is no unapt oom- 
parkson for FalatalT. ^ 
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P. Hen. Why-) how couldst thoa know theie m€n in 
Kendal green, when it was so dark thou couldst not see 
thy hand 9 come, tell us your reason ; What sayest thoa 
to thift? 

Poins. Come, your reason. Jack, your reason. 

FaL What, upon compulsion f No; were I at the 
strappado, or all the racks in the wwld, I would not 
tell you on compulsion. Give you a reason on com- 
puUion! if reasons were as plenty as blackberries I 
would gire no man a reason upon compulsion, I. 

P. Hen, I 11 be no longer guilty of this sin ; this 
sanguine coward, this bed-presser, this horse-back breaker, 
this huge hill of flesh ; — 

FaL Away, you starveling, you elf-skin, you dried 
neatVtongue, bullVpizzle, you stock-fish, — O, for 
breath to utter what is like thee ! — you tailor's yard, 
you sheath, you bow-case^ you vile standing tuck ; — 

P. Hen, Well, breathe a while, and then to 't again : 
and when thou hast tired thyself in base comparisons, 
hear me speak but thus. 

Poins. Mark, Jack. 

P. Hen. We two saw you four set on four; you 
bound them, and were masters of their wealth. — Mai^ 
now, how a plain tale shall put you down. — ^Thea did 
we two' set on you four : and, with a word, out-faced 
^ou from your prize, and have it ; yea, and can show 
it you here in the house : — and, Falstaff, you carried 
your guts away as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and 
roared for mercy, and still ran and roared, as ever I 
heard bull-calf. What a slave art thou to hack thy 
sword as thou hast done ; and then say, it was in fight ! 
What trick, what device, what starting-hole, canst thou 
now find out, to hide thee from this open and apparent 
shame f 

Poins. Come, let *s hear. Jack ; What trick hast thou 
now! 

Fal. By the Lord, I knew ye as well as he that 

VOL. V. B 
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I ye. Why^ bear y6> my maaten : Wm ft fat me 
to kill the heir appftrentf Should X turn u^mol ^ttt tr«e 
{inaee f Why, tooa knowest I am as valiant a» H<»- 
cules : but beware instiiict ; the lion will not touch the 
true piiAoe. loftinct is ft ^eat matter ; I was a coward 
on instinct. I shall think the better of mysd^ and tfiee, 
duriilg my life $ I for a valiant liett) aftd thou for « trtte 
prince. Butylada, I am glad you have the money. 
>-«-^HaBteH» clap to the doois; watch to«ight, pay 
to-moitow.-^GallantSy lads^ boys, hearts of ^old, alt the 
titles of good iidlowship txnne to you ! What, shall we 
be merry f shall we have a play extempore ¥ 

P. Hen. Content ; — and the argument shall be, thy 
naniag away. 

Ftd, Ah I no aiore of that. Had, an thou West mm. 

Enter Hjoitets* 

Host. My lord the prince,—* 

P. Hen. How now, my lady the hostess 9 what say 'st 
thou to me? 

Heat. Many) my lord, there is a nohlemaa of the 
ooiut at door, woukL spe^ with you : he says he comes 
fiom your falher. 

P* Hen. Give him as much as will make him a 
royal man, and send him back again to my mother^ 

Fal. What manner of man is he f 

Host. An old man. 

Fal. What doth gravity out of hb bed at midnight i 
•^Shail I give him his answer 9 

P. Hen. Prithee, do, Jack. 

jFW. 'Faith, and I 11 send him packiag. [Enit. 

~ P. Hen. Now, sirs; by *r lady, you fought feW;'^ 
so did you, Peto ; — so did you, Bardolph : you are 
liens too, you ran away upon iistinct, you will not 
touch the true prince ; no, — fie ! 

Bard, Taiih, I nm when I saw others ruib 
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P. Sem, Tell me now in eftmest, hoir cane fVO^ 
^fifs sword §0 hacked? 

/Vft>. Why, he hacked it with his dagger; and said, 
be would swear truth out of England, but he would 
make you believe it was done in fight; and penaaded 
qa to do the like. 

JBard. Yea, and to tickle our nuses with spflav-grasa 
ti» make them bleed; and then to bcdubber oat gaiw 
ments with i1^ and swear it was the blood of trae men. 
I did that I did not this seven yean befoxe, I bhished 
to hear his monstrous devices. 

P. Hen. O villain, thou stalest a cup of sack eighteen 
years ago, and wert taken with tiie mannn^* and ever 
since thou hast blushed extempore : Thou hadst fire and 
sword on thy side, and yet thou rann'st away ; What 
instinct hadst thou for it 9 

Bard. My lord, do you see these meteors ? do you 
behold these exhalaticns ? 

P. Hen. I do. 

Bard. What think you they portend ? 

P. Hen. Hot livers and cold purses. 

Bard. Choler, my Iwd, if rightly taktt. 

P. Hen. No, if rightly taken, halter. 

He-enter Falstaff. 

Here comes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone. How 
now, my sweet creature of bombast? How long is 't 
ago» J^ck, since thou sawest thine own knee ? 

Fal. My own knee ? when I was about thy year% 
Hal, I was not an eaglets talon in the waist ; I could 
have crept into any alderman^s thumb-ring : A plague 
of sighing and grief! it blows a man up like a bladder. 
There *s villainous news abroad: here was sir John 
Bracy fipom your father ; you must to the court in tiie 
morning. That same mad fellow of the North, Percy ; 

" Taken with the mofMur-^taken with a stolen thiiu{ in hand. 

s2 
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and he of Wales, that gave Amaimon the bastinado, 
and made Lucifer cuckold, and swore the devil his true 
liegeman upon the cross of a WeUh hook, — What, a 
plague, call you him?— > 

Poins. p, Glendower. 

Fal. Owen, Owen; the same; — and his son-in-law, 
Mortimer ; and old Northumberland ; and the sprightly 
Scot of Scots, Douglas, that runs a^horseback up a hill 
perpendicular. 

P. Hen. He Uiat rides at high speed, and with his 
pistol kills a sparrow flying. 

Fal You have hit it. 

P. Hen. So did he never the sparrow. 

Pa/. Well, that rascal hath good mettle in him : he 
will not run. 

P. Hen. Why, what a rascal art thou, then, to praiae 
him so for running ! 

Fal. Aliorseback, ye cuckoo ! bul^ afoot, he will not 
budge a foot 

P. Hen. Yes, Jack, upon instinct 

Fal. I grant ye, upon instinct Well, he is there 
too, and one Mordake, and a thousand blue-caps more : 
Worcester is stolen away by night ; thy father*s beard 
is turned white with the news ; you may buy land now 
as cheap as stinking mackerel. 

P. Hen» Then \ is like, if there come a hot June, 
and this civil buffeting hold, we shall buy maiden- 
heads as they buy hob^iaiU, by the hundreds. 

FcU. By tiie mass, lad, thou sayest true ; it is like we 
shall have good trading that way. — But, tell me, Hal, 
art not tliou horribly afeard, thou being heir apparent? 
Cculd the world pick thee out three such enemies again, 
as that fiend Douglas, that spirit Percy, and that devil 
Glendower ? Art thou not horribly afraid ? doth not 
thy blood thrill at it? 

P. Hen. Not a whit, i* faith ; I lack some of tiiy in- 
stinct 
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Fal Well, thoa wilt be horribly chid iD-monow, 
when thoa comest to thy father : if thoa do loye me, 
praetite an aiuwer. 

P. Hen, Do thou stand for my father, and examine 
me upon the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall If content :— This chair shall be my 
state, this dagger my sceptre, and this cushion my 
crowu. 

P. Hen. Thy state is taken for a joint-stool, thy 
golden sceptre for a leaden dagger, and thy precious 
rich crown for a pitiful bald crown ! 

Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite odt of 
thee, now shalt thou be moved. — Give me a cup of sack, 
to make mine eyes look red, that it may be thought I 
have wept ; for I must speak in passion, and I will do 
it in king Gambyses' vem. 

-P. Hen. Well, here is my leg. 

Fal. And here is my speech : — Stand aside, nobility. 

Host This is excellent sport, i^ faith. 

FaL Weep not, sweet queen, for trickling tears are 
vain. 

Host. O the father, how he holds his countenance! 

Fal, For Gh>d*s sake, lords, convey my tristful queen, 
For tears do stop the flood-gates of her eyes. 

Host, O rare! he doth it as like one of these harlotry 
players as ever I see. 

Fal. Peace, good pint-pot; peace, good tickle-brain. — 
Harry, I do not only marvel where thou spendest thy 
time, but also how thou art accompanied : for though 
the camomile, the more it is trodden the faster it grows, 
yet youth, the more it is wasted the sooner it wears. 
That thou art my son, I have partly thy mother's word, 
partly my own opinion ; bit chiefly, a villainous trick 
of tfabie eye, and a foolish hanging of thy nether lip, 
that doth warrant me. If then thou be son to me, here 
liedi the point ; — Why, being son to me, art thou so 
pointed at! Shall the blessed sun of heaven prove a 
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niclMr,* uid eat blaokberriett a qaestxMi not fo be 
•tked. Shall the son of Ekigland prore a thief, and 
take punesf a question to be asked. Then is a tfainj^ 
Harry, which turn hast often heard o€, and it ii known 
to many in our land by the name of pitch : this pitch, 
as ancient writers do report, doth d«file; so dolli the 
company thou keepest : for, Harry, now I do not spsak 
to thee in drink, but in tears ; not in pleasure, but in 
passion ; not in words only, but in woes also : — And 
yet there is a virtuous man, whom I have often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 

P. Hen. What manner of man, an it like your mar 
jestyf 

FtU. A good portly man, i^ faith, and a cotpulent; 
of a cheerful look, a pleasing eye, and a most noble 
carriage ; and, as I think, hn age some fifty, or, by V- 
lady, inclining to threescore ; and now I remember me, 
his name is FalstafT: if that man should be lewdly 
giyen, he deceives me ; ibr, Harry, I see virtue in his 
looks. If then the tree may be Imown by the fhait, as 
the fruit by the tree^ then, peremptorily I speak i1^ 
there is virtue in that Falstaff : him ktep with, the rest 
banish. And tell me now, thou naughty varlet, tell 
me, where hast thou been this month i 

P. Sen, Dost thou speak like a king t Do thov atand 
for me, and 1 11 play my father. 

Fal. Depose me f if thou dost it half m grawly, so 
majestically, both in word and matter, hang me up by 
the heels for a rabbifr«ncker, or a poulter*s ham. 

P. Hm. Well» here I am set 

Fal, And here I attend t— judge, my mastersv 

P. Hen. Now, Hairy, whence come ymif 

FtU, My noble lord^ from EastcheaiK 

P. Ben. The complaints I hear of thee ai« gnavoua. 

FaL 'Sblood, my lord, tbey aie false >— nay, I *il 
tickle ye for a young prince^ i' faith. 
•Mkkm <iuMt. 
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P. £iM»« SwMjraet thou, iingm<»ou8 bo^ I henotfoHb 
ne*er look on me. Thou art violently carried away from 
gpmc« : there is a devil hauntg thee, in the likenets of a 
fat, old man : a ton «if man ia thy oonpanion. Why 
dost thou converse with that trunk of numours, that 
bolting -hutch of beastliness, that swoln parcel of 
dropsies, that huge bombard of sack, tiutt stufied cloak- 
bag of guts, that rodsted Manningtree ox with the pud^ 
djng in bia belly, that reverend vice, that grey iniquity, 
that father ruffiisd], that vanity in yeajs I Wherein is 
he good, but to taste sack and drink it f wherein neat 
and cleanly, but to carve a capon and eat it f wherein 
cunning,* but in crafts wherein crafty, but in villainy? 
wherein villainous, but in all things? wherein worthy, 
but in nothing? 

FaL I would your grace would take me with you.^ 
Whom means your grace ? 

P. Hen. That villainous abominable misleader of 
youth, Falstaff, that old white-bearded Satan. 

Fal. My lord, the man I know. 

P. Hen, I know thou dost. 

FcU, But to say I know more harm in him than io 
myself, were to say more than I know. That he is old, 
fthe more the pity,) his white hairs do witness it: but 
mat he is (savmg your reverence) a whoremaster, that 
I utterly deny. If sack and sugar be a fault, heaven 
help the wicked I If to be old and merry be a sin, 
then many an old host that I know is damned : if to he 
(ht be to be hated, then Pharaoh's lean kine are to be 
loved. No, my good lord ; banish Peto, banish Bar- 
dolph, banish Poins : but for sweet Jack Falstaff, kind 
JacK Falsta£^ true Jack Falstaif, valiant Jack Falstaff, 
and tiierefore more valiant, being, as he is, old Jack 
Falatafl^ banish not him thy Harry's company; banish 

. • Cmwttiy— skilful. 

b Take me icith yan, A common expression for let me know 
your meaning. 



.d by Google 



ftC KINO HENRY IV.— PART I. [Aorll. 

not him thy Harry's company ; banish plump Jack, 
and banish all the world 

P. Hen, I do, I will. [A knocking heard. 

[Exeunt Hostess, Fbanois, and Bari>oi.ph. 

Jte-enter Baiuiolph, running. 

Bard. O, my lord, my lord ; the sheriff, with a most, 
most monstrous watch, is at the door. 

Fal. Out, you rogue! play out the play: I have 
much to say in the behalf of that FalstafL 

Re-enter Hostess, hcutily. 

Host. O, my lord, my lord ! 

Fal. Heigh, heigh ! the devil rides upon a fiddlestick : 
What 's the matter! 

Host. The sheriff and all the watch are at the door : 
they are come to search the house ; Shall I let them in ¥ 

Fal. Dost thou hear, Hal f never call a true piece of 
gold a counterfeit ; thou art essentially mad, without 
seeming so. 

P. Hen. And thou a natural coward, without in- 
stinct. 

Fal. I deny your mafor : if you will deny the sheriff, 
so ; if not, let him enter : if I become not a cart as well 
as another man, a plague on my bringing up ! I hope, 
I shall as soon be strangled with a halter as another. 

P. Hen. Go, hide thee behind the arras ; — the rest 
walk up above. Now, my masters, for a true face, and 
good conscience. 

Fal. Both which I have had : but their date is out, 
and therefore I '11 hide me. 

t Exeunt all btU the Prince and Poins. 
1 in the sheriff. 

Enter Sheriff and Carrier. 

Now, master sheriff; what is your will with me! 
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Sker* Fintj pardon me, my lord. A hue and cry 
Hath followed certain men unto this house. 
P. Hm. What men f 

Sher. One of them is well known, my gracious lord ; 
A gross fat man. 

Car* As &t as batter. 

P. Hen, The man, I do assure you, is not here ; 
For I myself at this time have employed him. 
And, sheriff, I will engage my word tl> thee, 
That I will, by to-morrow dinner-time, 
Send him to answer thee, or any man, 
For anything he shall be charged withal : 
And so let me entreat you leave the house. 

Sher. I will, my lord : There are two gentlemen 
Have in this robb^ lost three hundred marks. 

P. Hen, It may be so : if he have robb'd these men 
He shall be answerable ; and, so, farewell. 

5ftcr. Good night, my noble lord. 

P. Hen. I think it is good morrow ; Is it not f 

Sher. Indeed, my lord, I think it be two o'clock. 

{Exeunt Sheriff and Carrier, 
is known as well as PauVs. 
Goy call him forth.' 

Poms, Falstaff! — fast asleep behind the arras, and. 
snorting like a horse. 

P. Hen. Hark, how hard he fetches breath : Search 
his pockets. [Poins eearchea."] What hast thou found ? 

Poina. Nothing but papers, my lord. 

P. Hen. Let *s see what be they : read them. 

Poina. Item, A capon, 28. 2d. 
Item, Sauce, 4d. 
Item, Sack, two gallons, 5^. Sd. 
Item, Anchovies and sack after supper, 2a. 6d. 
Item, Bread, a halfpenny. 

P. Hen. O monstrous ! but one halfpennyworth of 
bread to this intolerable deal of sack!— What there is 
else, keep close; we 11 read it at more advantage : 
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there let kirn sleep till day. 1 11 to the eourt in the 
morning : we miut all to the wan, and thy place shall 
be honourable. I '11 procure this fat logue a charge of 
foot; and, I know, his deadi will be a march of 
twelye^core.* The money shall be paid back again 
with advantage. Be with me betime» in the monuag- 
and so good morrow, Poins. * 

Poina. Good monow, good my lord. lEseeuni. 

*Twelve-§core. The CQiointtn phrsMQlo^ for Iw^We «ooie 
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ACT IIL 

SCENE L->Bang<nx A Room in the AitMmtxm^a 
House, 

Enter Hotspur, Worcbster, Mortimbr, and 
Glbkdowrr. 

Mort. These promises are fair, the nartiei mu% 
And our induction full of prosperous tiope. 

Mot, Lord Moxtimer,-~«nd cousin Glendower,-— 
Will you sit down I— 
And, uncle Worcester :>^A plague upon it ! 
I have forgot the map. 

Glend, No, here it is. 

Sit, cousin Percy ; sit, good cousin Hotspur^ 
For by that name as oft as Lancaster 
Doth speak of you, 

His cheek looks pale, and, with a rising sigh. 
He wishetfa yon m heaven. 

Hot. And you in hell, as often as^he bean Chrto 
Olendower spoke of. 

Glend, I cannot blame him : at my nativity) 
The front of heaven was ftill of fiery shapes, 
Of burning cressets ; and, at my birti^ 
Tlie frame and huge foundation of the earth 
Shak*d like a cowsurd. 

Hot, Why, so it would have done at theMmt Mison, 
if your mother's cat had but kittened, though yourself 
had never been bom. 

Glend. I say, the earth did shake when I Was bom. 

Hot. And I say, the earth was not of my mind, 
If you supnooee as fearing you it shook. 

Glend. The heavens were all on fire, the earth did 
tremble. 
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Hot, O, then the eartii shook to see the heavens on 
6re» 
And not in fear of your nativity. 
Diseased nature oftentimes breaks forth 
In strange eruptions : oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of colic pinched and vex'd 
By the imprisoning of unruly wind 
Within her womb ; which, for enlargement striving, 
Shakes the old beldame earth, and topples down 
Steeples, and moss-grown towers. At your birth, 
Our giandam earth, having this distemperature, 
In passion shook. 

Glend. Cousin, of many men 

I do not bear these crossings. Give me leave 
To tell you once again, — ^that at my birth 
The front of heaven was lull of fiery shapes ; 
The goats ran from the mountains, and the herds 
Were strangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 
These signs have mark'd me extraordinary ; 
And all the courses of my life do show 
I am not in the roll of common men. 
Where is the living, — clipp'd in with the sea 
That chides the banks of Englahd, Scotland, Wales,^ 
Which calls me pupil, or hath read to me? 
And bring him out, that is but woman^s son, 
Can trace me in the tedious ways of art. 
And hold me pace in deep experiments. 

Hot. I think there 's no man speaks better Welsh : 
I 11 to dinner. 

Mort, Peace, cousin Percy: you will make him 
mad. 

Glend. I can call spirits from the vasty deep. 

Hot. Why, so can I ; or so can any man : 
But will they come, when you do call for them % 

Glend. Why, I c-an teach thee, cousin, to command 
the devil. 

Hot. And I can teach thee, coz, to shame the devil, 
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By telling truth ; Tell truth, and shame the deril. 
If thou have power to raise him, bring him hither, 
And I '11 be sworn I have power to shame him hence. 
O, while you live, tell truto, and shame the devil. — 

Mort, Gome, come^ no more of this unprofitable chat. 

Glend. Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke made 
head 
Against my power : thrice firom the banks of Wye, 
And sandy-bottom'd Severn, have I sent him. 
Bootless lM)me, and wea&er-beaten back. 

Hot. Home without boots, and in foul weather toof 
How *scapes he agues, in the devil's name f 

Glend. Come, here *s the map ; Shall we divide our 
right, 
According to our three-fold order ta*enf 

Mart The archdeacon hath divided it 
Into three limits, very equally : 
England, from Trent and Severn hitherto, 
By south and east, is to my part assigned : 
All westward, Wales beyond the Severn shore. 
And all the fertile land within that bound. 
To Owen Glendower : — and, dear coz, to you 
The remnant northward, lying off from Trent 
And our indentures tripartite are drawn : 
Which being sealed interchangeably, 
(A business that this night may execute,) 
To-moRow, cousin Percy, you, and 1, 
And my good lord of Worcester, will set forth, 
To meet your father, and the Scottish power. 
As is appointed us, at Shrewsbury. 
My father Glendower is not ready yet. 
Nor shall we need his help these fourteen days : — 
Within that space [To Glbnd.] you may have drawn 

together 
Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glend. A shorter time shall send me to you, lords, 
And in my conduct shall your ladies come : 
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From wboati yon now mutt itca], and t»ke no leav« ; 
For then will be a world of wmftor shed, 
Upon tbe patting of joar wives and yon. 

H»L. Methinlu^ my moiety,* north from Rirton hore^ 
In quantity e(|ualfl not one of yours : 
See DOW this nvev oomes me cranking^ in, 
And cuts me, from the best of all my land, 
A huge bal^moon, a monstrous cantile' out. 
I *11 bAve the current in this plaoe dammed up; 
And here the smug and silver Tn0t shall run 
In a new channel, iair and evenly : 
It shall not wind with such a deep indent^ 
To rob me of so rich a bottom hers. 

Glend. Not wind? it shall, it must; you see it doth. 

Mart. Yea, 
But mark how he bean his eouise, and runs me up 
With like advantage on the other side j 
Gelding the opposed continent as much 
As on tiie other side it takes l^m you. 

War, Tea, but a little charge will trench him here, 
And on this north side win this cape of land ; 
And tiien he runs straight and even. 

Hot, 1 11 have it so ; a little charge will do it. 

Glend, I will not have h altered. 

Hot, VTiUnotyouf 

Glend, No^ nor you shall not 

Hot, Who shall say me nay f 

Glend. Why, that will I. 

Hot. Let me not understand you then ; 

Speak it in Welsh. 

* Mcie^. HoUpar calls his thinl •Yuue a " moiety." LeM 
dividea his kinf;dom into three parts, and yet Glo8t«r talks o| 
either duke's « moiety." In his dedication to « The Rape of 
Lucxece' Shakspere uses "moiety" in the sense of a small 
part of a whole. 

»> Cramking—hendiug. 

• Cantle^a. corner, according to some etymologisto ; a portion, 
or parcel, according to others. » » r ••» 
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Glend. I C9n apeak S«g:l]8ii9 lord, as veil as yon : 
For I was traun'd up in (he Ettgliah court : 
Where, being but young, I framed to tbe barp 
Many. an English ditty, lovely w«U, 
And gave tbe tongue "^ a helpfiiil omamtiit ; 
A virtue that was never feeen in you. 

Hot, Marry f and I 'm glad of t with all aty heart : 
I had lather be a kitten and cry mew, 
Than one of these same metre baHad^mongers ; 
I had rather hear a bnaa^ candlestick tunn'd) 
Or a dry wheel grate «i the axle-tree ; 
And that would set my teeth notbiog on edge, 
Nothing so much as mincing poetry ; 
*r is like tbe ibrcVi gait of a soufBing nag. 

Glend, Come^ you shall have Trent tum'd. 

Hot I do not care: I *11 give thrice so maoh land 
To any well^leserviiig friend : 
But in the way of bai^g;ain, mark ye me^ 
1 11 cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 
Are the indentures drawn f shall we be f^ne? 

Glend, The moon «hiQes fair, you may away 6y 
&%ht: 
1 11 baste the writer, an^ withal, 
Break with your wives of yoiff departure henoe : 
I am alhud my dawghter will run nad, 
So much she dioteth on her Moitimer-. l^^' 

Mort. Fie^ cousin Percy ! how you cmss my mtfaer ! 

Hot, I cannot choose : sootefeime he angen mb, 
With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant, 
Of the dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies ; 
And of a dragon and a finless fish, 
A clip-waig*fl griOn, and a meultea raven, 
A couching lion, and a lampiag ca:t, 
And such a deal of skimble-«kamble stuff 
As puta me £rom my faith. I tell you what^-^ 
He neld me, last night, at least nine bbuvs, 

* The4m§iie--ihe taglith IktigMCfv «oo«d4ng to Jt»h»«>» 



.d by Google 



«4 KINO HENRY IV.-.PART I. [Act UI. 

In reckoning up the several devils^ names 

That were his tackeyt : I cried, hum, — and well, — ^go 

to,— 
But mark'd him not a word. O, he *8 as tedious 
As is a tired horse, a railing wife ; 
Worse than a smoky house : — I had rather live 
With cheese and garlic in a windmill, far, 
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 
In any summer-house in Christendom. 

Mort. In faith, he is a worthy gentleman ; 
Exceedingly well read, and profited 
In strange concealments ; valiant as a lion, 
And wondrous affiible ; and as bountiful 
As mines of India. Shall I tell you, cousin? 
He holds your temper in a high respect, 
And curbs himself even of his natural scope, 
When you do cross his humour ; Yaith, he does : 
I warrant you that man is not alive 
Might so have tempted him as you have done, 
Without the tajste of danger and reproof; 
But do not use it oft, let me entreat you. 

Wor. In faith, my lord, you are too wilful-blame ; 
And since your coming hither, have done enough 
To put him quite beside his patience. 
You must needs learn, lord, to amend this fault : 
Though sometimes it show greatness, courage, blood, — 
And tiiat 's the dearest grace it renders you, — 
Yet oftentimes it doth present harsh rage^ 
Defect of manners, want of government, 
Pride, haughtiness, opinion, and disdain : 
The least of which, haunting a nobleman, 
Loseth men's hearts ; and leaves behind a stain 
Upon the beauty of all parts besides. 
Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot. Well, I am schooFd ; good manners be your 
speed! 
Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. 
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Mort. This is the deadly spite that angeis me^— 
My wife can speak no £ngUsb, I no Welsh. 

Glend. My daughter weeps ; she will not piHrt wilii 
you, 
She "U be a soldier too, she ^U to the wan. 

Mort Good father, iell her, — that she^ and nay auot 
Percy, 
Shall follow in your conduct speedily. 

[GusNDOWSR speaks to his dattffhter m Weltb, 
and she ansioers him in the same. 
Glend. She 's desperate here; a peevish Belf-willM 
harlotry, 
One that no persuasion can do good upon. 

[Lady M. speaks to Mortimer in Welsh. 
Mort. I understand thy looks : that pretty Wdsh 
Which thou pourest down from these swelling heavens, 
I am too perfect in ; and, but for shame, 
In such a parley should I answer thee. [Lady M. ^ptaks. 
I understand thy kisses, and thou mine, 
And that ^s a feeling disputation : 
But I will never be a truant, love. 
Till I have leam'd thy language : for thy tongue 
Makes Welsh as sweet as ditties highly penn'd. 
Sung by a fair queen in a summer's bower, 
With ravishing division, to her l»te. 

Glend. Nay, if thou laaeU, then will she run mud. 

[Ladiy M. ^edks a^ain. 
Mort. O, I am ignotanoe itself in this. 
Glend, She bids you on the ..wanton rashes lay you 
down. 
And rest your gentle head upon her lap, 
And she will sing the song that pleasetn you. 
And on your e^^ids crown the god of slecqp, 
Charming your blood with plIeasiBg heaviaess ; 
Making such difference betwixt walw and sleep, 
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Ab u the diffeience betwixt day and night. 
The hour before the heavenly-hamess'd team 
Begins his golden progress in the east 

Mort, With all my heart I '11 sit and hear her sing : 
By that time will our book, I think, be dravm. 

Glend. Do so ; 
And those musicians that shall play to you, 
Hang in the air a thousand leagues from hence ; 
And straight they shall be here : sit, and attend. 

Hot. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying down : 
Come, quick, quick ; that I may lay ray head in thy 
lap. 

Lady P. Go, ye giddy goose. 

Olbndowbr speaks some Welsh toords^ and then the 
Mtcsic plays. 

Hot, Now I perceive the devil understands Welsh ; 
And *t is no marvel, he 's so humorous. 
By *r lady, be *s a good musician. 

Lady P. Then would you be nothing but musical ; 
for you are altogether governed by humours. Lie still, 
ye thief, and hear the lady sing in Welsh. 

Hot, I had rather hear Lady, my brach, howl in 
Irish. 

Lady P. Wouldst haye thy head broken t 

Hot, No. 

Lady P, Then be still. 

Hot, Neither ; 't is a woman's fault. 

Lady P, Now God help thee ! 

Hot, To the Welsh lady's bed. 

LadyP, What's that! 

Hot, Peace I she sings. 

A Welsh SONG, sung by Lady M. 

Hot. Come, Kate, I '11 have your song too. 

Lady P. Not mine, in good sooth. 

Hot, Not youR, in good sooth ! 'Heart, you swear 
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like a comfit-maker^s wife ! Not you, in good sooth ; 

and, As trae as I live ; and, As God shall mend me ; 

and, Aa sure as day : 

And giy'st such sarcenet surety for thy oaths. 

As if thou never walk'dst further than Finsbury. 

Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath : and leave in sooth, 

And such protest of pepper^gingerbread,* 

To velvet-guards, and Sunday-citizens. 

Come, sing. 

Lady P. I will not sing. 

Hot ^T is the next way to turn tailor, or be red- 
breast teacher. An the indentures be drawn, I Ul away 
within these two hours ; and so come in when ye will. 

[Exit, 

Glend. Come, come, lord Mortimer; you are as slow. 
As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 
By this our book is drawn ; we will but seal, 
And then to horse immediately. 

Mort. With all my heart. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II.—London. A Room in the Palace. 
Enter King Henry, Prince op Wales, and Lords. 

K. Hen, Lords, give us leave; the prince of Wales 

and I 
Must have some private conference: But be near at 

hand, 
For we shall presently have need of you. — [Ex. Lords. 
I know not whether God will have it so. 
For some displeasing service I have done. 
That, in his secret doom, out of my blood 
He 11 breed revengement and a scourge for me ; 
But thou dost, in thy passages of life. 
Make me believe, that thou art only mark'd 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven, 

• Pepper-gingerhread — spice-gingerbread. 
F 2 
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To panab xny mia^tfeadiiigs* Tell' mct dM 

G«ud mch BfiBdiaate and law davnSf. 

Such poor; such bare^ such lewd, suck mautaMmafta^ 

Such barren pleafurei^ rade: mdttky. 

As thou art moteh'd. withal and g:raftBd' to> 

Accompany the greatneia of thy blood,. 

And hold tfaair level wilib thy prmoely heart % 

P. Hen. So plaaae yonr majesty, I woald i-ooald 
Quit all offence» with as clear excuae. 
As well as, I am doubtless, I can purge 
Myself of many I am charged withal : 
Tet such extenuation, let aa» beg. 
As, in leproof * af many tailiB devis'^ — 
Which oft the aar of gceatueok netdsi mtu/k.hmtfy-^ 
By smiling pickthanks and base newsmongers, 
I may, for seme tluiiga true, wheKsn my) youtb 
Hath faulty wander'd and iiregnlaE^ 
Find pardon on my tnae- subraaastoi. 

K. Hen. God pardonr theai^-^yet lab me wionihr, 
H»ny, 
At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
Quite ftom the flight of all thy ancestofS* 
Thy place in council thou hast sudely lost^ 
Which by thy younger brother is supplied i 
And art almost an alien to the hearts 
Of all the court and princes of my blood : 
The hope and expeetation of thy tim« 
Is ruin'd ; and the soul of every man 
Prophetically docs forethink thy fiill*. 
Had I so lavish of my presence been, 
So common-hackney'd' in the eyes of men. 
So stale and cheap to- vul^far* comp«iy, 
Opinion, lihat did help me- 19 the crown, 
Had still kept loyal fo possession; 
And left me in reputeless banishment, 
A fellow of na mark, new likelihood: 
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By being seldom seen, I oaold notvfir 

But, like a comet, I -was woBde^d mt : 

That men would ^U Iktk chfldiciir-I^ «^ ; 

Others would aayr^-Wbecef whiflii is fiolangteicef 

And then I stole all oomtoy fmn haaMM, 

And dress'd mysrif ia suoh tnimility, 

That I did pluck «ti«giaine fimm nm^ iiasuii, 

Loud shouts and salutofeians fraoa ^leir tnooibi, 

Even in the presence of the-cvMmed king. 

Thus I did keep my person iiesb, andneiw; 

My presence, like a robe pontiical, 

Ne'er seen but wwnder'd ait : tatd so ny «tate, 

Seldom, but sumptaoat, Aow(«d Hike a -ftMit^ 

And won, by rareness, tuab sidcmnity. 

The skippuig kimg, be ambled «{» and dmm. 

With shallow jestera and rash bavin » whs, 

Soon kindled and soon biim'd : cafdod^ his jtale; 

Mingled his loyalty with oai^ing fools, 

Had his greaA nasne profttfted witb ifaeir soenn : 

And gave his countiaiaiMe,Bgaiii8t. has name, 

To laugh at gibing boys, aoid stand tiie fMsb 

Of every beauUess vain cdraporativv : 

Grew a companion (to 41k eoamon atmets, 

Enfeoffed himseif to papobrity : 

That being daily swallowed -by men'a eyai^ 

They surfeited with /honey, aod began 

To loathe tbe iaiAe «f aweetness, irhcMof a littte 

More than a Ikde is by miMh too oMck. 

So, when he had oecaskm <ia fce'seen, 

He was but as the cuckoo is in June, 

Heard, not Mgarded^ aean, but with aiich «ycf, 

As, sick and bdunted with oonnnunity, 

» BatTin— brushwood— used for kindling ftr«s. 

* Carded. U is possyAe that Henry simply means that « the 
skippino; king " discarded his state ; or, that Bichatd fretted 
awajf hn state, as the wool-carder makm the lock attenuated toy 
continual tearing. 
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Afford no extraordinary gaze, 

Such as is bent on sun-like majesty 

When it shines seldom in admiring eyes : 

But rather drows'd, and hung their eyelids down, 

Slept in his face, and render d such aspect 

As cloudy men use to their adversaries ; 

Being with his presence glutted, gorg'd, and full. 

And in that very line, Harry, standest thou : 

For thou hast lost thy princely privilege 

With vile participation; not an eye 

But is a-weary of thy common sight^ 

Save mine, which hath desirM to see thee moie ; 

Which now dotli that I would not have it do. 

Make blind itself with foolish tenderness. 

P. Hen. I shall hereafter, my thrice-gracious lord. 
Be more myself. 

K. Hen. For all the world. 

As thou art to this hour, was Richard then 
When 1 from France set foot at Ravenspurg ; 
And even as I was then is Percy now. 
Now by my sceptre, and my soul to boot. 
He hath more worthy interest to the state. 
Than thou, the shadow of succession : 
For, of no right, nor colour like to right. 
He doth fill fields with harness in the realm : 
Turns head against the lion^s armed jaws ; 
And, being no more in debt to years than thou, 
Leads ancient lords and reverend bishops on, 
To bloody battles, and to bruising arms. 
What neverdying honour hath he got 
Against renowned Douglas ; whose high deeds, 
Whose hot incursions, and great name in arms. 
Holds from all soldiers chief majority, 
And military title capital. 

Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Christ] 
Thrice hath this Hotspur, Mars in swatliing clothes. 
This infant warrior, in his enterprises 
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Discomfited great Douglas ; ta^en him once, 

Enlarged him, and ms[de a friend of him, 

To fill the mouth of deep defiance up. 

And shake the peace and safety of our throiie. 

And what say you to this f Percy, Northumberland, 

The archbishop's grace of York, Douglas, Mortimer, 

Capitulate * agaiast us, and are up. 

But wherefore do I tell these news to thee 9 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my nearest and dearest enemy ? 

Thou that art like enough, — through vassal fear. 

Base inclination, and the start of spleen, — 

To %ht against me, under Percy's pay, 

To dog his heels, and court'sy at his frowns, 

To show how much thou art degenerate. 

P. Hen. Do not think so, you shall not find it so ; 
And Grod forgive them that so much have swayed 
Your majesty's good thoughts away from me ! 
I will redeem all this on Percy's head. 
And, in the closing of some glorious day. 
Be bold to tell you that I am your son ; 
When 1 will wear a garment all of blood. 
And stain my favours ^ in a bloody mask. 
Which, wash'd away, shall scour my shame with it. 
And tiiat shall be the day, whene'er it lights, 
That this same child of honour and renown. 
This gallant Hotspur, this all-praised knight, 
And your unthougnt-of Harry, chance to meet : 
For every honour sitting on his helm, 
'Would they were multitudes ; and on my head 
My shames redoubled! for the time will come. 
That I shall make this northern youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 
Percy is but my factor, good my lord. 
To engross up glorious deeds on my behalf ; 

" Capitulate — ^to settle the heads of ati agreement. 
<» FaiNwrs— features. 
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And I will eail him to so strict account, 
That he shall. render every glory up. 
Yea, even the slightest warship of liis tine^ 
Or I will tear the reckonittg' from his heart. 
This, in the name of God, I promise here : 
The iriueh if He be pleased I sh»U perfeno, 
I do beseech your majesty, may salve 
The long-grown wounds d my iat«m|)ei<aB«s* : 
If not, the end of lile cancels all' bands ; 
And I will die a. faondreil thousand deathsy 
Ere break the smallest parcel of tbi» vinv. 

K. Hen. A hondBed thousand i«bcls die in this >^ 
Thou shalt have charge^ and sov«rei§n tnisi^ heMiD. 

£»tgr Buijm, 

How now, good Bhmtf thy looks are full of speed. 

Blunt. So hath the business that I come to speak of. 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath sent word, — 
That Douglas, aand the English rebels, met. 
The eleventh of thiis month, at Shrewsbury : 
A mighty and a fearftil head they are, 
If promises be kept on every hand. 
As ever offered fbul play in a state. 

K, Hen. The earl of Westmoreland set ftirth to- 
day; 
With him my son, lord John of Lancaster; 
For this advertisement is five days old : — 
On Wednesday next, Httrry, thou shatt set forward ; 
On Thursday, we ourselves will march : 
Our meeting is Bridgnorth : and, Harry, you 
Shall march through Glosterehire ; by which accotui^ 
Our business valued, some twelve days hence 
Our general forces at Bridgnorth shall meet. 
Our hands are full of business : let *s away ; 
Advantage feeds him fet, while men delky. [JRmmf. 



.d by Google 



ScfearB.ni.] Kma HKIOIT rr.-^ART I. 73 

SCENE in.— Eastcbeap. A Room in th& Boar t 
Head Tavern. 

Enter Falstabp and Bardolph. 

FtU. B^rdoipii,. am I not fJha amuy vilely ttnoe 
tint last actionf do 1 not batet do I not dwiwHe^ 
Whyy my skin bangs about mo Uke on okb laflky'» kme 
gonm ; 1 aaa widiexed like ao old iqi)kle4oim. Well, 
I Hi repent^ and tbajk suddenly, whilo i am ki tome 
liking;* 1 afaall.bo outof heirtsbordy, andtben I sball 
iape BO strengtii. to recent. A& I have not foigotten 
wfaai: tha insidB of a cbiiveh is madao^ I am a pepper- 
cor% a bitwar's bene: the inside at a obuvrii ! Gon»- 
paaj, TiDoinoos com p a n y, hatb been the spoil of me^ 

Bard^ Sic Jeb%.yoa.an8olrekfiiV ye«t cannot Hfe 
long. 

Fa2. Why, tfaire is^ it: — come, sing* me » bawdy 
orntg; make me merry, i was as virtuously given as 
a gentleman need to be ; virtuous enough : swore 
lit^e ; diced, not above seven times a week ; went to a 
bawdy-house, not above once in a quarter — of an hour ; 
paid money ^lat I borrowed, three or fonr times ; liveil 
well, and in good compass : and now I Hve out ef all 
oedes, out of all oompass. 

B(ard, Why, yon are ao hky sir John, f^t yon must 
needa be oat of all oompass ',, eut of all raasonabfo oom- 
paast-sior Jofan. 

jPa/. Do thou amend thy fiioe, annl I '11 annend my 
lid : Tboa ait. oui admiral, thou bearest die lantern in 
Ihe poop^ — but. 't i» is. the nose of tfaee^ thou utt the 
knignt of the burning lamp. 

MuKtL ^kjy sir Jbhn^ my iaoe does you no harm. 

F€tl. No, I '11 be sworn ; I make as good' nse of it 
as many a man dotk ef a death's head, or a mmwnto 
mart: I never ass thy face but I think upon bell-fire, 
** J»<o««/<MMiy--4a sflue sobstaBC*. 
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and Dives that lived in purple ; for there he is in his 
robes, burning, burning. If thou wert any way given 
to virtue, I would swear by €by lace ; my oath should 
be. By this fire : but thou art altogether given over ; 
anid wert indeed, but for the light in thy face, the son 
of utter darkness. When thou rann'st up Gadshill in 
the night to catch my hoise, if I did not think thoo 
badst been an ignis fatmuy or a ball of wildfire, there ^s 
no purchase in. money. O, tliou art a perpetual triumph, 
an everlasting bonfire-light! Thou hast saved me a 
thousand marks in links and torches, walking with thee 
in the night betwixt tavern and tavern : but the sack 
that thou hast drunk me would have bought rae lights 
as good cheap, at tiie dearest chandler's in Europe. I 
have maintained that salamander of yours with fire^ any 
time this two-and-thirty years; Heaven reward me 
for it! 
Bard. 'Sblood, I would my. face were in your belly 1 
Fal. Glod'^-mercy ! so should 1 be sure to be heart- 
burned. 

Enter Hostess. 
How now, dame Partlet the henf have you inquired 
yet who picked my pocket % 

Host. Why, sir John! what do you think, sir John ? 
do you thiidc I keep thieves in my house ? I have 
searched, I have inquired, so has my husband, man by 
man, boy by boy, servant by servant : the tithe of a hair 
was never lost in my house before. 

Fal, You lie, hostess; Bardolph was shaved, and 
lost many a hair : and I 11 be sworn my pocket was 
picked : Go to, you are a woman, go. 

Host, Who, I ? I defy thee : 1 was never called so 
in mine own bouse before. 

Fal, Go to, I know you well enough. 

Host. No, sir John ; you do not know me, sir John : 
I know you, sir John : you owe me money, sir John, 
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and nour you pick a quarrel to begiiile me of it : I 
bought you a dozen of shirts to your back. 

Fcti. Dowlas, filthy dowlas : I have given them away 
to bakers' wives, and they have made bolters of them. 

Host, Now, as I am a true woman, holland of eight 
diillings an ell> You owe money here besides, sir 
John, ^r your diet, and by-drinkings, and money lent 
you, fimr-and'twenty pound. 

JFaL He had his part of it ; let him pay. 

Host He? alas, he is poor; he hath nothing. 

Fal. How! poor? look upon his face; What call 
you rich? let them coin his nose, let them coin his 
cheeks ; I '11 not pay a denier. What, will you make 
a younker of me ? shall I not take mine ease in mine 
inn, but I shall have my pocket picked ? I have lost 
a seal-ring of my grandfather's, worth forty mark. 

Host. I have heard the prince tell him, I know not 
bow oft, that that ring was copper. 

Fal, How ! the prince is a Jack, a sneak-cup ; and, 
if he were here, I would cudgel him like a dog, if he 
would say so. 

Enter Prince Henry and Poins, marching, Fal- 
STAPF meets the Prince, playing on his truncheon, 
Wceaffe. 

Fal, How now, lad? is the wind in that door, i' 
faith ? must we all march ? 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate-fashion. 

Host. My lord, I pray you, hear me. 

P. Hen, What sayest thou, mistress Quickly ? How 
does thy husband ? I love him well, he is an honest man. 

Host. Grood my lord, hear me. 

FcU. Prithee, let her alone, and list to me. 

P. Hen. What sayest thou. Jack ? 

Fal. The other night I fell asleep here behind the 
arras, and had my pocket picked : this house is turned 
bawdy-house, they pick pockets. 
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P. ff«f». Wliat didat tbmi low^Jaekt 

Fa/. Wilt Hiou believe moi Hall 4hsee4)r SmrlMXMis 
of forty pouBd firpiecc^ and a 0eal-^riDg of iny gond- 
father'f. 

P. Hen, A Irifle^ jone oig;h^paiMif mattec 

j9iMt So I told iiim, my lord; and I aaid I hmid 
your graoe say so : ABd,.xny lord, he«p«a]u nest ¥i)el|r 
of you, like a foul-mouthed man tmhei*; BoA^mid.^ 
would cudgel you. 

P. Hen. Wliat! be did net? 

JBToft. There *« neither fitiAi, truth, nor vKnaaiDod 
in me eUe. 

.F4tL Thsxe *8 sa more £kttii in thee than in a rtawd 
prutte; nor no nore truth ia thee than in a df«ira i^x^ 
and for wemanheod, cnaad Manan may be the daputy • 
wife of the ward to Ihee. -Go, you tiiiag^ fga. 

Host Say, whaA thiafri iirhait thing f 

Fal, What thing? why, a tlung to -ti»nk Ucw m 
•o. 

Host I am no thing to thanjk Heaven ^m, I waitM 
thou shouldst know it; I am an honest man's wife: 
and, setting thy knighthood aside, thou art a knave to 
call me *o, 

Fal, Setting tiiy womanhood aside, thoatirt a -beast 
to say otherwise. 

ifos^. Say, what beast, ihou knave Aoul 

Fal, What beast? why, an otter. 

P. Hen. An otter, sir John ! why an otteri 

Fal, Why? -she's neither iish nor flesh.; at vaan 
knows not whene to have her. 

Mott. Thou art an viijiMt man in sayiBg: ao^; St€m.^m 
any man knows where to have mc^ thou knave ihna i 

P. Hen. Thousayeet troe, hestosa,; aadlie skoideis 
thee most grossly. 

Hoat So he doth you, my lord $ amd <taid this <0liier 
day, you «ugkt him a thousand pound. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, do I fmeyovnt thMisaiMl |KNaadf 
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Fi^. A fhotnand fxraiid, HalT s milllbii : thy- love 
i* worfb a million ; tiicni owest metiiy lore. 

Most. Nay, my lord.^ he called you Jntk, aai mfri! 
he vrcmld endgel yea. 

#W< End I, Ba^Mph t 

Ban^. Jndeed^ sir icksi, you said m^ 

f^. Yea ; if he said my ring was oonper.. 

P. Hen. I say, 't is copper : Barest thou be a» good 
89 &y word now f 

i^a/. Why, Hal, thou Imowest aa thou art hat a man^ 
I date : but as tknt art a piinee, I i^ar Hiee, as*! ibar 
the roaring of the lioa*is whelp. 

P. Sen. And why not as the lion t 

F<U. The king himself is to be Stared as the Mod. : 
Bert thou Hxink I 'H fear ^lee a» I fear Ihy father? 
nay, an I do, let my ginlle break ! 

P. Ben. O, if it should, how would tby guts fall- 
about &y knees^F But, siirah, there V no room lor 
£iith, trn^ nor honesty, in this bosom of thine ; it w 
all filled up with guts and midriff. Charge an henesi 
woman with picking thy pocket \ Why, thou whoreson, 
impudent^ embossed^ rascal, if there were anything in 
thy pocket but tavein reckonings memorandunis of 
bsMrdy^honses^ and one poor ^ny worth of sugar-eondy, 
to make thee long-winded ; if thy pocket were enriched 
with any other injuries but Ihese, 1 am a villain. And* 
yet you will stand to it, you will not poeket.up wrong : 
Art thou not a^amed? 

Fal. Dost thou hear, Halt thou knowesf; in the 
state of innoceney, Adam fell ; and whaA should poor 
Jack Falstaff do, in dte days of villainy f Thou seest 
I have more flesh than aiiotiiier man^and therefore more 
frailty. You confess, then, you picked my pocket f 

P. Hen. It appears so by the story. 

Fai. Hostess, I forgive Hiee : Go, make lea^ break- 
fast ; love thy husband, look to thy servants, cherish 
* JBmbfMed^-*woVKni pixfled up. 
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thy guests : thou shalt find me tractable to any honest 
reason : thou seest I am pacified. — Still ? — Nay, prithee, 
be gone. [Exit Hostess.] Now, Hal, to the news at 
court : For the robbery, lad, — How is that answered 9 

P. Hen, O, my sweet beef, I must still be good angel 
to thee : — ^The money is paid back again. 

Fctl, O, I do not like that paying back, 't is a double 
labour. 

P. Hen, I am good friends with my father, and may 
do anything. 

FaL Bob me the exchequer the first thing thou doest, 
and do it with unwashed hands too. 

Bard, Do, my lord. 

P. Hen, I have procured thee, Jack, a charge of foot 

Fal, I would it nad been of horse. Where shall I 
find one that can steal well ? O, for a fine thief, of 
the age of two-and-twenty, or thereabout! I am hein- 
ously unprovided. Well, God be thanked for these 
rebels, they ofieud none but the virtuous ; I laud them, 
I praise them. 

P. Hen. Bardolph, — 

Bard. My lord f 

P. Hen. Go bear this letter to li»d John of Lancaster, 
To my brother John ; this to my lord of Westmore- 
land. — 
Gro, Poins, to horse, to horse ; for thou and I 
Have thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner-time. 
Jack, meet me to-morrow in the Temple-hall, 
At two o'clock in the afternoon : 
There shalt thou know thy charge ; and there receive 
Money, and order for their furniture. 
The land is burning ; Percy stands on high ; 
And either they, or we, must lower lie. 

{^Exeunt Prince, Poins, and BARnoi.pH. 

FaL Rare words ! brave world ! Hostess, my break- 
fast; come: — 
O, I could wish this tavern were my dnmi. \^Exit, 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— rA« Rebel Camp near Shrewsbury. 
Enter Hotspur, Worcestbr, and Douglas. 

Sot, Well said, my noble Scot: If speaking truth, 
In this fine age, were not thought flattery, 
Snch attribution should the Douglas have, 
As not a soldier of this season ^s stamp 
Should go so general current through the world. 
By heaven, I cannot flatter ; I defy 
The tongues of soothers ; but a braver place 
In my heart's love hath no man than yourself: 
Nay, task me to my word ; approve me, lord. 

jboug. Thou art the king of nonour : 
No man so potent breathes upon the ground, 
But I will beard him. 

Hot. Do so, and 't is well : — 

Enter a Messenger, ioith letters. 

What letters hast thou there ? — I can but thank you. 

Me88. These letters come from your Mher, — 

Hot. Letters from him ! why comes he not himself? 

Me88, He cannot come, my lord ; he 's grievous sick. 

Hot. ^Zounds ! how has be the leisure to be sick 
In such a justling time ? Who leads bis power ? 
Under whose government come they along f 

Mesa, His letters bear his mind, not I his mind. 

Wor. I prithee tell me, doth he keep his bed t 

Me»s, He did, my lord, four days ere I set forth ; 
J^d at the time of my departure thence. 
He was much fear*d by his physicians. 

Wor, I would the state of time had first been whole, 
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Ere he by sickness had been visited : 

His health was never better worth than now. 

Hot. Sick now ! droop now I this sickness doth 
infect 
The very life-blood of our enterprise : 
T is catching hither, even to our camp. 
He writes me here, — that inward sickness — 
And that his friends by deputation could not 
So soon be drawn ; nor did he think it meet 
To lay so dangerous and dear a trust 
On any soul removed, but on his own. 
Yet doth he give us bold advertisement, — 
That with our small conjunction we should OPy 
To see how fortune is disposed to us ; 
For, as he writes, there is no quailing now ; 
Because the king is certainly possessed 
Of all our purposes. What say you to it t 

Wor. Your father's sickness is a maim to us. 

Hot. A perilous gash, a very limb lopp'd oflf : — 
And yet, in faith, it is not ; his present want 
Seems more than we shall find it : — ^Were it good 
To set the exact wealth of all our states 
All at one cast ? to set so rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour f 
It were not good : for therein should w« read ^ 
The very bottom and the soul oihape; 
The very list, the very utmost bound 
Of all wir fortunes. 

Doug, Taith, and so we should; 

Where now remains a sweet revenicn : 
We may boldly spend upon the hope of what 
Is to come in : 
A comfort of retirement lives in thisj — 

Hot. A rendezvous^ a home to fly unto, 

" lUad, To diacnoer is a meaniog of the word read^ na well 
understood oa its peculiar meaning with remid to writtea 
Unguaga. ** Ande my riddla ** ia scarcely ofaaotole. 
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If that the deril and mischance look big 
Upon the maidoihead of our aflairs. 

Wor. But yet I would your father had been here. 
The quality and air* of our attempt 
BrooKs no division : It will be thought 
By some, that know not why he is away, 
That wisdom, loyalty, and mere dislike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence ; 
And thmk, how such an apprehension 
May turn the tide of fearful faction, 
And breed a kind of question in our cause : 
For, well you know, we of the offering side *> 
Must keep aloof from strict arbitrement ; 
And stop all sight-holes, erery loop, from whence 
The eye of reason may pry in upon us : 
This absence of your father draws a curtain. 
That shows the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot* You strain too far. 

I, rather, of his absence make this use ; — 
It lends a lustre, and more great opinion, 
A larger dare to your great enterprise^ 
Than if the earl were here : for men must tiiink, 
If we, without his help, can make a head 
To push against the kmgdom, with his help 
We shall o'ertum it topsy-turvy down. 
Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 

Doug* As heart can think : there is not such a word 
Spoke of in Scotland bb this term of fear. 

Enter Sm Richard Vbbnon. 

Hot, My cousin Vernon ! welcome, by my soul. 
Ver. Pray God, my news be worth a welcome, lord. 

* Air, Worcester considers that not only the quality bat the 
ttfipearanee of their attempt " brooks no division. 
B Q^)PiTui7 «tde— assailiag side. 
vol,. V. ^ 
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The earl of Wesimoieland, seven thousand strong. 
Is marching hitherwards ; with him, prince John. 

Hot No harm : What more ? 

Ver, And further, I have leam'd. 

The king himself in person hath set forth, 
Or hitherwards intended speedily, 
With strong and mighty preparation. 

Hot He shall be welcome too. Where is his son. 
The nimble-footed madcap prince of Wales, 
And his comrades, that daflrd the world aside. 
And bid it pass ? 

Ver. All furnished, all in arms : 

All plumed, like estridges that with the wind 
Bated, — like eagles having lately bathed ;<^ ' 
Glittering in golden coats, like images ;^ 
As full of spirit as tiie month of May, 
And gorgeous as the sun at midsummer ; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls.^ 
I saw young Harry, with his beaver on,<^ 
His cuisses on his thighs, gallantly arm'd. 
Rise from tlie ground like feathered Mercury, 
And vaulted with such ease into his seat 
As if an angel dropped down from the clouds. 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegasus, 
And witch the world with noble horsemanship. 

Hot, No more, no more; worse than the sun in 
March, 
This praise doth nourish agues. Let them come ; 
They come like sacrifices in their trim, 

* The meaning appean to ns to be thia i—ihe prince and hia 
comrades, all furnianed, all in arms, are plumed like estridgva 
(JhUxM, not ostriches) tliat with the wind bateit— (t* &cM iato 
swoop upon the qaanry,aterm of falconry) — llkeeaclea havins 
lately bathed. // --« "Hi 

h Jaui^f. ** The rich vestmrata" of "the holy saints ** In 
Romish choiehes, noticad by Spenser, are here alluded to. 

• Beaver. This, which is a part of the helmet, is often used 
to express a helmet Kenerally. •« 



.d by Google 



SbswB n.] KINQ HBNRY IV^PART L 8S 

And to tibe fire-ey*d maid of tmoky war. 

All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them : 

The mailed Man shall on his altar sit, 

Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire, 

To hear this rich reprisal is so nigh, 

And yet not oars >--"Come^ let me take my horse, 

Who is to bear me, like a thundeibolt, 

Agunst the bosom of the prince of Wales : 

Harry to Hairy, shall not hotse to horse 

Meet, and ne'er part, till one drop down a corse f 

O, tihu&t Glendower were come ! 

Ver, There is more news : 

X leam'd in Worcester, as I rode along, 
He cannot draw his power these fourteen days. 

Doug^ That 's the worst tidings that I hear of yet. 

Wot, Ay, by my faith, that bears a irosty sound. 

Mat, What may the king's whole battle reach unto f 

Ver. To thirty tliousand. 

Hot, Forty let it be; 

My father and Glendower being both away. 
Hie powers of us may serve so great a day. 
Gome, let us take* a muster speedily : 
Doomsday is near ; die all, die merrily. 

Doug. Talk not of dying ; I am out of fear 
Of death, or death's hand, for this one half-year. 

[ExewfU, 

SCENE II.-— A public Road near Goyentry. 
Enter Falstaff and Babdolpu. 
FaL Bardolph, get thee before to C!oyentry ; fill me 
a bottle of sadc ; our soldiers shall march through : 
we '11 to Sutton-Gop-hill to-night. 

• Take, All the old copies read " take r muiter ;"— modem 
•ditioiM *' make a muster.^' Hotopur would not wish to make a 
moster^to asveiuble his troope— to ox>Uect them together— for 
ihey were all with him ; but he desires to know the exact num- 
ber of •' the powers of us** which are to oppose the king's 
« thirty thousand." 

o 2 
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Bard. Will ymi g^re xne money, captain f 

Fal. Lay out, lay out. 

Bard, This bottle makes an angel. 

Fal, An if it do lake it for thy labour ; and if it 
make twenty take them all, 1 11 answer Hie coinage. 
Bid my lieutenant Peto meet me at the town's end. 

Bard. I will, captain : iarewell. [Exit. 

Fal. If I be not ashamed of my soldiers I am a soused 
gurnet I have misused the king's press damnably. I 
have got, in exchange of a hundred and fifty soldiers, 
three hundred and odd pounds. I press me none but 
good householders, yeomen's sons : inquire me out con- 
tracted bachelors, such as had been asked twice on the 
bans ; such a commodity of warm slaves as had as lief 
hear the devil as a drum ; such as fear the report of a 
caliver worse than a struck fowl, or a hurt wild-duck. 
I pressed me none but such toasts and butter, with hearts 
in their bellies no bigger than pins' heads, and they have 
bought out their services ; and now my whole charge 
consists of ancients, corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of 
companies, slaves as ragged as Lazarus in the painted 
cloth, where the glutton's dogs licked his sores: and 
such as, indeed, were never soldiers ; but discarded un- 
just serving-men, younger sons to younger brothers, 
revolted tapsters, and ostlers trade-fallen ; liie cankers 
of a calm world and a long peace ; ten times more dis- 
honourable ragged than an old-faced ancient:* and 
such have I, to fill up the rooms of them that have 
bought out their services, that you would think that I 
had a hundred and fifty tattered prodigals, lately come 
from swine-keeping, from eating draff and husks. A 
mad fellow met me on the way, and told me I had un- 
loaded all the gibbets, and pressed the dead bodies. No 
eye hath seen such scarecrows. I '11 not march through 
Coventry with them, that 's flat ;-"Nay, and the villains 
march wide betwixt the legs, as if they had gyves on ; 
■ Old-faced ancient— 9u old, ptttched-up standard. 
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for, indeed, I. had the m<Mt of them out of prison. 
There 's but a shirt and a half in all my company ; 
and the half-shirt is two napkins tacked together, and 
thrown over the shoulders like a herald's coat without 
sleeves ; and the shirt, to say the truth, stolen from my 
host of Saint Albaii's, or the red-nose innkeeper of Da- 
rentry : But that ^s all one ; th^ 11 find linen enough 
on every hedge. 

Enter Princb Hbnry and Westmoreland. 

P. Hfin, How now, blown Jack? how now, quilt f 

Fal. What, Half How now, mad wagf what a 
devil dost thou in Warwickshire ? — My good lord of 
Westmoreland, I cry you mercy ; I thought your honour 
had already been at Shrewsbury. 

West. Taith, sir John, 't is more than time that I 
were there, and you too ; but my powers are there al- 
ready : The king, I can tell you, looks for us all ; we 
must away all to-night 

Fal. Tuf, never fear me ; I am as vigilant as a cat 
to steal cream. 

P, Hen. I think to steal cream indeed ; for thy 
iheft hath already made thee butter. But tell me, 
Jack ; whose fellows are these that come after f 

Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. 

P. Hen. I did never see such pitiful rascals. 

Fal. Tut, tut; good enough to toss :* food for pow- 
der, food for powder ; they '11 fill a pit as well as better ; 
tush, man, mortal men, mortal men. 

West Ay, but, sir John, methinks they are exceeding 
poor and bare ; too beggarly. 

Fal. 'Faith, for their poverty, I know not where they 
had that : and for their bareness, I am sure they never 
learned that of me. 

P. Hen. No, I '11 be sworn ; unless you call three 

" Tom— toM upon ft pike. 
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fingen on tiie ribi, bare. Bat, tinah, make haate: 
Percy i« already in the field. 

FaL What, is the king encamped I 

West. He ia, sir John ; I fear we shall stay too long. 

FaL Well, 
To the latter end of a firay, and the beginning of a feast, 
Fits a dull fighter, and a keen guest [ExeunL 

SCENE lU^—The Rebel Camp near Shrewsbury. 

Enter Hotspur, Worcester, Douglas, and 
Vernon. 

Hot. We'll fight with him to-night. 

Wor. It may not be. 

Ihuff, Ton giye him then advantage. 

Ver. Not a whit 

Hot. Why say you sot looks he not for supply! 

Fer. So do we. 

Hot His is certain, ours is doubtful. 

Wor. Good cousin, be advis'd ; stir not to-night 

Ver, Do not^ my lord. 

J>oug. You do not counsel well ; 

You speak it out of fear and cold heart 

Vet. Do me no slander, Douglas : \y^ my life, 
(And I dare well maintain it with my Ufe,) 
If well-respected honour bid me on, 
I hold as Uttle counsel with weak fear 
As you, my lord, or any Scot that this day lives :*- 
Let it be seen to-morrow in the battle 
Which ^f us feais. 

Doug. Tea, or to-night 

Ver. Content 

Hot. To-night, say L 

y^' Come, come, it may not be, 

I wonder much, being men of such great leading aa 

you are. 
That you foresee not what impediments 
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Dng back our ezpeditiaii : Certain hone 
Of my couiin Vemon^s are not yet oome up : 
Toor uncle Worcester'a hoise came but to-aay ; 
And now their pride and metde if asleep^ 
Their courage with bard labour tame and duU, 
That not a hone ia half the half of himaelf. 

Hot. So are the hanm of the enemy 
In geneial, joumey-bated, and brought low ; 
The better part of oun are lull of reit 

Wor. The number of the king exceedeth oun : 
For GK)d*i take, cougin^ stay till all come in. 

[The trwi^fet »ound8 n parley. 

Enter Sib Walter Blunt. 

BkmU I come with gracious ofSen ftom the king, 
If you Touchsafe me heAring and respect. 

Hot, Welcome, sir Walter Blunt ; And Vonld to 
God 
Tou were of our determination ! 
Some of us love you well : and eren those some 
Enyy your great deservings and good name, 
Because you are not of our quality,* 
But stand against us like an enemy. 

BUmt, And Heaven defend but still I should stand 
so. 
So long as, out of limit and true rule, 
You stand against anointed majesty ! 
But to my charge.— The king hath sent to know 
The nature of your grie£i;^ and whereupon 
Tou conjure from the breast oi civil peace 
Such bold hostility, teaching his duteous land 
Audacious cruelty : If that the king 
Have any way your good deserts forgot, 
Which he confesseth to be manifold, 
He bids you name your griefr ; and, with all speed, 
• (^Mlhy-^f the nme hmd with u. 
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You gball have your desires, with interest; 
And pardon absolute for yourself, and diese. 
Herein misled by your suggestion. 

Hot. The king is kind ; and, well we know, the king 
Knows at what time to promise, when to pay. 
My father, my uncle, and myself. 
Did give him that same royalty he wears : 
And, — when he was not six-and>twenty strong. 
Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 
A poor miminded outlaw sneaking home, — 
My father gave him welcome to tibe shore : 
And, — ^when he heard him swear and vow to GJod, 
He came but to be duke of Lancaster, 
To sue his livery, and beg his peace ; 
With tears of innocency, and terms oi zeal, — 
My fiither, in kind heart and pity mov'd. 
Swore him assistance, and performed it too. 
Now, when the lords and barons of the realm 
Perceived Northumberland did lean to him. 
The more and less came in with cap and knee ; 
Met him in boroughs, cities, villages ; 
Attended him on bridges, stood in lanes. 
Laid gifts before him, prolier'd him their oaths, 
Gave him their heirs ; as pages followed him, 
Even at the heels, in golden multitudes. 
He presently, — as greatness knows itself, — 
Steps me a little higher than his vow 
Made to my iather, while his blood waa poor. 
Upon the naked shore at Ravenspurg ; 
And now, forsooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain edicts, and some strait decrees. 
That lay too heavy on the commonwealth : 
Cries out upon abuses, seems to weep 
Over his country's wrongs ; and, by this face. 
This seeming brow of justice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for. 
Proceeded further ; cut me off the brads 
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Of all the favourites, that the absent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 
When he was personal in the Irish war. 

Blunt. Tut, I came not to hear this. 

Hot. Then, to the point. 

In short time after, he deposed the king •, 
Soon after that, deprivM him of his life ; 
And, in the neck of that, task'd ■ the whole state : 
To make that worse, siifTer'd his kinsman March 
(Who is, if every owner were well plac'd, 
Indeed his king) to be engaged ^ in Wales, 
There without ransom to lie forfeited : 
Disgraced me in my happy victories ; 
Sought to entrap me by intelligence ; 
Rated my uncle from the council board ; 
In rage dismissVl my father from the court ; 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong : 
And, in conclusion, drove us to seek out 
This head of safety ; and, withal, to pry 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indirect for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I return this answer to the kingt 

Hot. Not so, sir Walter ; we '11 withdraw awhile. 
GK> to the king ; and let there be impawned 
Some surety for a safe return again, 
And in the morning early shall my uncle 
Bring him our purposes : and so farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and 
love. 

Hot. And 't may be, so we shaJl. 

Blunt. *Pray heaven you do ! 

{^Exeunt. 

■ TfuVd. A tax was anciently a toA. 
h Bnga^d. To be emgaged is to be a captive retained as a 
hootage. 
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SCENE IV.— York. A Room in the Archbiahop'a 
House* 

Enter the Archbishop of York, and a Gentleman. 

Arch. Hie, good sir Michael ; bear this sealed brief,* 
With winged haste, to the lord marshal ; 
This to my cousin Scroop ; and all the rest 
To whom they are directed : if you knew 
How much they do import, you would make haste. 

Gent, My good lord, 
I guess their tenor. 

Arch, Like enough you do. 

To-morrow, good sir Michael, is a day 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men 
Must 'bide the touch : For, sir, at Shrewsbury, 
As I am truly given to understand. 
The king, with mighty and quick-raised power, 
Meets with lord Harry : and I fear, sir Michael, — 
What with the sickness of Northumberland, 
(Whose power was in the first proportion,) 
And what with Owen Glendower's absence thence, 
(Who with them was a rated sinew too, 
And comes not in, oyer-rul'd by prophecies,)— • 
I fear the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an instant trial with the king. 

Gent. Why, my good lord, you need not fear j there 's 
' Douglas, 

And lord Mortimer. 

Arch, No, Mortimer is not there. 

Gent. But there is Mordake^ Vernon, lord Harry 
Percy, 
And there 's my lord of Worcester ; and a head 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 

Areh, And so there is : but yet the king hath drawn 
The special head of all the land togedier } — 

• BH^-a letter. 



.d by Google 



SonrE IV.] KINO HENRY IV.-~PART I. 91 

The prince of Wales, lord John of Lancaster, 
The noble Westmoreland, and warlike Blunt ; 
And many more corrivals, and dear men 
Of estimation and command in arms. 

Geni. Doubt not, my lord, he shall be well opposed. 

Arc?^ I hope no less, yet needful 't is to fear ; 
And, to prevent the worst, sir Michael, speed : 
For, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
Dismiss his power, he means to visit us, 
For be hath heard of our confederacy, 
And ^t is but wisdom to make strong against him ; 
Therefore make haste : I must go write again 
To other friends ; and so &rewel], sir Michael. 

[Exetini severally. 
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ACT V. 

SCENB I The King'* Camp near Shrewsbury. 

Enter King Henry, Princb Henry, Prince John 

of Lancaster, Sir Walter Blunt, and Sir John 

Falstaff. 

K. Hen. How bloodily the sun begins to peer 
Above yon busky • hill ! the day looks pale 
At his distemperature. 

P. Hen, The southern wind 

Doth play the trumpet to his purposes ; 
And, by his hollow whistling in the leaves. 
Foretells a tempest and a blustering day. 

K. Hen. Then with the losers let it sympathize ; 
For nothing can seem foul to those that win. 

Trumpet. Enter Worcester and Vernon. 

How now, my lord of Worcester f *t is not well. 
That you and I should meet upon such terms 
As now we meet : You have deceived our trust ; 
And made us doff our easy robes of peace, 
To cnish our old limbs in ungentle steel : 
This is not well, my lord, this is not well. 
What say you to it f will you again unknit 
This churlish knot of all-abhorred war? 
And move in that obedient orb again, 
Where you did give a fair and natural light ; 
And be no more an exhal'd meteor. 



A prodigy of fear, and a portent 
Of broached i " " 



mischief to the imbom times ? 
Wor, Hear me, my liege : 

* -BiuAjy— bosky— woody. 
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For mine own part, I cmild be well content 
To entertain the lag^end of my life 
With quiet hours ; for, I do protest, 
I have not sought the day of this dislike. 

K, Hen. You have not sought it ! how comes it then ? 

Fal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he Ibund it. 

P. Hen. Peace^ chewet," peace. 

Wor. It pleas'd your majesty to turn your looks 
Of favour from myself, and all our house; 
And yet I must remember you, my lord, 
We were the first and dearest of your friends. 
For you, my staff of ofiBce did I break 
In Richard's time ; and posted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kiss your hand. 
When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing so strong and fortunate as I. 
It was myself, my brother, and his son, 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
The danger of the time : You swore to us,-— 
And you did swear that oath at Doncaster, — 
That you did nothing purpose *gainst the state ; 
Nor claim no further tnan your new-fallen right, 
The seat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaster : 
To this we sware our aid. But, in short space, 
It rain'd down fortune showering on your head ; 
And such a flood of greatness fell on you, — 
What with our help ; what with the absent king ; 
What with the injuries of a wanton time ; 
The seeming sufferances that you had borne ; 
And the contrarious winds, that held the king 
So long in his unlucky Irish wars. 
That all in England did repute him dead, — 
And, from this swarm of fair advantages. 
You took occasion to be quickly woo*d 
To gripe the general sway into your hand j 

• Chewet — perhapg the name of a chattering bird — certainly 
the name of a dish, or pie, of minced meat. 
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Forgot your oath to us at Doncaster ; 

And, bong fed by us, you used us ao 

As iJiat ungentle gull • the cuckoo*s bird 

Useth the sparrow : did oppress our nest ; 

Grew by our feeding to so great a bulk, 

That even our love durst not come near your sight, 

For fear of swallowing ; but with nimble wing 

We wero enforced, for safety sake, to fly 

Out of your sight, and raise this present head : 

Whereby we stand opposed by such means 

As you yourself have forged against your^lf ; 

By unkind usage, dangerous countenance 

And violation of all &ith and troth 

Sworn to us in your younger enterprise. 

K, Hen. These things^ mdeed, you have articulated,^ 
Proclaimed at market-crosses, read in churches^ 
To &ce the garment of rebellion 
With some fine colour, that may please the eye 
Of fickle changelings and poor discontents^ 
Which gape, and rub the elbow, at the news 
Of hurlyburly innovation : 
And never yet did insurrection want 
Such water-colours to impaint his cause ; 
Nor moody beggars, starving for a time 
Of pellmell havoc and confusion. 

P. Hen. In both our armies there is many a soul 
Shall pay full dearly for this encounter, 
If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew. 
The prince of Wales doth join with all the world 
In praise of Henry Percy ; By my hopes, — 
This present enterprise set ofi* his head, — 
I do .not think a braver gentleman, 

• OuU. Ordiuarily Uus word means the persm gtUied, be- 
guiled. In thia case it must either mean tlie gulJert or th« 
the «S3t«?rbl*d*^*'**^ "•"*"* reiterring to the vorad^ of 

fc ^rtfcif^ated— exhibited in articles. 
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More activ^valiaat, or more Taliant-young, 

More daring, or more bold, is now alive, 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 

For my part, I may speak it to my shame, 

I have a truant been to chivalry ; 

And so, I hear, he doth account me too : 

Yet this before my father*s majesty, — 

I am content that he shall take the odds ' 

Of his great name and estimation ; 

And will, to save the blood on either side, 

Try fortune with him in a single fight. 

K, Hen. And, prince of Wales, so dare we venture theei, 
Albeit, considerations infinite 
Do make against it : — No^ good Worcester, no. 
We love our people well ; even those we love 
liiat are misled upon your cousin^s part : 
And, will Ihey take the offer of our grace. 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man, 
Shall be my friend again, and I *11 be his : 
So tell your cousin, and bring me word 
What he will do :— But if he will not yield, 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us. 
And they shall do their office. So, be gone ; 
We will not now be troubled with reply : 
We ofier fiur, take it advisedly. 

^Exeunt Worcsstbr and Vkrhon. 
P. Hen, It will not be accepted, on my life : 
The Douglas and the Hotspur both together 
Aie confident against the world in arms. 

K. Hen. Hence, therefore, every leader to his charge; 
For on their answer will we set on them : 
And God befriend us, as our cause is just 1 

[Exeunt Kino, BLtrirr, and Prinok John. 
FaL Hsu, if thou see me down in the battle, and be» 
stride me, so ; ^t is a point of friendship. 

P. Hen. Nothing but a colossus can do thee that 
friendship. Say thy prayers, and farewell. 
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Fal. I would it were bed-time, Hal, and all well. 

P. Hen. Why, thou owest Heaven a death. [Exit. 

Fal. T is not due yet ; I would be loth \o pay him 
before his day. What need I be so forward with him 
that calls not on me? Well, 't is no matter; Honour 
pricks me on. Yea, but how if honour prick me oflF 
when I come on ? how then % Can honour set to a leg? 
No. Or an arm ? No. Or take away the grief of a 
wound ? No. Honour hath no skill in surgery then ? 
No. What is honour! A word. What is that word, 
honour ? Air. A trim reckoning ! — Who hath it f He 
that died o' Wednesday. Doth he feel it? No. Doth 
he hear it ? No. Is it insensible then ? Yea, to the dead. 
But will it not live with the living? No. Why ? De- 
traction will not suffer it : — therefore, I '11 none of it : 
Honour is a mere scutcheon, and so ends my cate- 
chism. [ExU, 

SCENE II.— Th^ Rebel Camp, 
Enter Worcester and Vernon. 

Wor. O, no, my nephew must not know, sir Richard, 
The liberal kind offer of the king. 

Ver. 'T were best he did. 

Wor. Then are we all undone. 

It is not possible, it cannot be, 
The king would keep his word in loving us : 
He will suspect us still, and find a time 
To punish this offence in otlier faults : 
Suspicion, all our lives, shall be stuck full of eyes : 
For treason is but trusted like the fox ; 
Who, ne'er so tame, so cherished, and locked up, 
Will have a wild trick of his ancestors. 
Look how we can, or sad, or merrily, 
Interpretation will misquote our looks ; 
And we shall feed like oxen at a stall. 
The better cherish'd still the nearer death. 

Digitized by Google 
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liy nepbew^s trespaas may be well forgot, 

It hath the excuse of youth, and heat of blood ; 

And an adopted name of pnTilege, — 

A hare-brain*d Hotspur, goyem'd by a spleen : 

All hiB offences live upon my head, 

And on his father^s ; — ^we did train him on ; 

And, his corruption being ta^en from us, 

We, as the spring of all, shall pay for all. 

inierefore, good cousin, let not HarTy know, 

In any case, the offer of the king. 

Ver. Deliver what you will, I '11 say 't is so. 
Here comes your cousin. 

Enter Hotspur and Douolas; and Officers and 
Soldiers, behind. 

Hot. My uncle is returned : — Deliver up 
My lord of Westmoreland. — ^Uncle, what news ? 

War. The king will bid you battle presently. 

Doug. Defy him by the lord of Westmorelimd. 

Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him so. 

Doug. Marry, and shall, and very willingly. [Exit. 

Wor. There is no seeming mercy in the £ng. 

Hot. Did you beg any % Ck)d forbid ! 

Wot. I told him gently of oiur grievances, 
Of his oath-breaking ; which be mended thus, — 
By now forswearing that he is forsworn : 
He calls us rebels, traitoxs ; and will scourge 
With haughty arms this hateful name in us. 

Reenter Douglas. 

Doug, Arm, gentlemen ; to arms ! for I have thrown 
A brave defiance in king Henry's teeth, 
And Westmoreland, that was engag'd, did bear it; 
Which cannot choose but bring him quickly on. 

W&r. The prince of Wales stepp'd forth before the 
king, • 

And, nephew, challenged you to single fight. 

TOL. T. H 
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Hot O, Vould the quanel lay upon oar heads ; 
And that no man might draw short breath to-day. 
But I and Harry Monmouth ! Tell me, tell me, 
How showed his tasking f seemed it in contempt 9 

Ver, No, by my soul ; I never in my life 
Did hear a challenge urg'd more modestly, 
Unless a brother should a brother dare 
To gentle exercise and proof of arms. 
He gave you all the duties of a man ; 
Trimmed up your praises with a princely tongue ; 
Spoke your deservings like a chronicle; 
Making you ever better than his praise. 
By still dispraising praise, valued with you : 
And, which became him like a prince indeed, 
He made a blushing cital of himself; 
And chid his truant youth with such a grace 
As if he mastered there a double spirit^ 
Of teaching, and of learning, instantly. 
There did he pause. But let me tell the world, — 
If he outlive the envy of this day, 
England did never owe so sweet a hope. 
So much misconstrued in his wantonness. 

Hot Cousin, I think, thou art enamoured 
Upon his follies ; never did I hear 
Of any prince so wild at liberty :* 
But, be he as he will, yet once ere night 
I wUl embrace him with a soldier^s arm, 
That he shall shrink under my courtesy. 
Arm, arm, with speed : And, fellows, soldiers, friends. 
Better consider what you have to do. 
Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue, 
Can lift your blood up with persuasion. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, here are letters for you 

* At Jibertg/. Hotspur means to my that he never knew of 
any prince so wild of his own anrestrained will. 
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Hot. I cannot read them now. — 
O gentlemen, the time of life is short ; 
To spend that shortness basely were too long, 
If life did ride upon a dial's point, 
Still ending at the arriral of an hour. 
An if we live, we live to tread on kings ; 
If die, brave death, when princes die with us ! 
Now for our consciences, — the arms are fair. 
When the intent for bearing them is just. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Mess, My lord, prepare ; the king comes on apace. 

Hot. I thank him, mat he cuts me from my tale. 
For I profess not talking ; only tliis, — 
Let each man do his best : and here I draw a sword. 
Whose worthy temper I intend to stain 
With the best blood that I can meet withal 
In the adventure of this perilous day. 
Now, — Esperanc6 ! — Percy ! — and set on. — 
Sound all the lofty instruments of war. 
And by that music let us all embrace : 
For, heaven to earth, some of us never shall 
A second time do such a courtesy. 

iThe trumpets sound. They embrace, and exeunt 

SCENE III.— JP^am near Shrewsbury. 

Excursions, and parties Jighting* Alarum to the battle. 
Then enter Douglas and Blunt, meeting. 

Blunt. What is thy name, that in battle thus thou 
Grossest me ? 
What honour dost thou seek upon my head ? 
Doug. Know, then, my name is Douglas ; 
And I do haunt thee in the battle thus, 
Because some tell me that thou art a king. 
Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Dwg. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hath bought 

H 2 
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Thy likeness ; for, instead of thee, king Harry, 
This sword hath ended him : so ^all it thee, 
Unless thou yield thee as a prisoner. 

Blunt. I was not bom to yield, thou haughty Scot ; 
And thou shalt find a king that will revenge 
Lord Stafford's death. iTheyJlght, am^ Blunt is slain. 

Enter Hotspub. *"• 

Hot O Douglas, hadst thou fought at Holmedon thus, 
I never had triumphed over a Scot. 

Doug. All 's done, all 's won ; here breathless lies the 
king. 

Hot. Where? 

Doug. Here. 

Hot. This, Douglas? no, I know this face iiill well : 
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt ; 
Semblably furnished like the king himself. 

Doug. A fool go with thy soul, whither it goes ! 
A borrowed title hast thou bought too dear. 
Why didst thou tell me that thou wert a king ? 

Hot. The king bath many marching in his coats. 

Doitg, Now, by my sword, I will kill all his coats ; 
I '11 murther all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 
Until I meet the king. 

Hot. Up and away ; 

Our soldiers stand full fairly for the day. [Exeunt. 

Other Alarums. Enter Falstaff. 

Fal. Though I could 'scape shot-lree at London, I fear 
the shot here : here 's no scoring, but upon the pate. — 
Soft ! who are you ? Sir Walter Blunt ; — ^there 's nonour 
for you : Here 's no vanity ! I am as hot as molten lead, 
and as heavy too : Heaven keep lead out of me ! I need 
no more weight than mine own bowels. — I have led my 
ragamuffins where they are pepper'd : there 's not three 
of my hundred and fifty left alive ; and they are for the 
town's end, to beg during life. But who comes here? 
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Enter Prirgb Hbnrt. 

P. Hen. What, statid'st thou idle here? lend me thy 
sword: 
Many a nobleman lies stark and stiff 
Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies, 
Whose deaths are unreveng'd: Prithee^ lend me thy 
sword. 

Fal. O Hal, I prithee, give me leave to breathe 
awhile. — ^Turk Gregory* never did such deeds in armi 
as I have done this day. I have paid Percy, I have 
made him sure. 

P. Ben, He is, indeed : and living to kill thee. I 
prithee, lend me thy sword. 

Fed. Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive thou gett'st not my 
sword ; but take my pistol, if thou wilt. • 

P. Hen. Give it me : What, is it in the case? 

Fed. Ay, Hal ; 't is hot, *t is hot ; there *s that will 
sack a city. [TAe Prince draws out a bottle of sack. 

P. Hen, Wnat, is it a time to jest and dally now! 
[Throws it at Mm, and exit. 

Fal. If Percy be alive I il pierce him, if he do come 
in my way, so : if he do not, if I come in his willingly, 
let him make a carbonado^ of me. I like not such 
grinning honour as sir Walter hath: Give me life, 
which if I can save, so ; if not, honour comes unlocked 
for, and there ^s an end. [Exit. 

SCENE IV. ^Another part of the Field. 

Alarums, Excursions. Enter the King, Princb 
Hbnrt, Princb John, and Wbstmorbland. 

K. Hen. I prithee, 
Harry, withdraw thyself; thou bleed'st too much; — 
Lord John of Lancaster, go you with him. 

P. John. Not I, my lord, unless I did bleed too. 

» Turk Oregory—VoTpe Gregory VII. 
■> CarbonadO'^Anaket on the eoaU. 
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P. Hen. I beaeech your majeity, make up. 
Lest your retirement do amaze your friends. 

K. Hen. I will do so : — 
My lord of Westmoreland, lead him to his tent. 

West Gome, my lord, I 11 lead you to your tent. 

P. Hen. Lead me, my lord ? I do not need your 
help: 
And Heaven forbid a shallow scratch should drive 
The prince of Wales from such a field as this ; 
Where stain'd nobility lies trodden on. 
And rebels' arms triumph in massacres ! 

P. John. We breathe too long: — Gome, cousin 
Westmoreland, 
Our duly this way lies ; for Gkxl's sake, come. 

[Exeunt Pbincb John and Wssthorbland. 

P. Hen. By heaven, thou hast deceiv'd me^ Ldtn- 



I did not think thee lord of such a spirit : 
Before, I lov'd thee as a brodier, John ; 
But now, I do respect thee as my soul. 

K. Hen. I saw him hold lord Percy at the point. 
With lustier maintenance than I did look for 
Of such an ungrown warrior. 

P. Hen. O, this boy lends mettle to us all. [Exit. 

Alarums, Enter Douglas. 

Doug. Another king ! they grow like Hydras' heads : 
I am ti^e Douglas, fa^ to all those • 
That wear those colours on them. — What art thou 
That counterfeit'st the person of a kingf 

K. Hen. The king himself; who, Douglas, grieves at 
hearty 
So many of his shadows thou hast met, 
And not the very king. I have two boys 
Seek Percy, and thyself, about the field : 
Bu^ seeing thou falPst on me so luckily, 
I will assay thee ; so defend thyself. 
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Doug. I fear thou art another counterfeit ; 
And yet, in faith, fhoa bear'st thee like a king : 
But mine I am sure thou art, whoe'er thou be. 
And thus I win Ihee. 

[They fight; the Kino being in danger , enter 
. Princb Hbnbt. 

P. Ben. Hold up thy head, rile Scot, or thou art 
like 
Never to hold it up again ! the spirits 
Of valiant Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arms : 
It is the prince of Wales that threatens thee ; 
Who never promiseth but he means to pay. 

[TJiey fight; DouQhAafiiet. 
Cheerly, my lord ; How fares your graces- 
Sir Nicholas Gawsey hath for succour sent. 
And so hath Clifton ; I '11 to Clifton straight. 

K. Hen. Stay, and breathe awhile : 
Thou hast redeemed thy lost opinion ; • 
And show'd thou mak'st some tender of my life. 
In this fair rescue thou hast brought to me. 

P. Hen. O heaven ! they did me too much injury 
That ever said I hearkened for your death. 
If it were so, I might have let alone 
The insulting hand of Douglas over you ; 
Which would have been as speedy in your end. 
As all the poisonous potions m the world, 
And sav'd the treacherous labour of your son. 

K. Hen. Make up to Clifton, I 11 to sir Nicholas 
GaMTsey. [Exit Kino Henry. 

Enter Hotspur. 

Hot. If I mistake not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 
P. Hen. Thou speak'st as if I would deny my name. 
Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 
P. Hen. Why, then I see 

* Op<nio»— reputation. 
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A very valiant rebel of tihat name. 

T am the prince of Wales ; and think not, Percy, 

To share with me in glory any more : 

Two stars keep not their motion in one sphere ; 

Nor can one England brook a double reign. 

Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot Nor shall it, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one of us ; And would to Heaven, ^ 
Thy name in arms were now as great as mine ! 

P. Hen, 1 11 make it greater ere I part from thee ; 
And all the budding honours on thy crest 
I 11 crop, to make a garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brook thy vanities. 

[They fight. 

Enter Falstaff. 

Phi Well said, Hal! to it, Hal!— Nay, you shall 
find no boy's play here, I can tell you. 

Enter Douglas ; he fights with Falstaff, toho faUa 
doum as if he were dead, and exit Douglas. Hot- 
spur is woundedy and falls. 

Hot. O, Harry, thou hast robbed me of my youth : 
I better brook the loss of brittle life 
Than those proud titles thou hast won of me ; 
They wound my thoughts worse than thy sword my 

flesh:— 
But thought *s the slave of life, and life time's ibol ; 
And time, that takes survey of all the world. 
Must have a stop. O, I could prophesy. 
But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lies on my tongue : — No, Percy, thou art dust. 
And food for [Dies. 

P. Hen. For worms, brave Percy : Fare thee well, 
great heart ! 
Ill-weav'd ambition, how much art thou shrunk ! 
When that tiiis body did contain a spirit, 
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A kingdom for it was too small a bound ; 

But now, two pices of the vilest earth 

Is room enough : — ^This earth, that bears thee dead. 

Bears not alive so stout a gentleman. 

If thou wert sensible of courtesy, 

I should not make so great a show of zeal : — 

But let my favours hide thy mangled face ; 

And, even in thy behalf, 1 11 thank myself 

For doing these fair rites of tenderness. 

Adieu, and take thy praise with thee to heaven ! 

Thy ignomy sleep with thee in the grave, 

But not rememb^^d in thy epitaph I — 

[He sees Falstaff on the ground. 
What ! old acquaintance ! could not all this flesh 
Keep in a little life? Poor Jack, farewell ! 
I could have better spared a better man. 
O, I should have a heavy miss of thee, 
If I were much in love with vanity. 
Death hath not struck so fat a deer to-day, 
Though many dearer, in this bloody fray : — 
Emboweird wiU I see thee by and by : 
Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. [Exit. 

Fai, [Rising slowlg.'] Embowelled ! if thou embowel 
me to-day, I 'U give you leave to powder me and eat 
me to-morrow. 'Sblood, *t was time to counterfeit, or 
tbat hot termagant Scot had paid me scot and lot too. 
Counterfeit? I lie, I am no counterfeit : To die is to 
be a counterfeit ; for he is but the counterfeit of a man 
who hath not tlie life of a man : but to counterfeit 
. dying, when a man thereby liveth, is to be no counter- 
feit, but the true and perfect image of life indeed. The 
better part of valour is discretion ; m the which better 
part I have saved my life. ^Zounds, I am atraid of 
this g:unpowder Percy, though he be dead : How, if he 
should counterfeit too, and rise f I am afraid he would 
prove the better counterfeit. Therefore I '11 make him 
. fure : yea, and I 'U swear I killed him. Why may 
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not he rise, as well as I? Nothing conihtes me but 
eyes, and nobody sees ine. Therefore, sinah, [stabbing 
him] with a new wound in your thigh, come you along 
with me. 

[Takes Hotspur on his back. 

Re-enter Prince Henry and Prince John. 

P. Hen. Gome, brother John, full bravely hast thou 
flesh'd 
Thy maiden sword. 

P. John. But, soft ! who have we here ? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ¥ 

P. Hen. I did ; I saw him dead. 
Breathless and bleeding on the ground. 
Art thou alive ? 

Or is it phantasy that plays upon our eyesight? 
1 prithee, speak ; we will not trust our eyes 
Without our ears : 
Thou art not what thou seem'st. 

Fal. No, that ^s certain ; I am not a double man : 
but if I be not Jack Falstaflf then am I a Jack. There 
is Percy : [throtoinp the body dourn] if your father will 
do me any honour, so ; if not, let him kill the next 
Percy himself. I look to be either earl or duke, I can 
assure you. 

P. Hen. Why, Percy I kilFd myself, and saw thee 
dead. 

FaL Didst thout — Lord, Lord, how the world is 
given to lying ! — I grant you I was down, and out of 
breath ; and so was he : but we rose both at an instant, 
and fought a long hour by Shrewsbury clock. • If I 
may be believed, so; if not, let them that shotild 
reward valour bear the sin upon their own heads. I *ll 
take it upon my death, I ^ve him this wound in the 
thigh : if the man were alive, and would deny it, I 
would make him eat a piece of my sword. 

P. John. This is the strangest tale that e'er I heard. 
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P. Hen. This is the strangest fellow, brother John. 
Gome, bring your luggage nobly on your back : 
For my parl^ if a lie may do thee grace, 
I '11 gild it with the happiest terms I have. 

[A retreat is sounded. 
The trumpets sound retreat, the day is ours. 
Come, brother, let *s to the highest of the field. 
To see what fHends are living, who are dead. 

[Exeunt Prince Hbi^bt and Prince John. 

Fal. 1 11 follow, as they say, for reward. He Ihat 

rewards me. Heaven reward him ! If I' do grow great, 

I 11 grow less ; for 1 11 purge, and leave sack, and 

live cleanly, as a nobleman i^ould do. 

[Exitf bearing off the body. 

SCENE Y.^ Another part of the Field. 

The trumpets sound. Enter King Henry, Prince 
Henry, Prince John, Westmoreland, and others, 
with Worcester and Vernon, prisoners. 
K. Hen. Thus ever did rebellion find rebuke. 

Hi-spirited Worcester ! did we not send grace. 

Pardon, and terms of love to all of you f 

And wouldst thou turn our ofiers contrary ? 

Misuse the tenor of thy kinsman's trust? 

Three knights upon our party slain to-day, 

A noble earl, and many a creature else. 

Had been alive this hour, 

I^ like a christian, thou hadst truly borne 

Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor. What I have done my safety urg'd me to ; 

And I embrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be avoided it falls on me. 

K. Hen. Bear Worcester to the death, and Vernon 
too: 

Other offenders we will pause upon. — 

[Exeunt Worcester and Vernon, guarded. 

How goes the field ? 
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P. Hen. The noble Scot, lord Douglas, when he saw 
The fortune of the day quite tum'd from him, 
The noble Percy slain, and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear, fled with the rest ; 
And, billing from a hill, he was so bniis'd 
That the pursuers took him. At my tent 
The Douglas is ; and I beseech your grace 
I may dispose of him. 

K. Hen. With all my heart 

P. Hen, Then, brotlier John of Lancaster, to you 
This honourable bounty shall belong : 
Go to the Douglas, and deliver him 
Up to his pleasure, ransomless, and free : 
His valour, shown upon our crests to-day, 
Hath taught us how to cherish such high deeds. 
Even in l£e bosom of our adversaries. 

K, Hen, Then this remains, — that we divide our 
power. 
You, son John, and my cousin Westmoreland, 
Towards York shall b«id you, with your dearest speed. 
To meet Northumberland and the prelate Scroop, 
Who, as we hear, are busily in arms : 
Myself, and you, son Harry, will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glendower and the earl of March. 
Rebellion in this land shall lose his sway, 
Meeting the check of such another day ; 
And since this business so fair is done, 
Let us not leave tiU all our own be won. [^Exeunt. 
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Appean, Act III. sc. 1. Act IV. le. 4. 

Henrt Princb op Wales, ^terwarda King 

Henry V., son to King Henry IV. 
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Henry V.) Duke of Bedford, son to King Henry IV. 
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(2 Henry V.) Duke of Gloster, son to King Henry IV. 
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Earl of Warwick, oft?ie King's party. 

Appears, Act III. sc. 1. Act IV. sc. 4. Act V. sc. 8. 

Earl of Westmoreland, of the KingV party. 

Appears, Act IV. sc. 1 ; sc. 2 ; sc. 3 ; sc. 4. Act V. sc. 2. 

GowER, of the King's party. 

Appears, Act II. sc. 1. 

Harcourt, of the King's party. 

Appears, Act IV. sc. 4. 

Lord Chief Justice of the King's Bench. 

Appears, Act I. sc. 2. Act II. sc. 1 . Act V. sc. 2 ; sc. 5, 

A Gentleman attending on the Chief Justice. 

AppearSt Act I. sc. 2. 

Earl of Northumberland, enemy to the King. 

Appears J Act I. sc. I . Act II. sc. 3. 

Scroop, Archhis?u)p of York, Lord Mowbray, and 

Lord Hastings, enemies to the King. 

Appear, Act I. sc. 8. Act IV. sc. I ; sc. 2. 

Lord Bardolph, er^emy to the King. 

Appears, Act I. sc. 1 ; sc. 3. 

Sir John Coleyile, enemy to the King. 

Appears, Act IV. sc. 3. 

Tr AVERS and Morton, domestics of Northumberland. 

Appear, Act I. so. 1. 
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ac. 3 ; ac. 5. 

PoiNs, an attendant on Prince Henry. 

Appears, Act II. ac. 8; ac. 4. 

Pbto, an attendant on Prince Henry. 

Appears, Act II. ac. 4. 

Shaixow, a countrif Justice. 

Appears, Act UI. ac. t. Act V. ac. 1 ; ac. 3 ; ac. ». 

SiLBiYCB, a country justice, 

Appeant Act III. ac. 2. Act V. ac 3. 

Dayt, servant to Shallow. 

Appmrs, Act V. ac. 1 ; ac. 3. 

Mouldy, Shadow, Wart, Fbbblb, Bullcalv, 
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Appear, Act III. ae. 8. 

Famo and Snarb, sheriff ''s officers. 

Appear, Act II. ac. 1. 

Rumour. 
Appears, Indaction. 

A Porter. 

Appears, Act I. ac. 1 . 

A Dancer, speaker of the epilogue* 

Appears, Epilogue. 

Ladt Northumbbrland and Lady Pbrcy. 

Appear, Act II. bc. 3. 

HosTBss Quickly. 

Appears, Act II. w. 1 ; ac. 4. Act V. ac. 4. 

Doll Tbarshbbt. 

^/gwort. Act II. 8C. 4. Act V. 10.4, 

SCENE,— England. 
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INDUCTION. 

Warkwoith. Before NortbumberlandV Castle. 

Enter Rumour, painted fuU of tongues. 

Rum. Open your ears: ¥ot which of yoa will stop 
The vent of hearing when loud Rumour speaks ¥ 
I, from the orient to the drooping west, 
Making the wind my post-horse, still unfold 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth : 
Upon my tongues continual slanders ride ; 
The which in every language I pronounce, 
Stu£Qng the ears of men wi& false reports. 
I speak of peace, while covert enmity. 
Under the smile of safety, wounds the world : 
And who but Rumour, who but only I, 
Make fearful musters, and prepared defence, 
Whilst the big year, swoln with some other griefs, 
Is thought with child by the stem tyrant war. 
And no such matter? Rumour is a pipe 
Blown by surmises, jealousies, conjectures ; 
And of so easy and so plain a stop 
That the blunt monster with uncounted heads, 
The still-discordant wavering multitude. 
Can play vipoia it But what need I thus 
My well-known body to anatomize 
Among my hout^old ? Why is Rumour here f 
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I run before king Harry^s victory ; 
Who, in a bloody field by Shrew^ury, 
Hath beaten down young Hotspur, and his troops, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion 
Even with the rebels' blood. But what mean I 
To speak so true at first! my office is 
To noise abroad, — tliat Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hotspur's sword ; 
And that the king before the Douglas' rage 
Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 
Tins have I rumour'd through the peasant towns 
Between the royal field of Shrewsbury 
And this worm-eaten hold of ragged stone^ 
Where Hotspur's &ther, old Northumberland, 
Lies crafty-sick : the posts come tiring on, 
^Vnd not a man of them brings other news 
Than they haveleam'dofme: From Rumour's tongues 
They bring smooth comforts false, worse -than true 
wrongs. lExit. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE 1,— The same. 
The Porter before the Gate ; Ertter Lord Bardolph. 

L. Bard. Who keeps the gate here, ho?— Where is 
the earl?' 

Port, What shall I say you are 1 

L. Bard. Tell thou the earl, 

That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 

Port. His lordship is walked forth into the orchard. 
Please it your honour, knock but at the gate, 
And he himself will answer. 

Enter Northukbirlamd. 

L. Bard. Here comes the earl. 

North. What news, lord Bardolph? every minute 
now 
Should be the father of some stratagem : • 
The times are wild ; contention, like a horse 
Full of high feeding, madly hatii broke loose, 
And bears down all before him. 

L. Bard. Noble earl, 

I bring you certain news from Shrewsbury. 

North. Ghx>d, an heaven will ! 

L. Bard. As good as heart can wish : 

The king is almost wounded to the death ; 
Andy in the fortune of my lord your son, 
Prince Harry slain outright ; and both the Blunts 
Kiird by the hand of Douglas : young prince John, 

* Stratagem— 9ome military mnvement, accoiding to the Oreok 
derivation of the word; — lome enterprise; — some decisive act 
on one part or the other, resalting Arom the wild timet of oon- 
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And Westmoreland, and Stafford, fled the field ; 
And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk sir John, 
Is prisoner to your son : O, such a day, 
So fought, so followed, and so fairly won, 
Came not, till now, to dignify the times, 
Since Caesar's fortunes .' 

North. How is this derived f 

Saw you the field f came you from Shrewsbury ? 

X. Bard, I spake with one, my lord, that came from 
thence ; 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name. 
That freely render 'd me these news for true. 

North. Here comes my servant, Trarers, whom I 
sent 
On Tuesday last to listen after news. 

L. Bard. My lord, I over-rode him*on the way ; 
And he is fumish'd with no certainties. 
More than he haply may retail from me. 

Enter Traters. 

North, Now, Travers, what good tidings come with 
you? 

Trav. My lord, sir John Umfreviie tum'd me back 
With joyful tidings ; and, being better horsed. 
Out-rode me. After him came, spurring hard, 
A gentleman almost forspent* witn speed, 
That stopped by me to breathe his bloodied horse : 
He ask'd the way to Chester ; and of him 
I did demand what news firom Shrewsbury. 
He told me, that rebellion had ill luck, 
And that young Harry Percy's spur was cold : 
With that, he gave his able horse the head. 
And, bending forward, struck his armed heels 
Against the panting sides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowel-head ; and starting so^ 

» Forspatt. For, as a prefix to a votIh » used to give it 
intensity. 
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He Mem'd in runnlnfi^ to devQor the wfty, 
Staying no Icmger question. 

North, Ha 1 --—Again. 

Said he, young Harry Percy's spur wm cold ? 
Of Hotspur, coldspur? that rebellion 
Hadmetillluckf 

L. Bard, My kad, I 11 tell you what ;— 

If my young lord your son have not the day) 
Upon mine honour, for a silken point 
I 11 giro my barony : never talk of it. 

North. Why should the geuUeman that rode by 
Travers 
Give then such instances of loss 1 

L.Bard, Who, he? 

He was some hilding '^ fellow, that had stolen 
The hoTK he rode on ; and, upon my life. 
Spake at adventure. Look, here comee more news. 

EfOer Morton. 

North. Yea, this man's brow, like to a title-leaf,^ 
Foretells the nature of a tragic volume : 
So looks the strond, whereon the imperious flood 
Hath left a witnessed usurpation. 
Say, Morton, didst thou come from Shrewsbury f 

Mor, I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord ; 
Where hateful death put on his ugliest mask. 
To fright our party. 

North. How doth my son, and brother ? 

Thou tremblest ; and the whiteness in thy cheek 
Is apter tiian thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
Even such a man, so faint, so spiritless. 
So dull, so dead in look, so woe-begonc^ 
Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 

* f t^dtii^-^aii expremdon of contempt for a cowardly, ipirit- 
IcMperBOD. 

k ThU-lwf. Poena of lament were dutinguiaheil by a blaek 
title-page. 
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And would have told him, half his Tn^ was bufn'd : 

But Priam found the fire, ere he his tODgue, 

And I my Percy^s death, ere thou report^st it. 

This thou wouldst say, — Your son did thus, and thus : 

Your brother thus : so fought the noble Douglas : 

Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds : 

But m the end, to stop mine ear indeed, 

Thou hast a. sigh to blow away this praise, 

Ending with — brother, son, and all are dead. 

Mot. Douglas is living, and your brother, yet : « 
But, for my lord your son, 

Nwrih. Why, he is dead. 

See what a ready tongue suspicion hath ! 
He that but fears the thing he would not know, 
BUith, by instinct, knowledge from others* eyes, 
That what he fear'd is chanced. Yet speak, Morton ; 
Tell thou thy earl his divination lies ; 
And I will take it as a sweet disgrace, 
And make thee rich for doing me such wrong. 

Mot, You are too great to be by me gainsaid : 
Your spirit is too true, your fears too certain. 

Noi-th. Yet, for all tiiis, say not that Percy 's dead. 
I see a strange confession in thine eye : 
Thou shak^st thy head ; and boldest it fear,* or sin, 
To speak a truth. If he be sklin, say so : 
The tongue offends not that reports lus death : 
And he doth sin that doth belie the dead; 
Not he, which says the dead is not alive. 
Yet tlie first bringer of unwelcome news 
Hath but a losing office ; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a sullen bell. 
Remembered knoUing a departing friend.^ 

* Ftfar— danger ; matter or occasion of fear. 

»> Departing Jriend. Malone thought thnt departing; was he*e 
used for departed. But the ancient custom was for the bell tn 
ring for the departina soul— not for the soul that had ile4. 
Hence it was called the ptusing bell. 
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X. Bard. I cannot tiiink, my lord, your son is dead. 

Mor. I am sorry I should force you to believe 
That which I would to heaTen I had not seen : 
Bat these mine eyea saw him in bloody state, 
Rendering faint quittance, wearied and out-breath'd, 
To Henry M(ximouth ; whose swift wrath beat down 
The never-daunted Percy to the earth. 
From whence with life he never more sprung up. 
In few^ his death (whose spirit lent a fire 
Even to the dullest peasant in his camp) 
Being bruited once, took fire and heat away 
From the best-temper'd courage in his troops : 
For from his metal was his party steel'd ; 
Which once in him abated, all the rest 
Tum'd on themselves, like dull and heavy lead. 
And as the thing that 's heavy in itself, 
Upon enforcement, flies with greatest speed ; 
So did our men, heavy in Hotspur's loss, 
Lend to this weight such lightness with their fear. 
That arrows fled not swifter toward their aim, 
Than did our soldiers, aiming at their safety. 
Fly from the field : Then was that noble Worcester 
Too soon ta'en prisoner : and that furious Scot, 
The bloody Douglas, whose well-labouring sword 
Had three times slain the appearance of the king, 
*Ghm vail his stomach, and aid grace the shame 
Of those that tumM their backs ; and, in his flight, 
Stumbling in fear, was took. The sum of all 
Is, that the king hath won ; and hath sent out 
A speedy power to encounter you,' my lord, 
Under the conduct of young Lancaster, 
And Westmoreland : this is the news at full. 

North, For this I shall have time enough to mourn. 
In poison there is physic ; and these news. 
Having been well that would have made me sick, 
Being sick, have in some measure made me well : 
And as the wretch, whose fever-weaken'd joints. 
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Like strengthleM hinges, buckle * under life, 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper^B arms ; even so my limbs, 
Weakened with grief, being now enraged with grief,** 
Are thrice themselves: hence, therefore, thou nice* 

crutch; 
A scaly gauntlet now, with joints of steel, 
Must glove this hand : and hence, thou sickly quoif ; 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head 
Which princes, fleshed with conquest, aim to hit. 
Now bind my brows with iron : And approach 
The ragged'st hour that time and spite dare bring. 
To frown upon the enraged Northumberland ! 
Let heaven kiss earth ! Now let not Nature's hand 
Keep the wild flood confined ! let order die ! 
And let the world no longer be a stage 
To feed contention in a lingering act ; 
But let one spirit of tiie first-born Cain 
Reign in all bosoms, that, each heart being set 
On bloody courses, the rude scene may end, 
And darkness be the burier of the dead ! 

[TVa. This strained passion doth you wrong, my 
lord.] 

L, Bard, Sweet earl, divorce not wisdom from your 
honour. 

Mor. The lives of all your loving complices 
Lean on your health ; the which, if you give o*er 
To stormy passion, must perforce decay. 
You cast the event of war, my noble lord, 
And summ'd the account of chance, before you said, 
Let us make head. It was your presurmise, 

^ Buckle. This word, which here means to bend^ is used pre- 
ciselv in the same signiflcation in the present day, when applied 
to a horse, whose *« weakeu'd joints, like strengthless hinges/' 
are said to buckle. 

b Grief. In this line the i!m " grief " U put for bodily p«iii ; 
the second for mental sorrow. 

c iVica— weak. 



.d by Google 



Sosirx I.] KINO HENRY IV.-~PART U. isi 

That in the dole of blows your son miglit djpop : 
You knew he walk'd o*er penis, on an edge, 
More likely to fall in than to get o^er : 
You were advis'd his flesh was capable 
Of wounds, and scan ; and that his forward spirit 
Would lift him where most trade of danger rang'd : 
Yet did you say, — Ciro forth ; and none of this, 
Though strongly appr^ended, could restrain 
The stiff-borne action : What hath then befallen, 
Or what hath this bold enterprise brought forth. 
More than that being which was like to be? 

L. Bard, We all, that are engaged to this loss. 
Knew that we ventured on such dfuigerous seas. 
That if we wrought out life *t was ten to one : 
And yet we ventured, for the gain proposed 
Chok'd the respect of likely peril fear^ ; 
And, since we are o'erset, venture again. 
Ck>me, we will all put forth ; body, and goods. 

Mor. 'T is more than time : And, ray most noble 
lord, 
I hear for certain, and do speak the truth, — 
The gentle archbishop of York is up^ 
With well-appointed powers ; he is a man. 
Who with a double surety binds his followers. 
My lord your son had only but the corps, 
But shadows and the shows of men, to fight } 
For that same word, rebellion, did divide 
The action of their bodies from their souls ; 
And they did fight with queasiness, constrained, 
As men <drink potions ; that their weapons only 
Seemed on our side, but, for their spirits and souls, 
This word, rebellion, it had froze them up, 
As fish are in a pond : But now the bishop 
Turns insurrection to religion : 
Supposed sincere and holy in his thoughts, 
He 's followed both with body and with mind ; 
And doth enlarge his rising with the blood 
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Of iair king Richard, scrapM fnm Pmnfret stones : 
Derives from heaven his quarrel, and his cause ; 
Tells them, he doth bestride a bleeding land, 
Gasping for life under great Bolingbroke; 
And more and less* do flock to ibllov him. 

North, I knew of this before ; but^ to speak truth. 
This present grief had wip^d it from my mind. 
Go in with me ; and counsel every man 
The aptest way for safety and revenge : 
Get posts and letters, and make friends witii speed ; 
Never so few, nor never yet more need. [Exetmi. 

SCENE II.— London. A Street 

Enter Sir John Falstaff, toith his Page beating his 
sword and buckler. 

Fal. Sirrah, you giant, what says the doctor to my 
water f 

Pa^e. He said, sir, the water itself was a good 
healthy water : but, for the party that owed it, he might 
have more diseases than he knew for. 

Fal. Men of all sorts take a pride to gird ^ at me. 
The brain of this foolish-compounded clay, man, is 
not able to invent anything that tends to laughter, more 
than I invent, or is invented on me : I am not only 
witty in myself, but the cause that wit is in other men 
I do here walk before thee, like a sow tliat hath over- 
whelmed all her litter but one. If the prince put tiiee 
into my service for any other reason than to set me eft^ 
why then I have no judgment. Thou whoreson man- 
drake, thou art fitter to be worn in my cap« than to 
wait at my heels. I was never manned with an agatt' 
till now ; but I will set yon neither in gold nor mvet, 
but in vile apparel, and send you back again to yoii^ 

• Mare and /?«— greater aud less— great and small, 
k Gird. To gird is to smite, and thence metaphoricalh' to 
jeer, to scoff at. 
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master, for a jewel ; the juvenal, the prince, your 
master, whose chin is not yet fledged. I will sooner 
have a beard grow in the palm of my hand, than he 
shall get one on his cheek ; yet he will not stick to say, 
his face is a face-royal : Heaven may finish it when he 
will, it is not a hair amiss yet : he may keep it still as 
a face-royal, for a barber shall never earn sixpence out 
of it ; and yet he will be crowing, as if he had writ 
man ever since his father was a bachelor. He may 
keep his own grace, but he is almost out of mine, I can 
assure him. What said master Dombledon about the 
satin for my short cloak and slops ? 

P<ige, He said, sir, you should procure him better 
assurance than Bardolph : he would not take his bond 
and yours ; he liked not the security. 

Fal. Let him be damned like the glutton ! may his 
tongue be hotter ! — A whoreson Achitophel ! a rascally 
yea-forsooth knave ! to bear a gentleman in hand, and 
then stand upon security ! The whoreson smooth-pates 
do now wear nothing but high shoes, and bunches of 
keys at their girdles ; and if a man is through with 
tliem in honest taking up,* then they must stand upon 
security. I had as lief they would put ratsbane in my 
mouth, as offer to stop it with security. I looked he 
should have sent me two>and-twenty yards of satin, as 
lam true knight, and he sends me security. Well, he 
may sleep in security ; for be hath the horn of abun- 
dance, and the lightness of his wife shines through it : 
and yet caimot he see, though he have his own lantern 
to light him. Where 's Bardolph % 

Page, He 's gone into Smithfield, to buy your won 
ship a horse. 

Fal, I bought him in PauVs, and he *11 buy me a 
horse in Smithfield : if I could get me a wife in the 
stews, I were manned, horsed, and wived. 

* Taking up^-bayiag upon credft. 

Digitized by Google 



It4 KINO HENRY IV.—PA&T IL [Aor L 

Enter the Lord Cbibf Jvsticx and an Attendant. 

Page. Sir, here comes tbe nobleman that committed 
the prince for striking him about Bardolph. 

Fal, Wait close, I will not see him. 

Ch.Just What 'she that goes there? 

Atten. Falsta£f, an 't please your lordship. 

Ch. Just, He that was in question for the rob- 
bery I 

Atten. He, my lord : but he hath since done good 
service at Shrewsbury ; and, as T hear, is now going 
with some charge to the lord John of Lancaster. 

Ch. Just What, to York? Call him back again. 

Atten. Sir John Falstaff! 

Fat. Boy, tell him I am deaf. 

Page. You must speak louder, my master is deaf. 

Ch, Just. I am sure he is, to the hearing of anything 
good. Go, pluck him by the elbow ; I must speak with 
him. 

Atten, Sir John, 

Fal. What! a young knave, and beg! Is there not 
wars ? is there not employment ? Doth not the king 
lack subjects ? do not the rebels want soldiers ? Though 
it be a shame to be on any side but one, it is worse 
shame to beg than to be on the worst side, were it 
worse than the name of rebellion can teU how to make 
it. 

Atten, You mistake me, sir. 

FaJ. Why, sir, did I say you were an honest man ? 
setting my knighthood and my soldiership aside^ I had 
lied in my throat if I had said so. 

Atten, I pray you, sir, then set your knighthood and 
your soldiership aside ; and give me leave to tell you, 
you lie in your throat, if you say I am any other than 
an honest man. 

Fal. I give thee leave to tell me so ! I lay aside 
that which grows to me ! If thou gett*st any leave of 
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me^ faang me ; if thou takest leave, thou wert better be 
banged ; You hunt counter ;* hence ! avaunti 

Atten. Sir, my lord would speak with you, 

CA. Just, Sir Jolm Falntaff, a word with you. 

Fal, My good lord ! — Give your lordship good time 
of day. I am glad to see vour lordship abroad : I heard 
say your lordship was sick : I hope your lordship goes 
abroad by advice. Your lordship, though not clean 
past your youth, hath yet some smack of age in you, 
•ome relish of the saltness of time ; and I most humbly 
beseech your lordship to have a reverend care of your 
health. 

Ch, Just. Sir John, I sent for you before joar expe- 
dition to Shrewsbury. 

Fhl. If it please your lordship, I hear his majesty is 
returned with some discomfort m>m Wales. 

Ch, Just. I talk not of his majesty : — You would not 
come when I sent for you. 

Fal. And I hear, moreover, his highness is fidlen into 
this same whoreson apoplexy. 

Ch. Just. Well, heaven mead him ! I pray, let me 
speak with you. 

Fal. This a^plexy is, as I take it, a kind of le- 
thargy ; a sleeping of the blood, a whoreson tingling. 

Ch. Just. What tell you me of it I be it as it is. 

Fal. It hath its original lirom much grief; from 
study, and perturbation of the brain ; I have read the 
oause of his effects in Galen ; it is a kind of dea1iie»« 

Ch. Just. I think you are fallen into the disease ; for 
you hear not what I say to you. 

FaL Very well, my lordi, very well : rather, an *t 
please you, it is the disease of not listening, the malady 
of not marking, that I am troubled withal. 

* Hunt cotmter. Falstaff either tells (he attendant ** you hunt 
CMmnter "—-you hunt the wrong way ; or calU him a *' hont- 
eo«nlejf /'—whieh also might isaply that the attendant was a 
haUiTs fMknrer. 
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Ch. Jvat, To punuh yon by tiie heels woald amoid 
the attention of your ears ; and I care not if I be your 
physician. 

Fal. I am as poor as Job, my lord, but not so pa- 
tient : your lordship may minister the potion of impri- 
sonment to me, in respect of poverty ; but how I should 
be your patient to follow your prescriptions, the wise 
may make some dram of a scruple, or, indeed, a scruple 
itself. 

Ch. Just. I sent for you, when there were matters 
against you for your life, to come speak with me. 

Fal. As I was then advised by my learned connsd 
in the laws of this land-service, I did not come. 

Ch. Just. Well, the truth is. Sir John, you live iik 
great infamy. 

Fal, He that buckles him in my belt cannot live iu 
less. 

Ch. Just Your means are very slender, and yom 
waste great. 

Fal. I would it were otherwise ; I would my means 
were greater and my waist slenderer. 

Ch. Just. You have misled the youthful prince. 

Fal. The young prince hath misled me : I am the 
fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 

Ch. Just. Well, I am loth to gall a new-healed 
wound ; your day's service at Shrewsbury hath a little 
gilded over your night's exploit on Gadshill : you may 
thank the unquiet time for your quiet o^erposting that 
action. 

Fal. My lordf 

Ch. Just. But since all is well, keep it so : wake not 
a sleeping wolf. 

Fal. To wake a wolf is as bad as to smell a fox. 

Ch. Just. What ! you are as a candle, the better part 
burnt out. 

Fal. A wassel candle, my lord ; all tallow : if I did 
say of wax, my growth would approve tlie tnUlu 
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Ch. Just, There is not a white hair cm your lace but 
diould have his effect of gravity. 

Fai. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch. Just. You follow the young prince up and down, 
like his evil angel. 

FcU. Not so, my lord ; your ill angel is light ',* but, 
I hope, he that looks upon me will take me without 
weighing : and yet, in some respects, I grant, I cannot 
go, I cannot tell : Virtue is of so little regard ia these 
costermonger's times,^ that true valour is turned bear- 
herd : Pregnancy is made a tapster, and hath his quick 
wit wasted in giving reckonings : all the other giflto ap- 
[lertinent to man, as the malice of this age shapes them, 
axe not worth a gooseberry. You, that are old, consider 
not the capacities of us that are young : you measure 
the heat of our livers with the bittomess of your galls : 
and we that are in the vaward of our youth, I must 
confess, are wags too. 

Ch. Jtut. Do you set down your name in the scroll 
of youth, that are written down old with all the cha- 
racters of age? Have you not a moist eye? a dry 
hand ? a yellow cheek ? a white beard ? a decreasing 
leg ? an increasing belly ? Is not yoiur voice broken ? 
your wind short? your chin double ? your wit single?* 
and every part about you blasted with antiquity ? and 
will you yet call yourself young ? Fie, fie, fie, sir John I 

Fal. My lord, I was bom [about three of the clock 
in the afternoon,] with a white head, and something a 
round belly. For my voice, I have lost it with hol- 
laing, and singing of anthems. To approve ray youth 
iaxther, I will not : the truth is, I am only old in judg- 

* An allusion to the coin called an angel. 

* Costermonger*9 timei— times of petty traffic, when qualities 
ore rated by monny's worth. 

e ff^it tingle. The Chief Justice has lost something of his 
i^taracieristic gravity, and has become infected by him who was 
not only witty himself, but the cause of wit in others ; and he 
thua opposes the Mingle wit to the double chin; and also suggests 
the reia character of wit. All wit is to a certa'n extent doubie. 
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ment and imdentanding ; and he that will caper with 
me for a thousand marks, let him lend me the money, 
and have at him. For tfaie box of the ear that the prince 
gave yon, he gave it like a rude prince, and you took 
it like a sensible lord. I have checked him for it ; tsad 
the young lion repents : marry, not in ashes and sack- 
cloth, but in new silk and old sack. 

Ch, Just. Well, heaven send the prince a better 
companion ! 

Fal. Heaven send the companion a better prince ! I 
cannot rid my hands of him. 

Ch. Jtut Well, the king hath severed you and 

Cce Harry : I hear you are going with lord John of 
caster, against the archbishop and the earl of North- 
umberland. 

FcU. Yes ; I thank your prett; sweet wit for it But 
look you pray, all you that kiss my lady peace at home, 
that our armies join not in a hot day ! iot, if I take hut 
two shirts out with me, and I mean not to sweat extra- 
ordinarily, — if it be a hot day, if I brandish anything 
but my bottle, I would I might never spit white again. 
There is not a dangerous action can peep out his head, 
but I am thrust upon it : Well, I cannot last ever : 
[But it was always yet the trick of our English nation, 
if they have a good thing to make it too c(Hnmon. If 
you will needs say I am an old man, you should give 
me rest. I would to God my name were not so terrible 
to the enemy as it is. I were better to be eaJben to death 
with rust, than to be scoured to nothing with perpetual 
motion.] 

Ch* Jttst Well, be honest, be honest; And Heavesk 
bless your expedition ! 

Fal. Will your lordship lend me a thousand poond, 
to furnish me forth f 

Ch. Just. Not a ])enny, not a penny ; you aie too 
impatient to bear crosses. Fare you well : Commend 
me to my cousin Westmoreland. 

{Exeunt Chisf Justice tmd Attendant 
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FaL If I do, fillip me with a thre»4ium beetle. A 
nutn can no more aepaiate age and coTetotHmess, thaift 
he can part young hmha and lechery : but the gout 
galls the one, and the pox pinches the other ; and so 
both the degrees prerodt my curses.— Boy ! 

jpa^e. Sirl 

F(U. What money is in my purse ? 

Pctge, Seren groats and two-pence. 

F(U. I can get no remedy against this oonsnroptiofi 
of the purse : borrowing only lingers and lingers it out, 
but the disease is incurable. Go bear this letter to my 
lord of Lancaster ; this to the prince ; this to the earl 
of Westmoreland; and this to old mistress Ursula, 
whom I have weekly sworn to marry since I perceived 
the first white hair on my chin : About it ; you know 
where to find me. [Exit Page.] A pox of this gout ! 
or, a gout of this pox ! for tiie one, or the olher, plays 
the logne with my great toe. It is no matter, if I do 
halt ; I have the wars for my colour, and my pension 
^all seem the more reasonable : A good wit will make 
use of anything; I will turn d.'. eases to commodity. 

[Exit. 

SCENE III.— York. A Room in the Archbishop's 
Palace. 

Enter ike AscBBtsHOP of York, the Lord Ha»- 
TIN08, MowB&AT, ond Lord Birdolph. 
Areh. Thus have you heard our causey and know our 
means; 
And, my most noble friends, I pray you all, 
S^iedc plainly your opinioos of our hopes : 
Jjid first, lord marshal, what say you to it ? 

Mmeb. I well allow the occasion of our arms; 
But gladly would be better satisfied 
H^hv, in our meaSis, we should advance ourselves 
iy» look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the power and puissance of the king. 
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Heut, Our present musters grow upon the file 
To five-and-twentj thousand men of cboice ; 
And our supplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whose bosom bums 
Wi^ an incensed fire of injuries. 

L» Bard. The question tiben, Lord Hastings, standeth 
thus; 
Whether our present five-and-twenty thousand 
May hold up head without Northumberland. 

n€Ut. With him, we may. 

L. Bard, Ay, marry, there "s the point | 

But if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My judgment is, we should not step too far 
Till we had his assistance by the band : 
For, in a theme so blood y-fac^d as this. 
Conjecture, expectation, and surmise 
Of aids incertain, should not be admitted. 

Arch. 'T is very true, lord Bardolph ; for, indeed, 
It was young Hotspur's case at Shrewsbury. 

L, Bard. It was, my lord ; who lin'd himself with 
hope, 
Eating the air on promise of supply. 
Flattering himself with project of a power 
Much smaller than the smallest of his thoughts : 
And so, with great imagination. 
Proper to madmen, led his powers to death. 
And, winking, leapM into destruction. 

Haat But, by your' leave, it never yet did hurt. 
To lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 

L. Bard. Yes ; — if this present quality of war 
(Indeed the instant action, a cause on fopt) 
Lives so in hope, as in an early spring 
We see the appearing buds ; which, to prove fruit, 
Hope gives not so much warrant, as despair 
That frosts will bite them. When we mean to build. 
We first survey the plot, then draw the model; 
And when we see the figure of the house, 
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Then must we rate the cost of the erection : 

Which if we find outweighs ability, 

What do we then, but draw anew the model 

In fewer offices ; or, at least, desist 

To build at all ? Much more in this great work, 

(Which is, almost, to pluck a kingdom down, 

And set another up) should we survey 

The plot of situation, and the model ; 

Consent upon a sure foundation ; 

Question surveyors ; know our own estate, 

How able such a work to undergo, 

To weigh against his opposite ; or else, 

We fortify in paper, and in figures, 

Using the names of men instead of men : 

Like one that draws the model of a house 

Beyond his power to build it ; who, half through, 

Gives o*er, and leaves his part-created cost 

A naked subject to the weeping clouds. 

And waste for churlish winter^s tyranny. 

Hast. Grant, that our hopes (yet likely of fair birth) 
Should be still-bom, and that we now possessed 
The utmost man of expectation ; 
I think we are a body strong enough, 
Even as we are, to equal with the king. 

L, Bard. What! -is the king but five-and-twenty 
thousand? 

Hast. To us no more; nay, not so much, lord Bardolph. 
For his divisions, as the times do brawl, 
Are in three heads ; one power against the French, 
And one against Glendower ; perforce, a third 
Must take up us : So is the unfirm king 
In three divided ; and his coffers sound 
With hollow poverty and emptiness. 

Arch. That he should draw his several strengths to- 
gether. 
And come against us in full puissance, 
Need not be dreaded. 

L 2 
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Htist. It be ihould do to. 

He leaves his back unarmed, the French and Welsh 
Baying him at the heels : never fear that 

L. Bard. Who, u it like, should lead his forces 
hither f 

Hast. The duke of Lancaster, and Westmoreland : 
Against the Welsh, himself and Hany Mmimrwith : 
But who is substituted 'gainst the French, 
I have no certain notice. 

Arch, Let us on ; 

And publish the occasion of our arms. 
The commonwealth is siek of their own choice^ 
Their over-greedy love hath surfeited : 
An habitation giddy and imsuie 
Hath he that buildeth on the vulgar heart 
O thou fond many ! with what loud applatise 
Didst thou beat heaven with blessing Bolingbroke, 
Before he was what thou wouldst have him be ! 
And being now trimmed in thine own desires, 
Tbou, beuUy feeder, art so full of him. 
That thou piovok'st thyself to cast him up. 
So, so, thou common dog, didst thou disgorge 
Thy glutton bosom of tiie royal Richard ; 
And now thou wouldst eat tiiy dead vomit up. 
And howVst to find it What trust is in these times i 
They that when Richard liv'd would have him die. 
Are now become enamoor'd on his grave : 
Thou, that threw^st dust upon his goodly head, 
When through proud London he came sighing on 
After the admirod heels of Bolingbroke, 
Griest now, ^ O earth, yield us that king again, 
And take thou this V" O thoughts of men aocufs'd ! 
Past, and to come, seem bert ; things present, went 

Mowb, Shall we go draw our numbers, and set en ? 

Hast. We are time's subjects, and time bids be gone. 
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ACT IL 

SCENE I.— London. A Street, 

Enter Hostess; Fano, and his Boy, with her } a/nd 
Snars following. 

Bo$t. Master Fang, hare yon entered the action ? 

Fang. It is entered. 

Host. Where 's your yeoman t • Is 't a Insty yeo- 
man ? will he stand to *t ? 

Fang, Sirrah, where "s Snare 9 

Boet. Ay, ay ; good ! Master Snare ! 

Snare, Hert, here. , 

Fang, Snare, we must arrest sir John Falstaff. 

Host, Ay, good master Snare ; I ha?e entered him 
and all. 

Snaire, It may chance cost some of us our lives ; he 
will stab. 

Hoet. Alas the day ! take heed of him ; he stabbed 
me in mine own house, and that most beastly : in good 
fkith, he cares not what mischief he doth, if his weapon 
be out: be will foin like any devil; he will spare 
neither man, woman, nor child. 

Fang. If I can close with him I care not ibr his 
thrust. 

Host, No, nor I neither : I '11 be at your elhow.^ 

Fang, If I but fist him once ; if he come but within 
my vice; — 

W>et, I am undone with his going ; I warrant he is 
an infinitive thing upon my score : — Good master Faiig, 
hold him sure; — good master Snare, let him not 'scape. 
He comes continuantly to Piecomer, (saving your man- 

• Teman, The ballir» follower wm called a eetgewif* 
yeoman. 

Digitized by Google 



184 KINO HENRY IV.^PAET H. (Aot lU 

hoods,) to buy a saddle ; and he is indited to dinner to 
the lubbar's head ii\ Lumbert-street, to master Smooth*f 
the silkman : I pray ye, since my exion is entered, and 
my case so openly known to the world, let him be 
brought in to his answer. A hundred mark is a long 
one * for a poor lone woman to bear : and I have borne, 
and borne, and borne ; and have been fubbed off, and 
fubbed off, from this day to that day, that it is a shame 
to be thought on. There is no honesty in such dealing ; 
unless a woman should be made an ass, and a bea^t, to 
bear every k navels wrong. 

Enter Sir John Falstapp, Page, and Bardolph. 

Yonder he comes ; and that arrant malmsey-nose Bar- 
dolpU with him. Do your offices, do your offices^ 
master Fang, and master Snare ; do me, do me, do me 
your offices. 

Fal. How now? whose mare 's dead? what *8 the 
matter? 

Fang, Sir John, I arrest you at the suit of mistiesB 
Quickly, 

Fal. Away, varlets I — Draw, Bardolph ; cut me off 
the villain's head ; throw the quean in toe channel. 

Host. Throw me in the channel ? 1 11 throw thee 
there. Wilt thou ? wilt thou ? thou bastardly roguie ! — 
Murther, murther ! O thou honeysuckle *> villain, wilt 
thou kill God's officers, and the king's? O thou honey- 
seed rogue ! thou art a honey-seed ; a man queller, and 
a woman queller. 

Fal, Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Fang. A rescue ! a rescue ! 

Host. Good people, bring a rescue. Thou wilt not? 
thou wilt not? do, do, thou rogue! do, thou hemp*see4l 

" Jjong one. The Hostess says that a hundred mark is a long 
otre— ^ long niHrk — a long reckoning or wore. 

Mmnsuckle. Supposed to lie Mistress Quiekly's corrttptiou 
o. humtcidal. In the same way kmeyseed for homdde. . 
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Fat. Away, you scullion! you rampallian! you 
fostilarian ! 1 11 tickle your catastrophe. 

Enter the Lord Chief Justice, aUended, 

Ch. Just. What *s the matter < keep the peace here, ho! 

Host. Good my lord, be good to me ! I beseech you, 
stand to me ! 

Ch. Just, How now, sir John f what, are you brawl- 
ingberef 
I>oth this become your place, your time, and business 9 
You should have been well on your way to York. — 
Stand from him, fellow. Wherefore hang'st upon him f 

Host. O, my most worshipful lord, an 't please your 
grace, I am a poor widow of Eastcheap, and he is ai^ 
rested at my suit. 

Ch. Just For what sum ? 

Host. It is more than for some, my lord ; it is for all, 
all I have : be hath eatm me out of house and home ; 
he hath put all my substance into that fat belly of his : — 
but I will have some of it out again, or I 11 ride thee 
o* nights, like the maie. 

Fal. I think I am as like to ride the mare, if I hare 
any vantage of ground to get up. 

Ch. Just, How comes this, sir John ¥ Fie I what 
man of good temper would endure this tempest of ex- 
elamationf Are you not ashamed to enforce a poor 
widow to so rough a course to come by her own ? 

Fai. What is the gross sum that I owe thee ? 

Host. Marry, if thou wert an honest man, thyself and 
tiie money too. Thou didst swear to me upon a parcel- 
gilt* goblet, sitting in my Dolphin-chamber, at the 
nm&d table, by a sea-coal fire, on Wednesday in Whit- 
inn^weckj when tiie prince broke thy head for liking his 
father to a singing-man of Windsor; thou didst swear 
to me then, as I was washing thy wound, to marry me, 

• Parcel-gilt— fUixKlly gilt, or what is now teclmically called 
party-gilt. 
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find make ma my lady thy wife. Canst thou deny it f 
Did not goodwife Keech, the batcher's wife, come in 
then, and call me gossip Quickly? coming in to borrow 
a mess of vinegar ; tellmg us she had a good dish of 

rawns ; whereby thou didst desire to eat some ; whereby 
told thee they were ill Hot a green wound? And didst 
not thou, when she was gone down stairs, desire me to 
be no more so familiarity with such poor people ; say 
ing, that ere long they should call ^le madam ? And 
didst thou not kiss me, and bid me fetch thee tjbizty 
shillings ? I put thee now to thy book-oath ; deny it, 
if thou canst. 

FaL My lord, this is a poor mad soul: and she 
says, up and down the town, that her eldest son is like 
you: she hath been in good case, and, the truth is, 
poverty hath distracted her. But for these foolish 
officers, I beseech you, I may have redress against them. 

Ch. Just. Sir John, sir John, I am well acquainted 
with your manner of wrenching the true cause the false 
way. It is not a confident brow, nor the tlirong of 
words that come with such more than impudent sauci- 
ness from you, can thrust me from a level coDsideratioD. 
I know you have practised upon the easy yielding s]^rit 
of this woman. 

Host, Yes, in troth, my lord. 

Ck. Just, Prithee^ peace: — Pay her the debt you 
owe her, and unpay the villainy you have done her ; 
the one you may do with sterling money, and the other 
with current repentance. 

Sal, My lord, I will not undergo this sneap without 
reply. You call honourable boldness, impudent sotsci- 
ness : if a man will court'sy and say nothing, he is 
virtuous : No, my lord, my humble duty remembeiod, 
I will not be your suitor. I say to you, 1 do deailre 
deliverance from these officers, being upon hasty em- 
ployment in the king's affairs. 

Ch. Just. You speak as having power to do wrong ; 
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but answer In the eSeet of your reputation, and satisfy 
the poor woman. 

Fal. Gome hither, hostess. iTaking her aside. 

Enter Gtowbr. 

Ch. Just. Now, master Gower : What news ? 

Goto. The king, my lord^ and Henry prince of Wales 
An near at hand : the rest the paper tells. 

FiU. As I am a gentleman;-—^ 

Host, Nay, you said so before. 

FtU, Ab I am a gentleman ;-^-€ome, no more 
words of it. 

Host By this heavenly ground I tread on, I must 
be fain to pawn both my plate and the tapestry of my 
dining^lu^bers. 

FtU, Glasses, glasses, is the only drinking; and for 
thy walls, — a pretty slight drollery, or the story of the 
prodigal, or ^e Gterman hunting in water-work, is 
worth a thousand of these bed-hangings, and these fly- 
bitten tapestries. Let it be ten pound if thou canst 
Gome^ if it were not for thy humours, there is not a 
better wench in England. Go, wash thy face, and draw 
thy action : Gome, thou must not be in this humour with 
me. Gome, I know thou wast set on to this. 

nost. Prithee, sir John, let it be but twenty nobles. 
I loath to p.wn my plate, in good earnest, la. 

Fal, Let it alone ; I '11 make other shift : you '11 be 
a fool still. 

Host. Well, you shall have it, though I pawn my 
gMm. I hope you 11 come to supper : You Ul pay me 
all together^ 

Fal. Will I livef— Go, with her, with her ; [to Bar- 
noi«TH] hook on, hook on. 

Host. Will you have Doll Tear-sheet meet you at 
supper? 

Fctl. No more words, let 's have her. 

[BxeuM Hoatessy Bahp., Officeit, and Page. 
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Ch, Just. I have heard better news. 

Fal. What 'g the news, my good lord f 

Ch. Just Where lay the king last night f 

Goto. At Basingstoke, my lord. 

Fal. I hope, my lord, all 's well : What is the news, 
my lord? 

Ch. Just. Come all his forces back f 

Gow. No ; fifteen hundred foot, five himdred hone, 
Are march'd up to my lord of Lancaster, 
Against Northumberland and the archbishop. 

Fal. Gomes the king back from Wales, my noble 
lord? 

Ch. Just. You shall have letters of me presently : 
Come, go along with me, good master Grower. 

Fal. My lord! 

Ch. Just. What 's the matter? 

Fal. Master Gower, shall I entreat you with me to 
dinner ? 

Gow. I must wait upon my good lord here ; I thank 
you, good sir John. 

Ch. Just. Sir John, you loiter here too long, being 
you are to take soldiers up in counties as you go. 

Fal. Will you sup with me, master Gower ? 

Ch. Just. What foolish master taught you these 
manners, sir John ? 

Fal. Master Gower, if they become me not, he was 
a fool that taught them me. — This is the right fbioing 
grace, my lord ; tap for tap, and so part fair. 

Ch. Just. Now the Lord lighten thee ! thou art a 
great fool. [Exeknt. 

SCENE lI.^The same. Another Street. 
Enter Princb Henry and Poinb. 
P. Hen. Trust me, I am exceeding weary. 
Poins. Is it come to that? I had thought weariness 
durst not have attached one of so high blo(^. 
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P. JETen. Taithy it doth me ; though it diaeoloun the 
complexion of my greatness to acknowledge it Doth 
it not show vilely in me to desire small beer ? 

Poins. Why, a prince should not be so loosdy studied 
90 to remember so weak a composition. 

P. Hen. Belike then my appetite was not princely 
got ; for, in troth, I do now remember the poor creature, 
small beer. Bu^ indeed, these humble considoations 
make me out of love with my greatness. What a dit* 
grace is it to me to remember thy name ^ or to know 
tiiy face to-morrow 1 or to take note how many pair of 
silk stockings thou hast ; viz. thesey and those that were 
thy peach-coloured ones ? or to bear the inventory of Ay 
shirts ; as, one for superfluity, and one other for use f-— 
but that the tennis-court keeper knows better than I ; 
for it is a low ebb of linen with thee, when thou keep^st 
not racket there ; as thou hast not done a great while, 
because the rest of thy low-countries have made a shift 
to eat up thy boUand. 

Poins. How ill it follows, after you have laboured so 
hard you should talk so idly I Tell me, how many 
good young princes would do so, their fathers lying so 
sick as yours is 9 

P. Hen. Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins ^ 

Poins. Yes ; and let it be an excellent good thing. 

p. Hen. It shall serve among wits of no higher 
breeding than thine. 

Poins. Go to ; I stand the push of your one thing 
that you 11 tell. 

p. Hen. Why, I tell thee,— -it is not meet that I 
should be sad, now my father is sick : albeit I could 
tell to thee^ (as to one it pleases me, for fault of a better, 
to call my friend,) I could be sad, and sad indeed too. 

Poins. Very hardly upon such a subject. 

P. Hen. By this hand, thou think'st me as far in the 
doFiVs book, as thou and Falstaff, for obduracy and 
persistency : Let the end try the man. But I tell thee, 
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my hflBJrt bleed* inwardly that my fiitiwr is m »iok : 
axid keeping such vile company as thou ait hatb in 
' reason taken fh)m me all oetentation of sorrow. 

Poms, The reason ? 

P. Hen, What wouldit thou think of me if I should 
weep? 

Poms, I would think thee a most princely hypocrite. 

P, H&n, It would be every man's thought : and thou 
art a blessed fellow to think as every man thinks ; nev«lr 
a man's thought in the world keep the road-way better 
tlian thine : every man would thmk me an hypocriti} 
indeed. And what accitet your most worshipful thought 
to think 80 ? 

Poms. Why, because you have been so lewd, and so 
much engraffed to Falstaff. 

P. Ben, And to thee. 

Poms, Nay, I am well spoken of; I can hear it with 
my own ean : the wont that they can say of me is, that 
I am a second brother, and that I am a proper fellow of 
my hands ; and those two things, I confess, I cannot 
help. Look, look, here comes Bardolph. 

P. Hen, And the boy that I gave Falstaff : he had 
him from me christian ; and see, if the fat villain have 
not transformed him ape. 

Enter BardOlpA and Page. 

Bard, Save your grace ! 

P. Hen. And yours, most noble Bardolph ! 

Bard. Ckrnie, you pernicious ass, [to the Page] yoa 
bashful Ibol, must you be blushing? wherefore "blush 
you now 9 What a maidenly man at arms are yoa 
become! Is it such a matter to get a pottle-pot'a 
maidenhead f 

Page. He called me even now, my lord, through a 
red lattice, and I could discern no part of his £ms« 
fnm the window : at last, I spied his eyes : and, me^ 
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thought, he had mads two holes in the ale-wile's new 
petticoat, and peeped thiough. 

P. Hm. Hath not the boy profited f 

Bard. Away, you whoresoQ, upright rabbit, away ! 

Page. Away, you rascally Almea's dieam, away ! 

P. Hen. Instruct us, boy : What dream, boy t 

Page, Marry, my lord, Althea dreamed she was de- 
livered QiS a firebrand ; and therefixe I call him her 
dieam. 

P. Hen. A crown's worth <^ good interpretation. — 
There it is, boy. [Gtm* him money. 

Pains. O, that this good blossom could be kept from 
cankers ! — ^Well, there is sixpence to preserve thee. 

Bard. If you do not make him be hanged among 
you, the gallows shall be wronged. 

P. Hen, And how doth thy master, Bardolph ? 

Bard, Well, my good lord. He heard of your grace's 
coming to town ; there 's a letter for you. 

Potn«. Ddivered with good respect And how doth 
the martlemas,* your master? 

Bard. In bodUy health, sir ? 

Poins. Marry, the immortal part needs a physician : 
but that moves not him : though that be sick, it dies not. 

P. Hen. I do allow this wen to be as familiar with 
me as my dog : and he holds his place ; for, look you, 
lupir he wi^tes. 

Paine. [Read8.'\ John Falstaff, knight, Every 

man must know that, as oft as be has occasion to name 
himself. Even like those that are kin to the king ; for 
tfaey never prick their finger, but they say, " Thexe is 
mnae oS the king's blood spilt:'' <<How comes thatt" 
■lys he^ that takes upim him not to conceive : the an- 
swer is as ready as a borrower's cap) "I am the king's 
poor cousin, sir." 

' Jtfart/efluu— the feast of St. Martin, the lltb of November. 
Boins calls Falatoff the martlemM, because bys year of life is 
miming out. , 
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i*. fllwi. Nay, they will be kin to ug, but they will 
fetch it from Japhet But to the letter : — 

Poind, " Sir John FalstalT, knight, to the son of the 
king, nearest his father, Harry prince of Wales, greet- 
ing." — Why, this is a certificate. 

P. Hen. Peace ! 

Poina. ^I will imitate the honourable Romans in 
brevity:" — sure he means brevity in breath; short- 
winded. — " I commend me to thee, I commend thee, 
and I leave thee. Be not too familiar with Poins ; for 
he misuses thy favours so much, that he swears thou ait 
to marry his sister Nell. Repent at idle times as thou 
mayst, and so farewell. 

Thine, by yea and no, (which is as much 
as to say, as thou usest him,*) Jack Fal- 
staff, with my familiars ; Jonn, with my 
brothers and sisters ; and sir John with 
all Europe." 
My lord, I will steep this letter in sack, and make him 
eat it. 

P. Hen. That *s to make him eat twenty of his 
words. But do you use me thus, Ned? must I marry 
your sister ? 

Poina. May the wench have no worse fortune ! but I 
never said so. 

P. Hen. Well, thus we play the fools with the time; 
and tlie spirits of the wise sit in the clouds and mock 
us. Is your master here in London f 

Bard. Yes, my lord. 

P. Hen, Where sups hef doth the old boar feed ia 
the old franks 

Bard. At the old place, my lord ; in Eastcheap. 

P. Hen. What company % 

Page. Ephesians, my lord ; of the old church. 

P. Hen. Sup any women with him f 
• JWmA. To frank is to cram, to fatten ; and thiu a flrank it 
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Patge. None, my lord, but old mistress Quickly, and 
mistress Doll Teai^heet. 

P, Hen. What pagan may that be 1 

Pctge. A proper gentlewoman, sir, and a kinswoman 
of my master's. 

P. Hen. Even such kin as the parish-heifers are to 
the town-bull. Shall we steal upon them, Ned, at 
supper! 

Poins. I am your shadow, my lord ; 1 11 follow you. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, you boy, — and Bardolph ; — no word 
to your master that I am yet in town : There 's for your 
silence. 

Bard. I have no tongue, sir. 

Pctffe. And for mine, sir, — I will govern it. 

P. Hen, Fare ye well ; go. [Ex. Bard, and Page.] 
— This Doll Tear-sheet should be some road. 

Poins. I warrant you, as common as the way between 
Saint Alban's and London. 

P. Hen. How might we see Falstaff bestow himself 
to-night in his tnie colours, and not ourselves be seen f 

Poins. Put on two leather jerkins and aprons, and 
wait upon him at his table like drawers. 

P. Hen. From a god to a bull ? a heavy declension ! 
it was Jove's case. From a prince to a prentice ? a low 
transformation ! that shall be mine : for, in everything, 
the purpose must weigh with the folly. Follow me^ 
Ned. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III.— Warkworth. Before the Castle. 

Enter Northumberland, Ladt Northumberland, 
and Lady Percy. 

North. I prithee, loving wife, and gentle daughter, 
Give even way unto my rough affairs : 
Put not you on the visage of the times. 
And be, like them, to Percy troublesome. 

Lady N. I have given over, I will speak no more : 
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Do what you will ; yoxxt wudom be your guide. 

North, Alas, sweet wife, my honour is at pawn; 
And, but my going, nothing can ledeem it. 

Lady P. O, yet, for Heaven's sake, go not to these 



wars 



The time was, father, that you broke your word, 

When you were more endear 'd to it than now ; 

When your own Percy, when my heart's dear Hatry^ 

Threw many a northward look, to see his father 

Bring up his powers ; but he did long in vain. 

Who then perauaded you to stay at hmnet 

There were two honours lost ; yours, and your son's. 

For yours, may heavenly glory brighten it i 

For his, it stuck upon him, as the sun 

In the grey vault of heaven : and, by his light. 

Did all the chivalry of England move 

To do brave acts ; he was, indeed, the glass 

Wherein the noble youth did dress themselves. 

He had no legs that practised not his gait : 

And speaking thick, which Nature made his blemish. 

Became the accents of the valiant ; 

For those that could speak low, and tardily, 

Would turn their own perfection to abuse. 

To seem like him : So that, in speech, in gail^ 

In diet, in affections of deUght, 

In military rules, humours of blood, 

He was the mark and glass, copy and book. 

That fashion'd others. And him, — O wondrous him ! 

O miracle of men ! — him did you leave^ 

(Second to none, unseconded by you,) 

To look upon the hideous god of war 

In disadvantage ; to abide a field. 

Where nothing but the sound of Hotspur's nam« 

Did seem defensible : — so you left him : 

Never, O never, do his ghost the wrong, 

To hold your honour more precias and nice 

With others, than wi& him ; let them alone ; i 
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The marshal and the archbishop are strong : 
Had my sweet Harry had but half their numbers, 
To-day might I, hanging on Hotspur's neck, 
Hav« talk'd of Monmouth*8 grave. 

North, Beshrew your heart, 

Fair daughter ! you do draw my spirits from me, 
With new lamenting ancient oyersights. 
But I must go, and meet with danger there ; 
Or it will seek me in another place, 
And find me worse jHOyided. 

Lady N. O, fly to Scotland, 

Till that the nobles^ and the armed commcHis, 
Have of their puissance made a little taste. 

Lady P. If they get ground and vantage of the 
king. 
Then join you with fhem, like a rib of steel, 
To make strength stronger ; but, for all our loves, 
First let them try themselves : So did your son ; 
He was so suffered : so came I a widow ; 
And never shall have length of life enough, 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, 
That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven. 
For recordation to my noble husband. 

North. Gome, come, go in with me : *t is with my 
mind. 
As with the tide swelPd up unto his height. 
That makes a still-stand, running neither way. 
Fain would I go to meet the archbishop, 
But many thousand reasons hold me back : 
I will resolve for Scotland ; there am I, 
Till time and vantage crave my company. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— London. A Room in the Boar's Head 
Tavern, in Eastcheap. 

Enter two Drawers. 
1 Draw. What hoit thou brought therel apple- 
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Johns f thou know'st sir John cannot endure an apple- 
John. 

2 Draw. Thou sayest true : The prince once set a 
dish of apple- Johns before him, and told him there were 
five more sir Johns : and, putting off his hat, said, ** I 
will now take my leave of these six dry, round, old, 
withered knights." It angered him to the heart : but be 
hath forgot that 

1 Drato. Why, then, cover, and set them down: And 
see if thou canst find out Sneak's noise ;* mistress Tear- 
sheet would fain have some music. [Deipatch : — ^Hie 
room where they supped is too hot ; they ''11 come in 
straight.] 

2 Draw. Sirrah, here will be the prince and master 
Poins anon : and they will put on two of our jerkins 
and aprons ; and sir John must not know of it : Bar- 
dolph nath brought word, 

1 Draw, By the mass, here will be old utia :^ It will 
be an excellent stratagem. 

2 Draw. 1 11 see if I can find out Sneak. [EseU, 

Eater Hostess and Doll Tbar-shbbt. 

Host. V faith, sweetheart, methinks now you are in an 
excellent good temperality : your pulsidge beats as ex- 
traordinarily as heart would desire ; and your colour^ X 
warrant you, is as red as any rose : But you have drunk 
too much canaries ; and that 's a marvellous searcliing 
wine, and it perfumes the blood ere we can say,— • 
What 's this % How do you now ? 

DoU. Better than I was. Hem. 

Host. Why, tliat was well said ; a good heart *s worth 
gold. Look, here comes sir John. 

* Sneak's noise. A noise of musicians is a bmd. 

b Old utis. Utis is the octave of a festival ; and so the word 
passed mto the meaning of ftierriment generally. Oid does not 
here mean ancient, but extreme, very good. 
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Enter Falstaff, singing. 

Fal. 

When Arthur first ia court— 

Empty the Jordan. — 

And was a worthy king : 

[^Exit Drawer.] How now, misti-ess Doll ^ 

Ho^, Sick of a calm f^ yea, good sooth. 

Fal, So is all her sect; if they be once in a calm^ 
they are sick, 

Doll. You muddy rascal, is that all the comfort you 
give me? 

Fal. You make fat rascals, mistress Doll. 

Doll. I make them! gluttony and diseases make 
them ; I make them not 

Fal. If the cook help to make the gluttony, you help 
to make the diseases, Doll : we catch of you, Doll, we 
catch of you ; grant that, my poor virtue, grant that. 

Doll. Ay^ many ; our chains and our jewels. 

Fal. 

Your brooches* pearls, and owches : 

— ^for to serve bravely is to come halting off, you know : 
To come off the breach with his pike bent bravely, and 
to surgery bravely ; to venture upon the charged cham- 
ben bravely : — 

[Doll. Hang yourself, you muddy conger, hang your- 
sdfl] 

Ho$t. By my troth, this is the old fashion ; you two 
never meet, but you fall to some discord : you are both, 
in good troth, as rheumatic as two dry toasts ; you can- 
nflfc one bear with another^s confirmities. What the 
good-year ! one must bear, and that must be you : [to 
Doll] you are the weaker vessel, as they say, the emp- 
tier vessel. 

VoU. Can a weak empty vessel bear such a huge full 

*■ Calm. The Hottew means ftro/m. 

H 2 
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hogshead f there *s a whole merchanf s venture of Bor* 
deaux stuff in him ; you have not seen a hulk better 
stuffed in the hold. — Gome, I 11 be friends with diee, 
Jack — ^thou art going to the wan : and whether I shall 
ever see thee again, or no, there is nobody cares. 

Re-enter Drawer. 

Draw. Sir, ancient * Pistol *s below, and would spedL 
with you. 

IhU. Hang him, swaggering rascal! let him not come 
hither : it is the foul-mouth^dst rogue in England. 

Host. If he swagger, let him not come here : no, by my 
faith ; I must live amongst my neighbours ; I 11 no 
swaggerers: I am in good name and fiime with the very 
best: — Shut the door; — there comes no swaggerers here; 
I have not lived all this while, to have swaggering now : 
— shut the door, I pray you. 

FtU. Dost thou hear, hostess f 

Host Pray you, pacify yourself, sir John ; here comes 
no swaggerers here. 

Fal. Dost thou hear^ it is mine ancient 

Host, Tilly-fiJly,* sir John, never tell me ; your an- 
cient swaggerer comes not in my doon. I was befbre 
master Tisick, the deputy, the other day ; and, as he 
said to me, — ^it was no longer ago than Wednesday iMt^ 
— ** Neighbour Quickly," says he ; — ^master Dumb^ our 
minister, was by then ; — '' Neighbour Quickly," says be, 
*< receive those that are civil ; for," saith he, '^ ymi ate 
in an ill name ;" — ^now he said so, I can tell wherai^Mm ; 
^ for," says he, " you are an honest woman, and W€U 
thought on; therefore take heed what guests yon to- 
ceive : Receive," says he^ ** no swaggering oompaaiMte.*' 

* Ancient, The ancient !• the standard, the ensign ; Mid so 
the bearer of the ensign is also the ancient. 

^ 2Y%-/a//y-^suppoted to have been an old French huntiiig 
cry. 
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■■ T heie comes none here ; — joa would bleit you to 
hear what he said : — no^ I 11 no swaggerers. 

FaL He 's no swaggerer, hostess ; a tame cheater,* 
he; you may stroke him as gently as a puppy grey- 
hound : he will not swagger with a Bacbury hen, if her 
feathers turn back in any show of resistance.— Call 
him up^ drawer. 

Host Cheater, call you him t I will bar no honert 
man my house, nor no cheater : But I do not love swag^ 
gering ; by my troth, I am Ihe worse when one says — 
MTBgger: feel, masters, how I shake; lock you, I war- 
rant you. 

Doll, So you do, hostess. 

Host,^ Do I ^ yea, in yery truth, do I, an 't were an 
aapen-leaf : I cannot abide swaggerers. 

Enter Pistol, Babdolph, and Page. 

Piat. Save you, sir John ! 

Fal. Welcome, ancient Pistol. Here, Pistol, I charge 
you with a cup of sack : do you discharge upon mine 



PiBi, I will discharge upon her, sir John, with two 
bullets. 

Fal, She is pistol-proo^ sir; you shall hardly offend 
her. 

Hast. Come^ I 11 drink no pioo&, nor no bullets; 
1 11 drink no more than will do me good, for no man*s 
pleasure, I. 

Pist Then^to you, mistress Dorothy ; I will charge 
you. 

Doll, Charge me f I scorn you, scurvy companion. 
What! you poor, base, rascally, cheating, lack-linen 

* ChMter. The offioera that inaiuu(e th« ncheats of th« crown 
were eKkeators; and flrom the oppression and extortion which 
they too commonly exercised in the discharge of their offices 
came the word Id eheai. 
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mate! Away, yoa mouldy rogue, awmy ! I am meat for 
your master. 

Pist. I know you, miitiesB Doiothy. 

Doll. Away, you cutpurse rascal ! you filthy boDg, 
away! by this wine^ I ^11 thrust my knife in your 
mouldy chaps, if you play the saucy cuttle with me. 
Away, you bottle-ale rascal! you basket-hilt stale 
juggler, you! — Since when, I pray you, sir! — What, 
with two points on your shoulder? much ! * 

Piat. I will murther your ruff for this. 

[FcU, No more, Pistol; I would not have you go 
off nere : discharge yourself of our company, PistoL] 

Host, No, good captain Pistol; not here, sweet 
captain. 

Doll. Captain! thou abominable damned cheater, 
are thou not ashamed to be called captain? If cap- 
tains were of my mind, they would truncheon you out, 
for taking their names upon you before you have earned 
them. You a captain, you slave ! for what ? for tear* 
ing a poor whore's ruff in a bawdyhouse t — He a cap- 
tain! Hang him, rogue! He lives upon mouldy 
stewed prunes and dried cakes. A captain! these 
villains will make the word as odious as the word 
occupy ; which was an excellent good word before it 
was ill sorted : therefore captains had need look to it. 

Bard. Pray thee, go down, good ancient. 

Fal, Hark thee hither, mistress Doll. 

Pist. Not I : tell thee what, corporal Bardolph ;— I 
could tear her :-^I '11 be revenged on her. 

Piige. Pray thee, go down. 

Pist. I '11 see her damned first ; — to Pluto's damned 
lake, to the infernal deep^ with Erebus and tortures vile 
also. Hold hook and line, say I. Down ! down, dogs ! 
down, faitors ! Have we not Hiren here f 

Host. Good captain Peesel, be quiet ; it is very late. 
I beseek you now, aggravate your choler. 

• JififcA— an expression of contempt. 
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PitL lliew be good faamoan, indeed! Shall pack- 
bdnes, 
And bollow pampered jades of Asia, 
Wbicfa cannot go but thirty milesu day, 



Cfmqmn with Cnsan and with Cannibals,* 

And Ttman Grreeksl 

Nay, miner damn them with king Cerberus ; 

And let the wdkin roar. Shall we iall foul for toysf 

Hoit By my troth, captain, these are very bitter 
words. 

Bard. Be gone, good ancient ; this will grow to a 
brawl anon. 

Ptif^. Die men, like dogs; give crowns like pins; 
Have we not Hiren here f 

Hc9t. On my word, captain, there 's none such here. 
What the good'year ! do you think I would deny her. 
I |»ray be quiet. 

Piti, Then, feed and be fat, my fair Calipolis: 
Come, give me some sack. 

" Si fortana me tonnenta, sperato me eontenta."— 
Fear we broadsides ? no, let the fiend give fire : 
Give me some sack ; — and, sweetheart, lie thou there. 

[Laying down his aword. 
Come we to full points here ; and are et cetera'a no- 
• thing? 

Fal. Pistol, I would be quiet 

Pi$t. Sweet knight, I kiss thy nief :^ What I we have 
seen the seven stars. 

Doll. Thrust him down stairs ; I cannot endure such 
a fustian rascal. 

Pi$t Thrust him down stairs ! know we not Galloway 
nagsf 

FtU. Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a shove-groat 

* Canmbals. Pistol, whose leaning is upon a par with Dame 
Qaickly's, means Bannibals. 
b Nief-OML 
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ahiUins : nay, if he do notfaing but speak notbing, he 
shall be nothing here. 

Bard. Gome^ get you down stairs. 

Pi8t. What! shall we have incision t shall we im- 
brue f [Snatching vp hia wBvrd. 
Then death rock me asleep, abridge my doleful days ! 
Why, tlien, let grievous, ghastly, gaping wounds 
Untwine the sisters three ! Gome, Atropos, I say ! 

Host, Here 's goodly stuff toward ! 

Fal, Give me my rapier, boy. 

DolL I prithee. Jack, I prithee, do not draw. 

JFW. Get you down stairs. 

[Drawing, and driving Pistol <mt. 

Host, Here ^s a goodly tumult! I *11 forswear keep- 
ing house, afore I *11 be in these tirrits and frights. So ; 
murther, I warrant now. Alas, alas! put up your 
naked weapons, put up your naked weapons. 

[Exeunt Pist. and Bard. 

Doll, I prithee. Jack, be quiet ; the rascal is gone. 
Ah, you whoreson little valiant villain, you. 

Host. Are you not hurt i^ the groin f metbought, he 
made a shrewd thrust at your belly. 

Re-enter Bardolph. 

Fal. Have you turned him out of doors f 

Bard. Yes, sir. The rascal *s drunk : you have hurt 
him, sir, in the shoulder. 

Fal, A rascal ! to brave me ! 

Doll, Ah, you sweet little logoe, yon ! Alas, poor 
ape^ how thou sweat'st ! Come, let me wipe thy mc^ ; 
come on, you whoreson chops : — ^Ah, rogue ! I love thee. 
Thou art as valorous as Hector of Troy, worth five oi 
Agamemnon, and ten times better than the nine worthies. 
Ah, villain I 

Fal, A rascally slave ! I will tosB the rogue in a 
blanket. 
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DoU, Do, if thou darast for thy heart: if thou doit» 
I 'II canvas thee between a pair of sheets. 

Enter Music. 

P(tge. The music is come, sir. 

Fed, Let them play ; — Play, sirs. — Sit on my knee, 
Doll. A rascal bragging slave ! the rogue fled from me 
like quicksilver. 

Doll. And thou followedst him like a church. Thou 
whoreson little tidy Bartholomew boar-pig, when wilt 
thou leave fighting o^ days, and foining o' nights, and 
b^in to patch up thine old body for heaven? 

EtUer hehmdy Primob Hbnry and Poiifa, disguised 
Uke Drawers. 

Fail. Peace, good Doll ! do not speak like a death's 
head : do not bid me remember mine end. 

DoU. Sirrah, what humour is the prince of? 

FaX. A good shallow young fellow : he would have 
made a good pantler, he would have chipped bread 
well. 

DoU. They say Poins hath a good wit. 

FaX. He a good wit? hang him, baboon! his wit is 
as thick as Tewksbury mustard ; there is no more con- 
ceit in him than is in a mallet.^ 

DoU. Why doth the prince love him so then ? 

Fal. Because their legs are both of a bigness : and 
he plays at quoits well ; and eats conger and fennel ; and 
dmiks off candles' ends for flap-dragons ; and rides the 
wild mare^ with the boys ; and jumps upon joint-stools ; 
and swears with a good grace *, and wears his boot very 
smooth, like unto £e sign of the leg ; and breeds no 
bate with telling of discreet stories; and such other 
gambol faculties he hath, that show a weak mind and 

» MaJitft-mallard. 

^ Aides Xhe wild mare — plays at 8ee««aw. 
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an able body^ for the which the prince admits him : for 
the prince himself is such another ; the weight of a hair 
will turn the scales between their avoirdunois. 

P. Hen. Would not this naye of a wneel have h» 
ears cut offf 

Poina, Let us beat him before his whore. 

P. Hen* Look, if the withered elder hath not hii poll 
clawed like a parrot. 

Poins. Is it not strange that desire should so many 
years outlive performance 9 

FiiL Kiss me^ Doll. 

P. Hen. Saturn and Venus this year in conjunction; 
what says the almanac to that? 

Poins. And, look, whether the fiery Trigon, his man, 
be not lisping to his master's old tables ; his note-book, 
his counsel-keeper. 

Fal. Thou dost give me flattering busses. 

Doll, Nay, truly ; I kiss thee with a most constant 
heart. 

Fal, I am old, I am old. 

Doll. I love thee better than I love e'er a scurvy 
young boy of them all. 

Fal. What stuff wilt thou have a kirtle of? I shall 
receive money on Thursday ; thou shalt have a cap to- 
morrow. A merry song, come : it grows late, we will 
to bed. Thou wilt forget me, when I am gone. 

Doll, By my troth thou 'It set me a weeping, if thou 
sayest so : prove that I ever dress myself handsome till 
thy return. Well, hearken the end. 

Fal, Some sack, Francis. 

P. Hen., Poine. Anon, anon, sir. [Advancing. 

Fal. Ha ! a bastard son of the king's!— And artnol 
thou Poins his brother! 

P. Hen. Why, thou globe of sinful continents, what 
a life dost thou lead ? 

Fal. A better than thou ; I am a gentleman, thou 
art a drawer. 
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« P. Hen*' Very true, sir : and I come to draw you out 
kf tlie ears. 

Host O, the Lord preserve thy good g:nice ! by my 
^^Qthy welcome to Lcoidon. — Now Heaven bless that 
sweet face of thine ! What, are you come from Wales f 

FaL Thou whoreson mad compound of majesty, — by 
ikm. light flesh and cprrupt blood, thou art welcome. 

[Leaning his hand upon D01.L. 

DelL How ! you fat tool, I scorn you. 

Poins, My lord, he will drive you out of your re- 
venge, and turn all to a merriment^ if you take not the 
heat. 

P. Hen. You whoreson candle-mine, you, how vilely 
did you speak of me even now, before this honest, vir- 
tuous, civil gentlewoman ! 

Host. Blessing on your good heart ! and so she is, by 
my troth. 

FaL Didst thou hear me 9 

P. Hen. Yes ; and you knew me, as you did when 
you ran away by Gadshill : you knew I was at your 
back ; and spoke it on purpose, to try my patience. 

Fal. No, no, no, not so ; I did not think thou wast 
within hearing. 

P. Hen. I shall drive you then to confess the wilful 
«t)use.; and then I know how fo handle you. 

FaL No abuse, Hal, on mine honour ; no abuse. 

P. Hen. Not to dispraise me ; and call me panller, 
Mid bxead-chipper, and I know not what f 

Fal No abuse, Hal. 

Poms. No abuse ! 

FaL No abuse, Ned, in the world ; honest Ned, none. 
I' dispraised him before the wicked, that the wicked 
might not fall in love with him : — in which doing, I 
Ittve done the part of a careful friend and a true sub- 
ject, and thy father is to give me thanks for it. No 
abuse, Hal; — ^none, Ned, n<M)e;— do, boys, none. 

P. Hen. See now, whether pure fear, and entire 
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oowaidice, doth not make thee wrong this virtuons gen- 
tlewoman to close with us f Is she of the wicked f Is 
thine hostess here of the wicked ? or is the boy of the 
wicked^ Or honest Bardolph, whose zeal bums in hh 
nose, of the wicked ? 

Poms. Answer, thou dead elm, answer. 

Fal. The fiend hath pricked down Baidolph, irre- 
coyerable; and his face is Luciter^s privy-kitchen, where 
he doth nothing but roast malt-worms. For the boy, — 
there is a good angel about him ; but the devil outfaods 
him too. 

P. Hen, For the women, — 

FcU. For one of them, — she is in hell already, and 
bums, poor soul ! For the other, — I owe her money ; 
and whether she be damned for that, I know not. 

Host. No, I warrant you. 

Fal, No, I think thou art not ; I think thou art quit 
for that : Marry, there is another indictment upon thee, 
lor suffering flesh to be eaten in thy house, contrary to 
the law ; for the which, I think, thou wilt howl. 

Host. All victuallers do so : what is a joint of mut- 
ton or two in a whole Iient ? 

P. Hen. You, gentlewoman,^ 

Doll, What says your grace 9 

Fal. His grace says that which his flesh rebels 
against 

Host, Who knocks so loud at door % look to the do«r, 
there, Francis. 

Enter Peto. 

P. Hen. Peto, how now 9 what news 9 
Peto, The king your father is at Westminster ; 
And there are twenty weak and wearied posts 
Gome from the north : and, as I came along, 
I met, and overtook, a dozen captains. 
Bare-headed, sweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And asking every one for sir John Falstaff. 
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P. Hen, By heaven, Poim, I feel me much to blame, 
So idly to profane the precious time ; 
When tempest of commotion, like the south, 
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt. 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me my sword and cloak : — Falstaff, good night. 
[Exeunt Princb Hbnry, Poins, Pbto, and 
Bardolph. 
- Fal. Now comes in the sweetest morsel of the night, 
and we must hence, and leave it unpicked. [Knocking 
heard."] More knocking at the door ! 

Ee-^nter Bardolph. 

How now f what ^s the matter f 

B€Mrd, You must away to court, sir, presently ; 
A dozen captains stay at door for you. 

Fal. Pay the musicians, sirrah [to the Fa.ge]. — Fare- 
well, hostess; — fturewell, Doll. — ^You see, my good 
wenches, how men of merit are sought after : the un- 
deserver may sleep, when the man of action is called 
on. Farewell, good wenches : If I be not sent away 
post I will see you again ere I go. 

DoU, I cannot speak ; — If my heart be not ready to 
burst : — well, sweet Jack, have a care of thyself. 

Fal. Farewell, farewell. [Exeunt Fal. and Bard. 

Host. Well, fare thee well : I have known thee these 
twenty^nine yean, come peascod time ; but an honester 
and truer-hearted man, — Well, fere thee well. 

Bard. [Within.'] Mistress Tear-sheet. 

Host. What 's the matter! 

Bard. [Within.] Bid mistress Tearniheet come to my 
master. 

Host. O ran, Doll, run; run, good Doll. [Exeunt. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE' I.— ^ Room in the Palace. 
Enter King Hbnrt, toith a Page. 

K, Hen, Go, call the earls of Surrey and of War- 
wick; 
But, ere they come, bid them o'er-read these letters^ 
And well consider of them : Make good speed. 

[Exit Page. 
How many thousand of my poorest subjects 
Are at this hour asleep ! O sleep, O gentle sleep, 
Nature^s soft nurse, how have I frighted thee, 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eyelids down, 
And steep my senses in forgetfuluess ¥ 
Why rather, sleep, liest thou in smoky cribs. 
Upon uneasy pallets stretching thee, 
And hush'd with buzzing night-flies to thy slumber. 
Than in the perfumM chambers of the great, 
Under the canopies of costly state, 
And luird with sounds of sweetest melody f 
O thou dull god, why liest thou with the vile^ 
In loathsome beds; and leav'st the kingly couch, 
A watch-case, or a common larum-bell f 
Wilt thou upon the high and giddy mast 
Seal up the ship-boy^s eyes, and rock his brains 
In cradle of the rude imperious surge^ 
And in the visitation of the winds, 
Who take the ruffian billows by the top. 
Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging them 
With deafening clamours in tilie slippery clouds, 
That, with the hurly,» death itself awakes t 
Canst thou, O partial sleep I give thy repose 
• Hurfy^lond none. 
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To the wet aearboy in an hour so rude ; 
And, in the calmest and most stillest night, 
With all appliances and means to boot. 
Deny it to a king I Then, happy low-lie-down ! * 
Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown. 

Enter Warwick and Surrey. 

War, Many good-morrows to your majesty ! 

jr. Hen. Is it good morrow, Iwdst 

War. 'T is one o'clock, and past. 

JT. Hen. Why, Hien, good monow to you all, my lords. 
Have you read o*er the letters that I sent you f 

War, We have, my liege. 

K. Hen. Then you perceive, the body of our kingdom 
How foul it is ; what rank diseases grow, 
And with what danger, near the heart of it. 

War. It is but as a body yet distempered,^ 
Which to his former strength may be restored, 
With good advice and litde medicine : 
My lord Northumberland will soon be cooFd. 

K. Hen. O Heaven i that one might read the book 
of fate ; 
And see the revolution of the times 
Make mountains level, and the continent 
(Weary of solid firmness) melt itself 
Into the sea ! and, other times, to see 
The beachy girdle of the ocean • 
Too wide for Neptune's hips ; how chances mock, 
And changes fill the cup of alteration 
With divers liquors ! [O, if this were seen. 
The happiest youth, viewing his progress through, 
What perils past, what crosses to ensue, 

* Coleridge mys : '* ' Happy low-lie-down 1' in either a pro- 
▼erUal expressioiiyor the burthen of some old song, and means, 
' Happy the man who lays himself down on his straw bed or 
chaff pallet on the grouud or floor I' " 

b Vittempei'd is used as indicating a state of ill-health, some- 
what milder than the rank diteoies of which the king speaks. 
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Would shut the book, and fit him down and die.] 

'T is not ten yean gone 

Since Richard and Northumberland, great friendB, 

Did feast together, and, in two years aAer, 

Were they at wan : It is but eight years since 

This Percy was the man nearest my soul; 

Who like a brother toiVd in my affiurs, 

And laid his love and life under my foot ; 

Yea, for my sake, even to Ihe eyes of Richard, 

Gave him defiance. But which of you was by, 

(You, cousin Nevil, as I may remember,) [To War. 

When Richard, — ^with his eye brimful! of tears. 

Then check'd and rated by Northumberland, — 

Did speak these words, now proved a prophecy f 

<' Northumberland, thou ladder, by the which 

My cousin Bolingbroke ascends my throne ;" — 

Though then. Heaven knows, I had no such intent. 

But that necessity so bow'd the state, 

That I and greatness were compell'd to kiss : — 

" The time shall come," thus did he follow it, 

<< The time will come, that foul sin, gathering head, 

Shall break into corruption :" — so went on. 

Foretelling this same time's conditio, 

And the division of our amity. 

War, There is a history in all men*8 lives, 
Figuring the nature of ihe times deceased : 
The which observed, a man may prophesy, 
With a near aim, of the main chance of diings 
Aa yet not come to life ; which in their seeds. 
And weak beghmings, lie intreasured. 
Such things Income the hatch and brood of time ; 
And, by the necessary form of this, 
King Richard might create a perfect guess, 
That great Northumberland, then fklse to him, 
Would, of that seed, grow to a greater falseness ; 
Which should not Gad a ground to root upon, 
Unleis on you. 
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K. Hen, Axe ihese tiiixigis then necessities ? 
Then let ns meet them like necessities : 
And that same word even now cries out on us ; 
They say, the bishop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thousand strong. 

War. It cannot be, my lord ; 

Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 
The numbers of the feared ; Please it your grace 
To go to bed ; upon my life, my lord, 
The powers that you already have sent forth 
Shall' bring this prize in very easily. 
To comfort you the more, I have received 
A certain instance that Glendower is dead. 
Your majesty hath been liiis fortnight ill ; 
And these unseasoned hours, perforce, must add 
Unto your sickness. 

K. Hen. I will take your counsel : 

Andy were these inward wars once out of band, 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. [Exeunt. 

SCENE U.—Court before Justice Shallow'^ House in 
Gloucestershire. 

Enter Shallow and Silence, meeting ; Mouldy, 
Shadow, Wart, Feeble, Bull-calf, and Servants 
behind. - 

Shal. Come on, come on, come on; give me your 
hand, sir, give me your hand, sir : an early stirrer, by 
the rood. And bow doth my good cotwn Silence ? 

SU. Grood morrow, good cousin Shallow. 

Shal. And how doth my cousin, your bedfellow; 
and your fairest daughter, and mine, my god-daughter 
Ellen « 

Sil. Alas ! a black ouzel, cousin Shallow. 

Shal. By yea and nay, sir, I dare say my cousin 
William is become a good sdiolar : He is at Oxford, 
still, is he not? 

TOL. V. N 
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Sil. Indeed, sic ^ to my cost 

Shal. He must thei& to tbe iaoai of court thovtii^t i 
was once of Clement Vintt ; wfaese, I thidk, tfaeji «iii 
talk of mad Shallow yet. 

Sil, You were called lusty Shallow, then,, comm. 

Shal. By the mass, I was called anything ; and I 
would have done anything, indeed, and roundly leo^ 
There was I, and littLe John Doit of Sta0brdshii«, awl 
black George Bare, and FranciA Pickbooe, and Will 
Squele a Cotswold man, — you had not foui suelk swinge- 
bucklers in all the inns of court again: asd, I may mj 
to you, we knew where the bona-robas were ; and had 
the best of them all at commandment. Then was Jftck 
Falstaff, now sir John, a boy; and page t« Thomas 
Mowbray, duke of Norfolk. 

Sil. This sir John, cousin, that cobms kitb» a«». 
about soldiers t 

Shal, The same sir John, t^ very oana. I saw himt 
bieak Skogan's head at the court gate, when ke was a 
crack, not tlius high : and the very same day did I 
fight with one Saoapsoa Stoekfish, a fruiteser, befaintk 
Gray's-inn. O, the mad days that I have spent ! and 
to see how many of mine old acquaintance are dead ! 

Sik We shall all follow, cousin. 

Shal. Certain, 't is certain ; very sure, very sure : 
death, Sk the Psalmist saith, is certain to all ; aH shall 
(tie. How a good yoke of bullocks at Stamford &iii 1 

SiL Truly^ cousin, I wa» not there. 

ShaL Death is certain. — 1a old Dusble «f youi tawtt 
living yet ? 

Sil D«ad, six. 

ShaJi. Dead ! — See^ see I — be drew a good bow ; And 
dead I — he shot a fine shoot : — John of Gaunt loved hint 
well, and betlbed much money on his head. Dead ! — he 
would, have clapped i' the clout at twelve seoie ;•' and 

* TwtUfe teowe. Yard. i» h«re vmlerslood, and subwqvmitli n 
./burtMn means a fourteen score yards. 
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carried you a foie-faaiid skaft a fbnrteen and fourteen 
and a half, that it would have done a man's heart good 
to see. — How a score of ewes now ^ 

Sil. Thereafter as they be : a score of good ewes may 
be worth ten pounds. 

Shal, And is old Double dead f 

Enter Bardolph, and one ioith Him. 

Sil, Here come two of sir John Falstaff's men, as I 
think. 

Bard, Qood morrow, honest gentlemen : I beseedi 
you, which is justice Shallow I 

Shal, I am Robert Shallow, sir ; a poor Esquire of 
this county, and one of the king's justices of the peace : 
What is your good pleasure with me ? 

Bard. My captain, sir, commends him to you : my 
captain, sir John Falstaff : a tall gentleman, and a most 
gallant leader. 

Shal. He greets me w«ll, sir. I knew him a good 
bftcksword man : IJow doth the good knight ? may I 
ask how my lady his wife doth ? 

Bard. Sir, pardon ; a soldier is better accommodated 
than with a wife. 

Shal. It is well said, !n faith, sir ; and it is well said 
indeed too. Better accommodated ! — it is good ; yea, 
indeed is it : good phrases are surely, and ever Were, 
very commendable. Accommodated ! — it comes of ac- 
wmmodo : very good ; a good phrase. 

Bard. Pardon, sir : I have heard the word. Phrasfe, 
call you it? By this day, I know not the phrase : but 
I will maintain the word, with my sword, to foe a sol- 
dier-like word, and a word of exceeding good command. 
Accommodated ; That is, when a man is, as they sa^, 
iiccommodated : or, when a man is,— bemg, — wherA^, 
— he may be thought to be accommodated ; which is 
an excellent thing. 

N 2 



.d by Google 



164 KINO HENRY IV,— PART II. [Act III. 

Enter Fautaff. 

Shal, It IB very jurt : — Look, here conies good sir 
John. — Give me your good hand, give me your worship*s 
good hand : Trust me, you look well, and bear your 
years very well : welcome, good sir John. 

FaL I am glad to sec you well, good master Robert 
Shallow : — Master Sure-card, as I think. 

Shal. No, sir John ; it is my cousin Silence, in com- 
mission with me. 

. Fal, Good master Silence, it well befits you should 
be of the peace. 

Sil. Your good worship is welcome. 

FaL Fie ! this is hot weather. — Grentlemen, have you 
provided me here half a dozen of sufficient men 9 

SheU. Marry, have we, sir. Will you sitf 

Fal. Let me see them, I beseech you. 

SAo/. Where 's the roll ? where 's the roll ? where *« 
the roll ? — Let me see, let me see, let me see. So, so^ 
so, so : Yea, marry, sir : — Ralph Mouldy : — let them 
appear as I call ; let them do so, let them do so. — 
Let me see ; Where is Mouldy ? 

MotU. Here, if it please you. 

Shal. What think you, sir John f a good-limbed fel- 
low : young, strong, and of good friends. 

Fal. Is thy name Mouldy f 

Motd. Yea, if it please you. 

Fal. *T is the more time thou wert used. 

Shal. Ha, ha, ha ! most excellent, i' faith ! things 
that are motildy lack use : Very singular good ! — ^Well 
said, sir John ; very well said. 

Fal. Prick him. ^ [To Shaixow. 

Moul. I was pricked well enough before, if you could 
have let me alone : my old dame will be undone now, 
for one to do her husbandry and her drudgery : you 
need not to have pricked me ; there are other men fitter 
to go out than I. 
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Fell. Gro to; peace, Mouldy, you shall go. Mouldy, 
it is time you were spent. 

Moul. Spent! 

Shal. Peace, fellow, peace ; stand aside ; Know you 
where you are ^For the other, sir John : — ^let me see ; 
— Simon Shadow ! 

Fal. Ay, marry, let me have him to git under : he 's 
like to be a cold soldier. 

Shal, Where ;s Shadow t 

Shad. Here, sir. 

Fed. Shadow, whose son art thou 9 

Shcui. My mother's son, sir. 

FcU. Thy mother's son ! like enough ; and thy father's 
shadow : so the son of the female is the shadow of the 
male : It is often so, indeed ; but not of the father's sub- 
stance. 

Shal. Do you like him, sir John? 

Fal. Shadow will serve for summer, — prick him ; — 
for we have a number of shadows to fill up the muster- 
book. 

Shal. Thomas Wart! 

Fal. Where 'she« 

Wart. Here, sir. 

FtU. Is thy name Wart? 

Wart. Yea, sir. 

Fal. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shal. Shall I prick him down, sir John 1 

Fal. It were superfluous; for his apparel is built 
upon his back, and the whole frame stands upon pins : 
prick him no more. 

Shal. Ha, ha, ha ! — you can do it, sir ; you can do 
it : I commend you well. — Francis Feeble! 

Fee. Here, sir. 

Fal. What trade art thou. Feeble? 

Fee. A woman's tailor, sir. 

S?uil. Shall I prick him, sir ? 

Fal. You may : but if he had been a man's tailor. 



.d by Google 



IW KING HENRY IV.-PART H. [Act IU, 

he would have pricked you. — Wilt thou make as aaimy 
holes in an enemy's battle, as thou ha^t done in a wo- 
man's petticoat ? 

Fee. I will do my good will, sir ; you can have no 
more. 

Fal. Well said, good woman's lailor ! well said, cou- 
rageous Feeble ! Thuu wilt be as valiant as the wrath- 
ful dove, or most magnanimous mouse. — Prick the 
woman's tailor well, master Shallow; deep, maater 
Shallow. 

Fee. I would Wart might have gone, sir. 

Fal. I would thou wert a man's tailor ; that thou 
mightst mend him, and make him tit to go. I caunot 
put him to a private soldier, that is the leader of so 
many thousands : Let that suffice, most forcible Feeble. 

Fee. It shall suffice, sir. 

Fal. I am bound to thee, reverend Feeble.— Who ia 
the next ? 

Shal. Peter Bull-calf of the green ! 

Fal. Yea, marry, let us see Bull-calf. 

BuU. Here, sir. 

Fal. Trust me, a likely fellow ! — Come, prick vpe 
Bull-calf till he roar again. 

BiUl. O, good my lord captain, — 

Fal. What, dost thou roar before thou art pricked t 

Bull, O, sir ! I am a diseased man. 

Fal. What disease hast thou ? 

BttU. A whoreson cold, sir ; a cough, sir ; which I 
caught with ringing in the king's affairs, upon his coro- 
nation day, sir. 

FcU, Gome, thou shalt go to the wars in a gown ; we 
will have away thy cold ; and I will take such order, 
that thy friends shall ring for thee. — Is here all f 

S?ial. There is two more called tliau your number ; 
you must have but four here, sir ; — and so, I pray you 
go in with me io dinner. 

Fal Come, I will go drink with you, but I caunot 
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tarry dinner. I am glad to see you, in 'good troth, 
master Shallow. 

Shai. O, «ir John, do yon remember since w^ lay all 
night in the windmill in St. 6eorge*s field f 

FcU, No more «f that, good master Shallow, tio more 
of that. 

Shah Ha, it was a merry night. And is tfahe Night- 
wtrk aliv«9 

JFW. She lives, master Shallow. 

Shai. She never oouM away with me. 

FaL Never, never : she would always say she could 
not abide master Shallow. 

Shai, By the mass, I eonld anger her to the heart. 
She was then a bona-roba. Doth she hold her own well ? 

Fal. Old, old, master Shallow. 

Shai, Nay, she must be old ; Ae cannot clioose but 
be old ; certain, she *% old ; and had Robin Nij^htwork 
by old Nightwork, before I came to OlementVinn. 

Sa. That 's fifty-five years ago. 

5*a/. Ah, cousin Silence, that thou hadst seen that 
that this knight and I have seenl — ^Ha, sir John, said I 
wellt 

FaL We have heard the chimes at midnight, master 
Shallow. 

Shai. That we have, that we have, ^t we have ; in 
fintii, «ir John, we have ; our watch-wx)rd was " Hem, 
boy« I " — Come, let 's to dinner ; come, let 's to dinner : 
— O, the days that we have seen ! — Come, come. 

[Exeunt Falstafp, Shallow, emd Silbncb. 

B^L Uood master corporate Bardolph, stand my 
friend ; and here is four Harry ten shillings in French 
downs for you. In very truth, sir, I had as lief be 
banged, sir, as go : and yet, for mine own part, sir, I 
do not^care : but, rather, because I am unwilling, and, 
ftr mine own part, have a desire to stay with my 
friends; else, sir, I did not care, for mine own part, so 
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Bard, Go to ; stand aside. 

Motd. And good master corporal captain, for my old 
dame's sake, stand my friend : she has ,nobody to do 
anything about her, when I am gone ; and she is old, 
and cannot help herself : you shall have forty, sir. 

Bard. Qo to ; stand aside. 

Fee* I care not; — a man can die but once ; — ^We owe 
a death ; — ^I will never bear a base mind : — if it be my 
destiny, so ; if it be not, so : No man *8 too good to 
serve his prince ; and, let it go which way it will, he 
that dies this year is quit for l£e next. 

Bard, Well said ; thou art a good fellow. 

Fee, Nay, I '11 bear no base mind. 

Re-enter Falstaff and Justices. 

Fal, Come, sir, which men shall I have I 

Shed, Four of which you please. 

Bard. Sir, a word with you : — I have three pound to 
free Mouldy and Bull-calf. 

Fal, Goto; well. 

ShcU. Come, sir John, which four will you have ? 

Fal. Do you choose for me. 

Shal Marry, then,— Mouldy, Bull-calf, Feeble^ and 
Shadow. 

Fed. Mouldy, and .Bull-calf : — For you, Mouldy, 
stay at home till you are past service ; and, for yottf 
part, Bull-calf, grow till you come unto it ; I will none 
of you. 

Shed, Sir John, sir John, do not yourself wrong ; they 
are your likeliest men, and I would have you served 
with the best. 

Fal. Will you tell me^ master Shallow, how to choose 
a man ? Care I for the limb, the thewes, the stature, 
bulk, and big assemblance of a man ! Give me the 
spirit, master Shallow. — ^Here 's Wart ; — you see what 
a ragged appearance it is: he shall cliarge you, and dis- 
charge you, with the motion of a pewterer's hftminw ; 
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come o£^ and on, swifter than he that gibbet»on the 
brewer's bucket And this same half-faced fellow, 
Shadow, — give me this man ; he presents no mark to 
the enemy ; the foeman may with as great aim level at 
the edge of a penkniie : And, for a retreat, — ^how swiftly 
will this Feeble, the woman's tailor, run off! O, give 
BM the spare men, and spare me the great ones. Put 
me a caliver* into Warts hand, Bardolph. 

Bard. Hold, Wart, traverse ; thus, thus, thus. 

Fak Come, manage me your caliver. So : — ^very 
well : — go to : — ^very good : — exceeding good. — O, give 
me always a little, lean, old, chapped, bald shot. — Well 
said. Wart ; thou 'rt a good scab : hold, there 's a tester 
for thee. 

ShcU, He is not his craft*s-master, he doth not do it 
right. I remember at Mile-end green, (when I lay at 
GlementVinn,) — I was then sir Dagonet in Arthur's 
show, there was a little quiver ^ fellow, and he would 
manage you his piece thus : and he would about, and 
about, and come you in, and come you in : ^ rah, tab, 
tab," would he say; << bounce," would he say; and away 
again would he go, and again would he come : — I shall 
never see such a fellow. 

Fal. These fellows will do well, master Shallow. — 
Farewell, master Silence ; I will not use many words 
with you : — Fare you well, gentlemen both : I thank 
you : I must a dozen mile to-night. — Bardolph, give 
the soldiers coats. 

ShaL Sir John, Heaven bless you, and prosper your 
affairs, and send us peace ! As you return, visit my 
house ; let our old acquaintance be renewed : peradven- 
tnre, I will with you to the court. 

Fal, I would you would, master Shallow. 

Shal. Gb to; I have spoke at a word. Fare you well. 
[^Exeunt Shallow and Silbncb. 

* Caliver, The caliver was smaller than the musket, and was 
ired withoat a reet. b Qnfoer, nimble. 



.d by Google 



170 KINO HENRY 1¥.-*JLBT O. [Act Of. 

Fmi, Fsre you well, f^tle (giBtlcnneD. On, BM^ 
'Mwh ; lead the men away. \ Exeunt Bardoivph, Rie> 
eruits, %(;.] Ai i return, I will fetck «ff these justioeB : 
I 4e Me the bottooi of j4s(tioe Siiallew. How siAjeet 
we old men are to this rice of lying! This lame 
starved justioe lutth <done nothmg imt pmte to me of itlie 
wildness of hk youth, and the feats he faath done aibeiit 
Tumbull-street ; and every tbnd word a lie, doer paM 
to the heaver than the Tuik^s tribute. I do mneittber 
tiiiB at Gleinent'»4nii, like a man made al^ supper of 
a cheese-parinf : wiien )iewas«iaked,he was, fbrall tlie 
world, like a ibilced radi^, with a head fantastically 
oarred open it with a knife : be was so iorlom, that hn 
dimensions to any thick sight were invincible :* he waft 
Ifae very genna 6t famine ; he came ever in the rear- 
ward of ^ Au^ion; and song these tunes to the oveiw 
acutched huswifes that he heakd the carmen whistle^ toA 
« waie they w«re his fancies, or his good^ights. — And now 
is this Viee*s dagger become a squiie ; and talks as fhmS- 
liarly of John of Gaunt as if he had been sworn bmthit 
to him ; and I 11 be sworn he never saw him but cmoe 
in the IHlt-yaid; and then he burst his head, for crowd- 
ing among the marshaVs men. I saw it; and toM 
JtSin of Gaunt he beat his own name ; for you might 
liaTe traBS*d him, and all his apparel, into an eel^ekin $ 
the case of a treble hautboy was a mansion for him, a 
court : and now hath be land and beeves. Well ; I 
will be acquainted with him, if I return ; and it shall 
go hard, but I will make him a phihiM^pher's two atones 
to me : if the young daoe be a bait for the old pike, t 
see no reason, in the law of natuie, but I may snap at 
him. Let time shape, and there an end. £i&nlf. 

■ Invincible. The meaning is^his dimeasions waw such Ihftt 
thick sight could not nuuter them. 
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ACT IV, 

SCENE 1,^A Forest in Yorkabiin. 

Enter the Archbishop of York, Mowbray, Hast- 
iNOfl, and others. 

Arch. What is this forest caU'dt 

Hast *T is Gualtree furest, an 't shall please your 
grace. 

Arch, Here stand, my lords ; and send discovereis 
forth, 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Hast We have sent forth already. 

Arch, "T is well done. 

My friends, and brethren in these great affaifs 
I must acquaint you that I have received 
New-dated letters from Northumberland ; 
Their cold intent^ tenor, and substance, thus : — 
Here doth he wish his person, with such powers 
As might hold sortance with his quality ; 
The which he could not levy : whereupon 
He is retired, to ripe his growing fortunes, 
To Scotland : and concludes in hearty pi-ayera^ 
That your attempts may overlive the hazard 
And fearful meeting of their opposite. 

Mowb, Thus do the hopes we have in him touch 
ground. 
And dash themselves to pieces. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Hast. Now, what news t 

iiess. West of this forest, scarcely off a mile, 
In goodly form comes on the enemy : 
And, by the ground they hide, I judge their number 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty tiiiousand. 
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Mowb, The just proportian tiiat we gave them out. 
Let us sway on, and face them in the field. 

Enter Wbstmoreland. 

Arch. What well-appointed leader fronts us here? 

Mowb, I think it is my lord of Westmoreland. 

West. Health and fair greeting from our general, 
The prince, lord John and duke of Lancaster. « 

Arch, Say on, my lord of Westmoreland, in peace ; 
What doth concern your coming f 

Weet, Then, my lord. 

Unto your grace do I in chief address 
The substance of my speech. If that rebellion 
Game like itself, in base and abject xouts. 
Led on by bloody youth, guarded* with rage, 
And countenanc'd by boys and beggary ; 
I say, if damned commotion so appeared, 
Li his true, native^ and most proper shape. 
You, reverend father, and these noble lords. 
Had not been here, to dress the ugly form 
Of base and bloody insurrection 
With your fair honours. You, lord archbishop, — 
Whose see is by a civil peace maintained ; 
Whose beard the silver hand of peace hath touched ; 
Whose learning and good letters peace hath tutorM ; 
Whose white investments figure innocence. 
The dove and very blessed spirit of peace, — 
Wherefore do you so ill translate yourself, 
Out of the speech of i)eace, that b^rs such grace. 
Into the harsh and boisterous tongue of war t 
Turning your books to graves, your ink to blood. 
Your pens to lances, and your tongue divine 
To a loud trumpet, and a point of war ? 

Arch, Wherefore do I this? — so the question stands. 
Briefly to this end : — We are all diseased ; 
And, with our surfeiting, and wanton hours, 
• <?«arded— faced— borderifd. 
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Have brought ourselves into a burning fever, 
And we must bleed for it : of which disease 
Our late king, Richard, being infected, died. 
But, my most noble lord of Westmoreland, 
I take not on me here as a physician ; 
Nor do I, as an enemy to iieace, 
Troop in the throngs of military men : 
But, rather, show a while like fearful war. 
To diet rank minds, sick of happiness ; 
And purge the obstructions, which begin to stop 
Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 
I have in equal balance justly weighed 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we suffer, 
And find our griefs'^ heavier than our offences. 
We see which way the stream of time doth run. 
And are enforced from our most quiet sphere 
By the rough torrent of occasion : 
And have tiie summary of all our griefs, 
When time shall serve, to show in articles ; 
Which, long ere this, we offered to the king. 
And might by no suit gain our audience : 
When we are wrong*d, and would unfold our griefs. 
We are denied access unto his person 
Even by those men tha^; most have done us wrong. 
The dangers of the days but newly gone, 
(Whose memory is written on the earth 
With yet-appearing blood,) and the examples 
Of every minute^s instance, (present now,) 
^Have put us in these ill-beseeming arms : 
Not to break peace, or any branch of it ; 
But to establish here a peace indeed, 
Concurring both in name and quality. 

West, When ever yet was your appeal denied) 
Wherein have you been galled by the king! 
What peer hath been subom'd to grate on you % 
That you should seal this lawless bloody book 
^ Oriefk — grievancea. 
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Of forged rebellion with a seal dirine, 
[And consecrate commotion's bitter edge I] 

Arch, My brother, general ! the commonwealth ! 
[To brother bom an household cruelty,] 
t make my quarrel in particular. 

West. There is no need of any such redress ; 
Or, if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowh. Why not to him, in part ; and to ns all^ 
That feel the bruises of the days before ; 
And suffer the condition of thme times 
To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours 1 

West. O my good lord Mowbray, 

Construe the times to their necessities, 
And you shall say indeed, — it is the time, 
And not the king, that doth you injuries. 
Yet, for your part, it not appears to me, 
Either from the king, or in the present time. 
That you shocdd have an inch of any ground 
To build a grief on : Were you not restor'd 
To all the duke of Norfolk's seigniories, 
Your noble and right-well-remember'd father's 1 
^^Mowb. What thing, in honour, had ray father lort, 
That need to be reviv'd, and breath'd in mef 
The king, that lov'd him, as the state stood theil. 
Was, force perforce, compelled to banish him *. 
And then, that Henry Bolingbroke, and he. 
Being mounted, and both roused in their seatsy 
Their neighing coursers daring of the spur. 
Their armed staves in charge, their ^)eavers down, 
Their eyes of fire sparkling through sights of steel, 
And the. loud trum^jet blowing them together; 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have ttiiy 
My father from the breast of Bolingbroke, 
O, when the king did throw his warder doWn, 
His own life hung upon the staff he threw : 
Then threw he down himself; and all their lives, 
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That, by indictment, and by dint of sword. 
Have since miscairied under Bolingbioke. 

West, You speak^ lord Mowbcay, now yon koov aot 
what: 
The earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the most valiant gentleman ; 
Who knows on whom fortune would then haf« smiPdt 
But, if your father had been victor theM^ 
He ne'er had borne it out of Coventry : 
For all the country^ in a general voic^ 
Cried hate upon him ; and all their prayer% amk Imt, 
Were set on Hereford, whom they doted oa^ 
And b1ess*d, and graced indeed, more than liie kingt. 
But this is mere digression ilrom my purpose^-^ 
Here come I from our princely general, 
To know your griefs } to tell you loom his grace. 
That he will give you audiencd : and wbersin 
It shall appear Ihat your demands are jagftf 
Tou shall enjoy them ; everything set ofiV 
That might so much as think you enemies. 

Mot9b, But be hath forc'd us to compel this oier ; 

And it pmceeda ficon policy^ not love. 

West. MowtNray, you overween., to take it m; 

This offer comes from mercy, not from fear : 

For, lo ! witliin a ken, our army lies : 

Upon mine honour, all too coniident 

To give admittance to a thought of fear. 

Our battle is more Aill of names than youra^ 

Our men more perfect in the use of arms, 

Our armour all as strong, ouv cause the bert ; 

Then reason wills our hearts should be as good :— 

Say yon not, thcn^ our ofler is compeU'd. 

iiotob. Well, by my will, we shall admit no pasle^t. 
West, That argues but the shame of your offence : 

A rotten case abides no handling. 

Hast, Hath the prince John a full cqmmisaionj^ 

In very ample virtue of his father, 
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To hear, and absolutely to determine 
Of what conditioiui we shall stand upon f 

Weti, That is intended in the general's name : 
I muse you make so slight a question. 

Arch. Then take, my lord of Westmoreland, th» 
scliedule; 
For this contains our general grievances : 
Each several article herein redressed ; 
All members of our cause, both here and hence. 
That are insinew'd to this action, 
Acquitted by a true substantial form ; 
And present execution of our wills 
To us, and to our purposes, consign'd : 
We come within our awful •■ banks again, 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

West This will I show the general. Please you, lords. 
In sight of both our battles we may meet : 
And either end in peace, which Heaven so frame^ 
Or to the place of difference call the swordi 
Which must decide it 

Arch. My lord, we will do so. [Exit West. 

Mowb. There is a thing within my bosom tells me. 
That no conditions of our peace can stand. 

Heat. Fear you not that : if we can make our peace 
Upon such large terms, and so absolute, 
As our conditions shall consist upon. 
Our peace shall stand as firm as rocky mountains. 

Mowb. Ay, but our valuation shall be such. 
That every slight and false-derived cause, 
Tea, every idle, nice, and wanton reason. 
Shall, to die king, taste of this action : 
That were our royal faiths martyrs in love^ 
We shall be winnow'd with so rough a wind, 

• AwfiU. The word awful is here uaed in the sense of rew- 
rmtia/;— that those who ue in arms against the kin^, having 
their grievances redressed, will cume again within theu btmmds 
qfawe towards him. 
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That evai our com shall seem as light at chaff, 
Aiid good iiroin bad ^nd no partitiott. 

Aroh. No, no, my lord ; Note this, — tiie king is weary 
Of dainty and such picking grievances : 
For he hath found, to end one doubt by death, 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life. 
And tbierefore will 'he wipe his tables clean ; 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory* 
That may repeat ^d history his loss 
To new remembrance : ^or ful| well he knqwf. 
He cannot so precisely weed this land 
A9 bis misdoubts present occasion : 
His foes are so ehrootied with his friends, 
That, plucking to unfix an enemy, 
He doth unfasten so and shake a firiend. 
So that this land, like an oflensive wife, 
That hath enraged him on to offer sftrokes, 
As he is striking, holds bis infknt up, 
And hangs resolved correction in th<$ arm 
That was uprear^d to execution. 

Hast. Besides the king hath' wasted all his rods 
On late offenders, tbat he now doth lack 
The very instruments of chastisement : 
So that his power, like to a fangless li6n, 
May offer, but not hold. 

Arch. "T is very true : — 

And therefore be assurM, my good lord marshal. 
If we do now make our atonement well. 
Our peace will, like a broken limb united. 
Grow stronger for the breaking. 

Motob. Be it so. 

Here is returned my lord of Westmoreland. 

He-enUr Wbstmobbi.a}w. 

Wett. The prince is here at hand : Pleaseth your 
lordship 
To meet his grade just distance 'tween our armies f 
VOL. V. i •' ■ o ' * 
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Mowb. Your grace of York, in Heaven'a name.tiiea 

forward. 
Arch. Before, and greet hu grace : — ^my lord^ we 

come. [ExeunL 

SCENE 11,-^Another Tart of the Forest 

Enter, from one side, Mowbray, the Archbishop, 
Hastings, and others: from the other side, Princb 
John of Lancaster, Westmoreland, Officers, and 
Attendants. 

P. John. You are well encountered here, my cousin 
Mowbray : 
Good day to you, gentle lord archbishop : 
And so to you, loid Hastings, — and to all. 
My lord of York, it better show'd with you. 
When that your flock, assembled by the bell. 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 
Your exposition on the holy text, 
Than now to see you here an iron man, 
Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum, 
Turning the word to sword, and life to death. 
That man, that sits within a monarch's heart. 
And ripens in the sunshine of his favour. 
Would he abuse the countenance of the king, 
Alack, what mischiefs might he set abroach. 
In shadow of such greatness ! With you, lord bishop, 
It is even so : — ^Who hath not heard it spoken. 
How deep you were within the books of Heaven f 
To us, the speaker in his parliament ; 
To us the imagined voice of Heaven itself; 
The very opener and intelligencer. 
Between the grace, the sanctities of Heavoi, 
And our dull workings : O, who shall believe, 
But you misuse the reverence of your place ; 
Employ the countenance and grace of Heaven 
As a fidse favourite doth his princess name, 



.d by Google 



Scsm II.] KINO HENRY IV..PART U. 179 

In deeds dufaonoiiiable t Toa hare taken up, 
Under the connterfeited zeal of Heaven, 
The subjects of Hearen^s substitute, my father ; 
And, both against the peace of Heaven and him, 
Have here up-swarmed them. 

Arch. C^ood my lord of Lancaster, 

I am not here against your father*s peace : 
Bat, as I told my lord of Westmoreland, 
The time misorder^d doth, in common sense, 
Crowd us, and crush us, to this monstrous form, 
To hold our safety up. I sent your grace 
The parcels and particulars of our grief, 
(Hie which hath been with scorn shov'd from the court,) 
Whereon this Hydra son of war is bom : 
Whose dangerous eyes may well be charmed asleep. 
With grant of our most just and right desires ; 
And true obedience of mis madness cur*d, 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majesty. 

Mowb. If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 
To the last man. 

Hast And though we here Ml down. 

We have supplies to second our attempt ; 
If they miscarry, theirs shall second them : 
And so, success * of mischief shall be bom ; 
And heir from heir shall hold this quarrel up, 
Whiles England shall have generation. 

P. John, You are too shallow, Hastings, much too 
shallow. 
To sound the bottom of the after-times. 

West. Pleaseth your grace to answer them directly. 
How far-forth you do like their articles t 

P. John, I like them all, and do allow them well : 
And swear here by the honour of my blood, 
My &ther*s purposes have been mistook ; 
And some about him have too lavishly 
Wrested his meaning and authority. 
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My loid, these griefs shall 09 with spe^ jedress^a ; 
Upon my life^ &ey sfialL If ifhis may mease you. 
Discharge your powers unto their sevwal, counties, 
As we will ours : and here, between the ani;iie8, 
Let "s drink together fiieudly, and embrace ; 
That all their eyes may bear those tokens home, 
Of our restored love and amity. , , . . 

Arch. I take your JDrincely word for these redresses. 

P. John, I give it you, and will maintain my word : 
And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 

Hast GOf captain [to an Officer], and dieliver to the 
army .... 

This news of peacie ; let them have i>ay» and part : 
I know it will well please them ; Hie thee, captain. 

Arch. To you, my noble liird qfWestmorelat^df 

West I pledge yoiu: grace : And, if you kuew what 
pains, 
I have bestow'd, to breed this jpresent pjeace, 
You would dri^^k freely : but my l9ye to ye 
Shall show itself more openly hereaneir. 

Arch, I do not doubt you.. 

West. . ,1 am glad of it :— 

Health to my lord, and g;entle cousin Mowbray^ 

Motob. ITou wish me health in very happy season : 
For. I am, on the sudden, something ill. 

Arch, Against ill chances, men are evier merry ; 
But heaviness foreruns the good evei^t. . . . , 

fVest.^ Therefore be. merry, coz; smce suddo^ so^)w 
Serves to say thus,— ^me good thing cpm^ to^morroii^. 

Arch. Relieve me, 1 am passing light \u spirit. ^ 

Motob. ^ much the worse, if your own ri^le be t^u^. 
.,,... [jShotds yoiOiit^. 

P. John. The word oif peace is rdider'd j £t«^k, how 
theyshouti , .. • 

Mowb. This had, been cheerful ^fter victory. 

Arch, A peace is of toe nature of a conquest ; 
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For then both l»rtJ98 nobly are subdued. 
And neither J)arfy loser. 

P. John. GK), my lor4, 

And let our army be discharjged too. — \Exit yrpT* 
And, gdod my lord, 'so please you, let our trains 
March by us, that we may peruse the men 
We should have cop'^d withal. 

Atoh, ' ' ' Gro, good lord Hastings, 

And, ere they be dismissed, let them march by. 

P. John, I trust, lords, we shall lie to-night together. 
i2»-ef»^9r Wbstmorbland. 
Now, cousin, wherefore stands our army still I 

WekU T|ie leaders, haWng charge from you' to stand, 
Will not go off until they hear you speak. 

K John. Iliejr know tli^ir 'duties. 

Me-enter ^AarriNQ?. 

Hast. My lord, our army is dispersed already : 

Lile youthful steers unyok'd, they took their course 

"KoMt, west, north, south ; or, like ^ school broke up, 

£acb hurries towards his borne and sporting-place. 

West Good tidings, my lord Hastings ; for the which 
I do arrest thee, traitor, of high ^xeason : - 
And you, lord archbishop, — and you, lord Mowbray, 
Of capital treason I attach you both. 

Mdwb* Is this proceeding just and honourable i 
West, Is your assembly so I 
Arch. Will you thus l^k your faith 1 
P» John, I pawn'd thee ncHie : 

I promised you redress of these sfime grievances. 
Whereof you did complain ; which, by mine honour, 
I will perform with a most Christian care. 
But for you, rebels, look to taste the due 
Meet for rebellion, and such acts as yours. 
Moit shallowly did you these arms commence. 
Fondly brought here, and foolishly sent hence.' , 



.d by Google 



18S KINO HENRY IV^PART U. [Act IV. 

Strike up our drums, pursue the scattered stray ; 
Heaven, and not we, hath safely fought to-day. 
Some guard these traitors to the block of dea^ ; 
Treason's true bed, and yielder up of breath. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IU,-^Another paH of the Forest 

Alaruma: Excursions, Enter Falstaff and Cole- 
vile, meeting, 

Fal. What 's your name, sir % of what condition are 
you, and of what place, I pray ? 

Cole, I am a knight^ sir ; and my name is Colevile 
of the dale. 

Fal, Well, then, Colevile is your name; a knight U 
your degree ; and your place, the dale : Colevile shall 
still be your name; a tiaitor your degree; and the 
dungeon your place,— a place deep enough; so shall 
you be still Colevile of the dale. 

Cole, Are not you sir John Falstaff f 

Fdl. As good a man as he^ sir, whoe'er I am. Do 
ye yield, sir ¥ or shall I sweat for you ? If I do sweat, 
they are the drops of thy lovers, and they weep for thy 
death ; therefore rouse up fear and trembling, and dio 
observance to my mercy. 

Cole, I think you are sir John Falstafif ; and, in that 
thought, yield me. 

FaL I have a whole school of tongues in this belly 
of mine ; and not a tongue of them all speaks any other 
word but my name. An I had but a belly of any in- 
diflerency, I were simply the most active fellow in 
Europe : My womb, my womb, my womb undoes me.— 
Here comes our general. 

Enter Prince John qf Lancaster, WesthorblanS) 
and others. 
P. John, The heat is past, follow no farther now; — 
Call in the powers, good cousin Westmoreland. — 

{Exit Wis^, 
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Now, Falstaff, where have you been all this while t 
When everything is coded then you come : 
These tardy tricks of yours will, on my life^ 
One time or other break some gallows' back. 

FaL I would be sorry, my lord, but it should be 
thus ; I never knew yet but rebuke and check was the 
reward of valour. Do you think me a swallow, an 
arrow, or a bullet ? have I, in my poor and old motion, 
the expedition of thought I I have speeded hither with 
the very extremest inch of possibility.; I have foundered 
Bine^core and odd posts : and here, travel-tainted as I 
am, have, in my pure and immaculate valour, taken sir 
John Oolevile of the dale, a most furious knight, and 
valorous enemy : But what of that? he saw me, 'and 
yielded ; that I may justly say with the hook-nosed fel- 
low of Rome, I came, saw, and overcame. 

P. John. It was more of his courtesy than your de- 
serving. 

Fal, I know not; here he is, and here I yield him : 
and I beseech your grace, let it be booked with the rest 
of this day's deeds ; or, I swear, I will have it in a par- 
ticular ballad else, witii mine own picture on the top of 
it, Golevile kissing my foot : To the which course if I 
be enforced, if you do not all show like gilt twopences 
to me, and I, in the clear sky of fame, o'ersbine you as 
much as the full moon doth the cinders of the element, 
which show like pins' heads to her, believe not the word 
of die tioble : Therefore let me have right, and let desert 
mount. 

P. Jo?m, Thine 's too heavy to mount 

Fal. Let it shine then. 

P. John. Thine 's too thick to shine. 

Fal. Let it do something, my good lord, that may do 
me good, and call it what you will. 

P. John, Is thy name Colevile I 

Cole, It is, my lord. 

P. John* A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 
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FaX, And a fampus tiue subject t09k tim. 

Coie, I am, my lord, but as my bettersj are, 
That led me hither : had they be^. rul'd by me, 
You should have won them dearer than you have, 

Fal. I kiiow not how they sold themselv^ : bjat thoti, 
like a kind fellow, gavest thyself away ; and I thank 
thee for thee. 

Ke-enter Westmorland. 

P. iohtL Have you left pursuit? 

West. Retreat is made, and execution st^y'd. 
, P. Johr^. Send Colevile, with his confederates. 
To York, tp present execution: — 
Blunt^ lead him hence; apd see you guard l^im sure. 

[Exeunt some toith Colevilb. 
And now despatch we toward the cpuri^ my lords ; 
I hear, the king my father is sore sick : 
Our news shall go before us to his majesty, — 
Which, cousin, you shall bear, — to comfort him ; 
And we with sober speed will follow you. 

Fal. My lord, I beseech you, give me leave to go 
through iGrlostershire : and, when you come to court, 
stand my good Iprd,*^ 'pray, .in you^ gpod re^rt. 

P. John, Taxe you well, Falstaff: 2, m my coo- 
.dition,. 
Shall better speak of you than you deserve. . [fixit* 

Fal. I wquld you had but the ^it: ^t ^ere t^^tter 
than your dukedom. — Oood iaith, this same y^j^g 
sober-blooded boy doth not love me ; nor ^ man cannot 
make him laiigh ; — but that 's no marvel, he drink§ no 
wine. There 's never ,apy of these dei;aure boys come to 
any proof; for thin drink doth sq over-cool their blood, 
and making many fish-mea^S; that they f^U iiito a kii^d 
of male green-sickness; and then, wlien they marry, 

■ 8ta»d my good lord. " Be my Kood lord '* was the old Court 
phtMe, used by a persc^n who B«ked a favour ot a man of high 

x-auk. 
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they get wenchisQ : tbey are generally fools and cowards ; 
— ^which some of us should be too, but for inflammation, 
^good sherris-sack hath a two-fold operation in it It 
ascends aie into th^ brain ; dries me there all the foolish, 
and dull, and crudy vapours which environ it : makes 
it apiprehiensive; quick, forgetive,* ildl of nimble, fiery, 
and delectable shap^^ which delivered o'er to the voice, 
(the t(iDgu«,) whicoL i^ t^e birth, be^pmes excellent wit 
The second property of your excellent sbeiris is,— ^the 
wanning of th,e blood ; which, before cold and settlet^, 
left the liver white and pale^ which is the bad^ of pu- 
sillanimity and cowardice : but the sherris warms it and 
makes it courye from ,the iuwi^ds to tlie parts extreme. 
It illuminateth the face; which, as a beacon, gives 
warning to all the rest of this little kingdom, man,, to 
arm : and then the vital Gomm<Miers, and inlaz^d petty 
spirits, muste^ me all to their captain, the heart ; who, 
great, and puiBTed up with his retinue, doth any deed of 
coura^ ; and this valour comes of sherris ; So th|it sikill 
in the weapon is nothing without sack ; for that sets it 
a-work : and learning a mere hoard of gold kept, by a 
devil ; till sack commences it, and sets it in act and 
use. Hereof comes it, that prince Harry is valiant : for 
the cold blood he did naturally inherit of his father, he 
hath, like lean, steril, and bare land, manured, hus- 
banded, and tilled, with excellent endeavour of drinking 
good and good store of fertile sherris ; that he is become 
very hot and valiant If I had a thousand sons, the 
dist {Mfnoiple I wocdd teach then^ should be; — to for- 
swear thin potations, and to addict themselves to sack. 

^ Ent&r Biiiij<iLpH. 
How now, Bardolph I 

Bfiffd^ The army is discharged all, /and gone. . 
FaL Let them go. I 'U through (Griostershire ; an4 
there will I visit. master R(>i)ert Shallow, esquire; I 
■ Furgetioe~-\u\evk\.\\e* 
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18« KING HENRY IV.-PART II. [Act IV. 

hare him already tempering between my finger and my 
thumb, and thortly will I seal with him. Come away. 

lExefmt 

SCENE IV.— Westminster. A Room m the Paktce. 

Enter Kino Hbn&t, Clarence, Prince Humphrky^ 
Warwick, and others, 

K, Hen. Now, lords, if Heaven doth give s m^wfu l 
end • 
To this debate that bleedeth at oar doors, 
We will our youth lead on to higher fields, 
And draw no swords but what are sanctified. 
Our navy is address'd,* our power collected, 
Our substitutes in absence well invested, 
And everything lies level to our wish : 
Only, we want a little personal strength ; 
And pause us, till these rebels, now afoot. 
Come underneath the yoke of govemmcdit 

W(ir. Both which we doubt not but your majesty 
Shall soon enjoy. 

K. Hen. Humphrey, my son of Oloster, where is the 
prince your brother f 

P. Humph. I think he *s gone to hunt, my lord, at 
Windsor. 

K, Hen, And how accompanied! 

P. Humph. I do not know, my kid. 

K. Hen. Is not his brother, Thomas of Clarence, widi 
himf 

P. Humph, No, my good lord ; he is in presenoe 
here. 

Cla, What would my lord and father f 

K. Hen. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Cla- 
rence. 
How chance thou art not with the prince thy brolliflr t 
He loves thee, and thou doet neglect him, Thomas; 



.d by Google 



Scnn IV.] KING HENRY IV.-PART II. 187 

Thou hast a better place in his affection 

llian all thy brothers : cherish it, my boy ; 

And noble offices thon mayst effect 

Of mediation, after I am dead. 

Between his greatness and thy other brethren : 

Therefore, omit him not ; blunt not his love : 

Nor lose the good advantage of his grace, 

By seeming cold, or careless of his wilL 

For he is gracious, if he be observed ; 

He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 

Open as day for melting charity : 

Yet notwithstanding, being incens'd, he *8 flint ; 

As humorous*^ as winter, and as sudden 

As flaws ^ congealed in the spring of day. 

His temper, therefore, must be well observed : 

Chide him for faults, and do it reverently. 

When you perceive his blood inclined to mirth : 

But, being moody, give him line and scope ; 

Till that his passions, like a whale on ground. 

Confound themselves with working. Learn this, Thomas, 

And thou shalt -ptove a shelter to thy friends ; 

A hoop of gold, to bind thy brothers in ; 

That the united vessel of their blood. 

Mingled with venom of suggestion, 

(As, force perforce, the age will pour it in,) 

Shall never leak, though it do work as strong 

As aoonitum, or rash gunpowder. 

Cla. I shall observe him with all care and love. 

K. Hen, Why art thou not at Windsor with him, 
Thomas f 

Cla. He is not there to-day ; he dines in London. 

JEi, Hen, And how accompanied ? canst thou tell that f 

* HumcrouSt applied literally, is humid. In this paim^e it 
has tii6 lente of full of humotrs, alla^ng to the luppoeed fluids 
or hum^urt of the body, which conbtituted the individual tem- 
perament. • 
^ k Flawt--xhin crystalUxattons upon the ground moist with 
the morning dew. 
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188 KING HlfNl^Y IV.-P^HT IL t^^cf IV. 

Cla, With Poins, and ot^^ier his continual followere. 

K. Hen. Most subject is the fattest soil to weeds';' 
And he, the noble Image of liiy youth, ' 
Is overs})Tead with thiein : iTiei^efore my grief 
Stretches itself beyond the hour of dekth } ' 
The blood weeps ftbm* my heart, when 1 do shap^ 
In forms imaginary, the anguided clayd, - '"• '^ ' 
And rotten timies^ that you shall look upon 
When I am sleeping with my atibestoi^l ' 
For when his headstrong riot nath no curb, 
When rage and hot blotid are his counsellors. 
When means and lavish manners meet together, 
O, with whiat wings 'shall his affections fly 
Towards fronting ^eril and bppos'd diecay ! 

War. My gracious lord, you look beyond him quite ; 
The prince but studies his' cotnpihions, 
Like a strange tongue : wherein, to gain the language, 
*T is need^l that fhe most immodest word ' '-'*'• 
Be looked upon' and leamM : which oiice attained. 
Your highness knows comes to no further tis^, 
But to be known and hated. ' So, like gross terms. 
The prince will, in the' perfecthess of tihie," ' 
Cast off his followers : 4nd t^ieir memory 
Shall as a pattern or a measure liv^^ ' 
By which his grace must mete the lives of others ; 
Turning pswt Evil's to' advantagcis. 

K. Hen. *T is sietdom w^en the bee doth ^eave hef 
comb 
In the dead carrion. — Who 's here! Westmoreland ? 

Enter Westmoreland. 

West. Health to my sovereign I and new happing 
Added to that that 1 am to deliver ! •'^• 

Prince John, your son, doth kiss your gmce*s hand : 
Mowbray, the bishop Scroop, Hastings; and alj, * ' 
Are' brought fo the correction of your'Iaw'; 
There i« not now a lebel'a awoid uxuheathtd, 
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But peace pute forth her olive everywhere. . 
The manner how this action hath been bprne 
Here at more leisure may your highness read ; 
With every course^ m his particular.* . . , . 

K. Hen* Westmoreljand, thou art a summer bird, 
Which ever in t^ie haunch of winter sings 
The lifting up of day. Look ! here 's more news. 

Enter HAftcbtJttt'. 

Har, From enemies Heaven keep your majesty ; 
And, when they stand against ypu, m^by they fall 
As those that 1 am come to tell you bf! 
The earl i^ormumberland, and th^ Iqrd Bardolph, 
With a great power of English and of Scots, 
Are by the sheriff of Yorkshirie overthrown : 
'the manner and true birder of the fight, 
This packet, please it you, contains at larg^. , 

K. Hen, And wherefore should these good iiews make 
me sick? - , . 

Will Fortune ^ever come wjth both hand^ fiUl, 
But write her fair vords still in foulest letters ? 
She either gives 4 stomach, and no food, — ■ 
Such are the poor, iii healdi ; or else a feast, 
And takes away the stomach, — such aire the rich. 
That have abundance, kad enjo^ it ndt 
I 9faaH)4. rejoice n9W at this happy news ; , ^ 
And now my sight fails, and my braiii is gidcW : — 
O mercome near ii(ie,.now I am niu'ch ilL [Siooona, 

I^. Humph. Comfoiit, your majesty ! 

Cla. O my royal fathej ! 

West My sovereign lord, cheer up vpurseli, li^k up! 

"Wo/r^^ Be patient, princes $ you do know, these fit's 
Are with his nighhess very ordinary. ^ 

Sta|i4 ^'^^ ^^^i M^^^. ^^ ^i^^ .^ -U Jlf^f^liM ^y^' 
Clk. No, no \ he cannot long hold out tnigse pangis ; 

• Hii partieular^r^^j^mf. J«^9 l^r of (Ifllail* A purtioular 
it still a term for a detailed atateinf«Dt. 
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The incessant care and labour of his mind 

Hath wrought the mure,* that should confine it in. 

So thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 

P. Humph, The people fear me ;^ for they do obsenre 
Unfathered heirs, and loathly births of nature : 
The seasons change their manners, as the year 
Had found some months asleni, and leap*d them over. 

Cla, The river hath thrice now*d, no ebb between : 
And the old folk, time*s doting chronicles, 
Say it did so, a little time before 
That our great-grandsire, Edward, sicVd and died. 

War. Speak lower, princes, for the king recovers. 

P. Humph. This apoplexy will, certain, be his end. 

K. Hen. I pray you, take me up^ and bear me hence 
Into some other chamber : softly, pray. 

[^They convey the Kino tnto an inner part of 
the room, and place him on a bed. 
Let there be no noise made, my gentle friends ; 
Unless some dull and favourable hand 
Will whisper music to my wearv spirit 

War. Call for the music in the other room. 

K. Hen. Set me the crown upon my pillow here. 

Cla. His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 

War. Less noise, less noise. 

Enter Princk Hbnrt. 

P. Hen. Who saw the duke of Clarence t 

Cfla. I am here, brother, full of heaviness. 

P. Hen. How now! rain within doors, and none 
abroad! 
How doth the king f 

P. Humph. Exceeding ill. 

P. Hen. Heard he the good news yett 

Tell it him. 

P. Humph. He altered much upon the hearing it. 

• Jlf«rtf— wall. 

^ Fear MM— make me afraid. 



.d by Google 



Scsn IV.] KING HENRY IV^PART U. I9i 

P. Hen. If he be sick with joy, he will reccnrer with- 
out physic. 

War, Not so much noise, my lords ; — sweet prince, 
speak low; 
The king your fiither is dispos'd to sleep. 

Cla, Let us withdraw into the other room. 

War. Will 't please your grace to go along with us f 

P. Hen. No ; I will sit and watch here by the king. 
[Exeunt aUbufP. Hbnhy. 
Why dofh the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
Being so troublesome a bedfellow t 
O polish'd perturbation ! golden care ! 
That keep'st the ports of slumber open wide 
To many a watchftil night ! — ^sleep with it now ! 
Yet not so sound, and half so deeply sweet, 
As he, whose brow, with homely oiggin bound. 
Snores out the watch of night. O majesty ! 
Whei> thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day. 
That scalds with safety. By his gates of breath 
There lies a downy feather which stirs not : 
Did he suspire, that light and weightless down 
Perforce must move. My gracious lord ! my father ! 
This sleep is sound indeed ; this is a sleep, 
That from this golden rigol * hath divorced 
So many English kings. Thy due, from me. 
Is tears, and heavy sorrows of the blood ; 
Which nature, love, and filial tenderness, 
Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteously : 
My due, from thee, is this imperial crown ; 
Which, as immediate firom thy place and blood, 
Dieiives itself to me. Lo, here it sits, — 

[PiUtinff (ton his heeul. 
Which Heaven shall guard : And put the world^s whole 
strength 

* Rigol. The word is only fuund In Shakspcve. Naih, how- 
ever, writas rutgol, which he explains to be rwged ckcU. 
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Into one giant arm, ^t ghall not force 
This liiieai honour m>m me : Tms from thee 
Will I to mine leave^ as 't is left to me. [Exit. 

K. Iran." Warwick! Glos^CTlClMcnce! ^' ' 

Re-enter Warwick, and the nsst 

Cla, both the jcin^ cap? 

War. What would your majesty*? ' fiow fares'^iriJor 

gracef " ' "• ' ' • ' ■•'•'• 

K. Hen: \irhf did you leave me here alone, my lords ? 
Cla, We left the prinbe my bitother here, hiy'Dege, 
Who undertook to sit and i^atcb by you. - ' ' ' 
K. Hen. The prmce' of Wale^f Where is he ? let me 
see him. " • ' 
He is not here. 

War. This door is open ; he i^ gone this way. 

P. Hufnph. He came n<)t through the cnamber where 

we stay 'd. ' ' • ... 

K, Hen. Wh^re is the crown ? who took it from my 

pillow? ' ■ ' 

War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it here. 
K. Hen. The prince hath ta^'en it hience ; — go, seek 
him out. 
Is he so hasty, thdt he doth suppose 
My sleep my death t 
Find him, my lord of Warwick ; chide him hither. 

[i?ar»^ Warwick. 
This part of his conjoins with my disease, 
And helps to end me. — See, sons, what things you are ! 
How quickly nature falls into revolt, 
When gold becomes her object ! 
For this the foolish over-careful fathers 
Have broke their sleep with thoughts,' their brains with 

care, 
Their bones with industry ; 
For this they have engrossed and piVd up 
The icanker'd heaps of strangenachieyed ^d ; 
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For this they have been thoughtful to mtttU 
Their sods with aits and martial exercises : 
When, like the be^ Culling from every flower 
The virtuous sweets ; 

Our thighs packed with wax^ our mouths with honey, 
We bring it to the hive ; and^ like the bees. 
Are murther^d for our pains* This bitter taste 
Yields his engtossments to the ending &ther.. 

Re-enier Warwick. 

Now, where is he that will not stay so long 
Till his friend sickness hath determined ■ me 9 

War, My lord, I found the prince in the next rocbn, 
Washing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks ; 
With such a deep demeanour in great sorrow, 
That tyranny, which never quaffed but blood, 
Would, by beholding him, have washed his knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 

JT. Hen, But wh«elbre did he take away the crown i 

Re-eater VmiiUcii fisNUY. 

Lo^ where he comes ; — Come hither to me^ Harry : — 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 
[Exeunt Glarbncb, Prikob Humphrby, Lords, ^c. 

P. Hen. I never thought to hear you speak again. 

K. Hen, Thy wish was &ther, Harry, to that thought : 
I stay too long by thee, I weary thee. 
Dost thou so hunger for my empty chair. 
That thou wilt needs invest thee with mine honours 
Before thy hour be ripef O foolish youth! 
Thou seek^sf the greatness that will overwhelm thee. 
Stay but a little ; for my cloud of dignity 
Is held from ihlling with so weak a wind, 
That it will quickly drop : my day is dim. 
Thou hast stolen that, which, after some few hours^ 
Were thine without offence ; and, at my death, 
* DetermuCd, ended. 

VOL. V. P 
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Thou hast seal'd up my expectation : 
Thy life did manifest thou lov^dst me not. 
And thou wilt have me die assured of it. 
Thou hid'st a thousand daggers in thy thoughts ; 
Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heart. 
To stab at half an hour of my life. 
What! canst thou not forbear me half an hour 9 
Then get thee gone ; and dig my grave thyself; 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear 
That thou art crowned, not Uiat I am dead. 
Let all the tears that should bedew my heaise 
Be drops of balm, to sanctify thy head : 
Only compound me with forgotten dust ; 
Give that, which gave thee life, unto the wonns. 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees ( 
For now a time is come to mock at form. 
Harry the fifth is crown'd : — Up^ vanity ! 
Down, royal state ! all you sage counsellors, hence ! 
And to the English court assemble now. 
From every region, apes of idleness ! 
Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your scum : 
Have you a ruffian that will swear, drink, dance^ 
Bevel the night ; rob, murder, and commit 
The oldest sins the newest kind of waysf 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more : 
England shall double gild his treble guiH : 
England shall give him office, honour, might : 
For the fifth Harry firom curbed licence plucks 
The muKzle of restraint, and the wild dog 
Shall flesh his tooth in every innocent 
O my poor kingdom, sick with civil blows ! 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots, 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy caref 
O, thou wilt be a wilderness again, 
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants! 
P. Hen, O, pardon me, my liege I but for my tsart^ 
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The moist impedimoiti unto my speech, 

I had forestalled this dear and deep rebuke^ 

Ere you with gprief had spoke^ and I had heard 

The coune of it so lar. There is your crown : 

And He that wears the crown immortally, 

Long guard it yours ! If I affect it more^ 

Than as your honour, and as your renown, 

Let me no more firom this obedience rise, — 

(Which my most true and inward duteous spirit 

Teacheth,) — ^this prostrate and exterior bending ! 

Heaven witness with me, when I here came in 

And found no course of breath within your majesty. 

How cold it struck my heart ! If I do feign, 

O, let me in my present wildness die ; 

And never live to show th^ incredulous world 

The noble change that I have purposed ! 

Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, 

(And dead almost, my liege, to think you were,) 

I spake unto the crown as having sense, 

And thus upbraided it : — *^ The care on thee depending 

Hath fed upon the body of my father ; 

Therefore, tbou, best of gold, art worst of gold. 

Other, less fine in carat, is more precious. 

Preserving life in medicine potable ; 

But thou, most fine^ most honoured, most renowned. 

Hast eat thy bearer up."— ^Thus, my most royal li^ge, 

Accusing it, I put it on my head. 

To try with it,— as with an enemy. 

That had before my face murther^d my father, — 

The quarrel of a true inheritor. 

But if it did infect my blood with joy. 

Or swell my thoughts to any strain of pride ; 

It any rebel or vain spirit of mine 

Did, with the least affection of a welcome, 

GKve entertainment to the might of it. 

Let Heaven for ever keep it ftom my head. 

And make me as the poorest vassal is, 
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That doth with awe and tenor kneel to it. 

K. Hen, O my sen ! 
Heaven put it in thy mind to take it hence, 
That thou mightst win the more thy father's loTe, 
Pleading so wisely in excuse of it 
Come hither, Harry, sit thoii by my bed } 
And hear, I think, ^e very latest counsel 
That ever I shall breafhe. Heaven knows, my ten. 
By what by-patbs, and indirect crook*d ways, 
I met this crown ; and I myself know well 
How troublesome it sat upon my head : 
To thee it shall descend ^ith better quiet, 
Better opinion, better confirmation : 
For all the soil of the achievement goes 
With me into the earth. It seem'd in me 
But as an honour snatch*d with boisteious hand ; 
And I iiad many living, to upbraid 
My gain of it by their assistances; 
Which daily grew to quarrel, and to bloodshed, 
Wounding supposed peace : all these bold iiean. 
Thou seest, wiA peril I have answered : 
For all my reign hath been but as a scene 
Acting that argument ; and now my death 
Changes the mood : for what in me was pfurGiias*d, 
Falls upon thee in a more fairer sort ; 
So thou the garland wear^st successively. 
Yet, though thou stand*st more sure than I cdtdd 4o, 
Thou art not ^rm enough, since grieft are green 
And all thy iViends, which fhou must make thy 
Have but tiieir stings and teeth newly ta*en fmk ; 
By whose fell working I was first advanced. 
And by whose power I well might lodge a Amup 
To be again displaced : which to avoid, 
I cut them off; and had a purpose now 
To lead out many to the Holy Land ; 
Lest rest, and lying still, might make them look 
Too near unto my state. Therafore, my Hany, 
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Be it thy coune, to busy giddy minds 

With foreign quarrels ; that action, hence borne out, 

May waste the memory of the farmer days. 

More would I, but my lungs are wasted so, 

That strength of speech is utterly denied me. 

How I came by the crown, O Heaven forgivtf ! 

And grant it may with tiiee in true peace live ! 

P. Hen. My gracious liege, 
You won it^ wore it, kept it, gaye it me ; 
Then plain and right must my possession be : 
WhicD I, with more than with a common pam, 
^Gainst adl the world will rightfully maintain. 

Enter I'rincb John q^ Lancaster, Warwick, Lords, 
and others. 

K. Hen. Look, look, here comes my John of Lan- 
caster. 
P. John. Health, peace, and happiness, to my royal 

iather! 
JT. Hen. Thou bring'st me happiness and peaot, son 
John \ 
Bat health, alack, with youtbM wings is flown 
From this bare, withered trunk : upon thy sight. 
My worldly business makes a period. 
Wliere is my lord of Warwick t 

P. Hen. My lord of Warwick ! 

K4 Hen. Doth any name particular belong 
Unto &e lodging where I first did swoon f 
War. T is cal Vd Jerusalem, my noble lord . 
K. Hen. Laud be to Heaven ! — even there my life 
must end. 
It hath been prophesied to me many years, 
I should not di^ but in Jerusalem ; 
Which vainly I supposed the Holy Land : — 
But, bear me to that chamber ; there 1 11 li^ \ 
In that Jefusfdem shall Harry die. [Exema. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I.^GloBtenhire. A HaU in Sh&llow*« Howe. 
Enter Shallow, Falstaff, Baroolph, and Page. 

Shtil. By cock and pye, sir, you shall not away to* 
night. What, Davy, I say ! 

FcU, You most excuse me, master Robert Shallow. 

Shal. I will not excuse you ; you shall not be ex- 
cused ; excuses shall not be admitted ; there is no ex- 
cuse shall serve; you shall not be excused. — ^Why, 
Davy! 

Enter Davy. 

Davy, Here, sir. 

Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy, — ^let me see, Davy; let 
me see : — yea, marry, William cook, bid him come 
hither. — Sir John, you shall not be excused. 

Davy. Marry, sir, thus ; — those precepts cannot be 
served : and, again, sir, — Shall we sow the head-land 
with wheat! 

Shal. With red wheat, Davy. But for William 
cook ; — ^Are there no young pigeons! 

Davy. Yes, sir. — Here is now the smith's note, for 
shoeing, and plough-irons. 

Shal. Let it be cast, and paid : — sir John, you isball 
not be excused. 

Davy. Sir, a new link to the bucket must needs be 
had : — And, sir, do you mean to stop any of William*! 
wages, about the sack he lost the other day at Hinckley 
fair! 

Shal. He shall answer it : — Some pigeons^ Davy | ft 
couple of short-legged hens; a joint of mutton ; and any 
pretty little tiny kickshaws, teU William cook. 
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Davy. Dotih the man of war stay all night, sir f 

Shal, Yes, Davy. I will use him well. A friend 
r the court is better than a penny in puise. Use his 
men well, Davy ; for they are arrant knaves, and will 
buckbite. 

Davy. No worse than they are bitten, sir ; for they 
have marvellous foul linen. 

Shal. Well conceited, Davy. About thy business, 
Davy. 

Davy. I beseech you, sir, to countenance William 
Visor of Wincot against Clement Perkes of the hill. 

Shal, There are many complaints, Davy, against 
that Visor ; that Visor is an arrant knave, on my know- 
ledge. 

Davy, I grant your worship that he is a knave, sir; 
buf^ yet. Heaven forbid, sir, but a knave riiould have 
some countenance at his friend's request An hcmest 
man, sir, is able to speak for himself, when a knave is 
not I have served your worship truly, sir, these eight 
yean ; and if I cannot once or twice in a quarter bear 
out a knave against an honest man, Fhave but a very 
little credit with your worship. The knave is mine 
honest friend, sir $ therefore, I beseech your worship, let 
him be coimtenanced. 

ShaL Gro to ; I say, he shall have no wrong. Look 
about, Davy. [Exit Davy.] Where are you, air 
John^ Gome, off with your boots. — Give me your 
hand, master Bardolph. 

Bard. I am glad to see your worship. 

Shal. I thank thee with all my heart, kind master 
Bardolph: — and welcome, my tall fellow. [To the 
}*a^.1 Gome, sir John. [Exit Shallow. 

Fat. I 11 follow you, good master Kobert Shallow. 
Bardolph, look to our horses. [Exeunt Bardolph and 
Page. 1 If I were sawed into quantities, I should make 
four ooflEen of such bearded nermit's-stavet as master 
Shallow. It is a wonderful thing, to see the semblable 
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coherence of hii men's ipirits and his : They, by ob>- 
serving of him, do bear memselves like foolish jnstices ; 
he, by conversing with them, is turned into a jusdce- 
like serving-man $ their spirits are so manned in con- 
junction with the participation of society, that they flock 
together in consent, like so many wild-geese. If I had 
a suit to master Shallow, I would humour his men, 
with the imputation of bong near their master : if to 
his men, I would curry wiSi master Shallow, that do 
man could better command his senranti. It is certain 
that either wise bearing, or ignorant carriage, is caught 
as men take diseases, one of another : thcrc^re, let men 
take heed of their company. I will devise matter 
enough out of this Shallow to keep prince Harry in 
continual laughter the wearingnmt ai six fashions, 
(which is ibur terms, or two actions,) and he shall 
laugh without mtervaUuma, O, it is much that a lie 
with a slight oath, and a jest with a sad brow, will do 
with a fellow that never bad the ache in his sfaoulders ! 
O, you shall see him laugh, till his fitoe be like a we| 
cloak ill laid up. 

Shal, [Within,] Sir John! 

FaL 1 come, master Shallow ( I come, master Shal* 
low. [Bsit Fai.«taff. 

SCENE II.— Westminster. A Bam in ike Paltue. 
Enter Warwick and the Loan CpiSF Justicb. 

War, How now, my lord chief justice 9 whither 
away 9 
^ Ch. Just How doth the king! 

War, Exceeding well ; his cares are now all end^d, 

Ch, Just, I hope^ not daad. 

War, He 's walk'd the way o# p«ti»e ( 

And, to our purposes, he lives no msue, 

Ch. Just, 1 would his majesty bad call'd me with 
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The serrice that I tnily did hit life 
Hath left me open to all injuries. 

War. Indeed, I think tihe yenng^ king loves you 
not 

Ch, Just. I know he doth not ; and do atm mytelf, 
To welcome the condition of the time; 
Which cannot look more hideously upon me 
Than I have dia¥m it in my fiintasy. 

Enter Princb John, Princb Hum phrbt, CLiLRmcs, 
WBSTVOREI.AND, ond Other*. 

War, Here come the heavy issue of dead Harry : 
O, that the living Harry had the temper 
Of him, the worst of these three gentlemen ! 
How many nobles then should hold their places, 
That must strike sail to spirits of vile sort ! 

CA. Jtut. Alas ! I fear all will l.e overturned. 

p. John. Oood morrow, cousin Warwick, good morrow. 

P. Humph., Cla. Oood morrow, cousin. 

P. John. We meet like men that had forgot to ■{wak. 

War. We do remember ; but our argument 
Is all too heavy to admit much talk. 

P. John. Well, peace be with him that hath made us 
heavy ! 

Ch. Just Peace be with us, lest we be heavier ! 

P. Humph. O, good my lord, you have lost a friend 
indeed: 
And I dare swear you borrow not that face 
Of seeming sorrow ; it is, sure, your own. 

P. John. Thougli no man be assured what giaoe to 
find. 
You stand in coldest expectation : 
1 am the sorrier ; Vould 't were otherwise. 

Cla. Well, you must now speak sir John Falstaff 
fair, 
Which swims against your stream of quality. 
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Ch. Just Sweet princes, what I did I did in honour. 
Led by th' impartial conduct of my soul ; 
And never shall you see that I will beg 
A ragged and forestalled remission.* 
If trutii and upright innocency fail me, 
I *11 to the king my master that is dead, 
And tell him who hath sent me after him. 

War, Here comes the prince. 

Enter King Henry V. 

Ch. Just GK)od morrow ; and Heaven save your 
majesty ! 

King, This new and gorgeous garment, majesty, 
Sits not so easy on me as you think. 
Brothers, you mix your sadness with some fear ; 
This is the English, not the Turkish court ; 
Not Amurath an Amurath succeeds, 
But Harry Harry : Yet be sad, good brothers. 
For, to speak truth, it very well becomes you ; 
Sorrow so royally in you appears. 
That I will deeply put the fashion on. 
And wear it in my heart Why, then, be sad : 
But entertain no more of it, good brothers, 
Than a joint burthen laid upon us all. 
For me, by Heaven, I bid you be assured, 
1 11 be your lather and your brother too ; 
Let me but bear your love, I *11 bear your cares. 
Yet weep, that Harry ^s dead ; and so will I ; 
But Harry lives, that shall convert those tears. 
By number, into hours of happiness. 

P. John, 8^0, We hope no other from your majesty. 

King. You all look strangely on me : — and you most } 
\Tothe Chief Justice. 
Yon are, I think, assured I love you not. 

■ Farestaird rasuMton— a pardon supplicated, not otfBted 
fireely. 
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CK Jmt. I ajEn aasur^d, if I be measured rightly, 
Your majesty bath no just cause to hate me. 

King. No ! How might a prince of my great hopes 
forget 
So great indignities you laid upon me I 
What ! rate, rebuke, and roughiv send to prison 
Th' immediate heir of England 1 Was this easy f 
May this be wash'd in Lethe, and forgotten? 

Ch, Just. I then did use the person of your father ; 
The image of his power lay then in me : 
And, in th' administration of his law, 
Whiles I was busy for tlie commonwealth. 
Your highness pleased to forget my place, 
The majesty and power of law and justice^ 
The image of the king whom I presented. 
And struck me in my very seat of judgment; 
Whereon, as an offender to your father, 
I gave bold way to my authority, 
And did commit you. If the deed were ill. 
Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 
To have a son set your decrees at nought ; 
To pluck down justice from your awful bench ; 
To trip the course of law, and blunt the sword 
That guards the peace and safety of your person : 
Nay, more ; to spurn at your most royal imag^ 
And mock your workings in a second body. 
Question your royal thoughts, make the case yours ; 
Be now the father, and propose a son : 
Hear your own dignity so much profan'd. 
See your most dreadful laws so loosely slighted, 
Behold yourself so by a son disdained ; 
And then imagine me taking your part. 
And, in your power, soft silencing your son : 
Affcer Ihis cold considerance, sentence me ; 
And, as you are a king, speak in your state. 
What I have done that misbecame my place^ 
My person, or my liege's soveteignty. 
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JTtn^. Ymi are rif^t^ Justice, and you weigh tbis 
well; 
Therefore atill bear the balance and the swoid : 
And I do wish your honours may increase* 
Till you do live to see a soA of mine 
Offend yoU) and obey you, as I did. 
So shall I live to speak my father's woids :~^ 
Happy am I, that have a man so bold. 
That dares do justice on my proper son : 
And no less happy, having^ such a son. 
That would deliver up his greatness so 
Into the hands of justice. — ^You did commit me : 
For which, I do commit intn your hand 
Th* unstained sword that you have us'd to bear ; 
With this remembrance, — That you use the same 
With the like bold^ just, and impartial spirit, 
As you have done Against me« There is my hand ; 
You shall be as a father to my youth : 
My voice shall sound as you do prompt mine ear ) 
And I will stoop and humble my intents 
To your well-practie'd, wise directions* 
And, princes all^ believe me, I beseech you ;-^ 
My father is gone wild into his grave, 
For in his tomb lie my aflbctions $ 
And with his spirit sadly I survive 
To mock the expectation of the world $ 
To frustrate prophecies j and to raze out 
Rotten opinion, who ha^ writ me down 
After my seeming. The tide of blood in me 
Hath proudly flowed in vanity, till now : 
Now aoth it turn, and ebb back to the sea ; 
Where it shall mingle with the state of floods, 
And flow henceforth in formal maiesty. 
Now call we our high court of parliament : 
And let us choose suoh limbs of noble counsel, 
That the great body of out state may go 
In equal rank with the best govemu nation •, 
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That war, or peace, os both at onee, may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to us ;e-^ 
In which you, father, shall have foremost hand. 

ITothe Lord Ghixf Justice. 
Oar eonmation done, we will accite, 
As I before remembered, all our state { 
And (Heaves consigning to ray good intents) 
No prince, nor peer, shall have just caase to say, 
Heaven shorten Harry's ha|^ life one day. [Eseunt. 

SCENE III.— Glostershire. The Garden of ShsiWow's 
House. 

Enter Falstaff, S]Sallow, SilencE| BARDOLPrf, ^A« 
Page, and Davy. 

Shai. Nay, you eiiall see mine orchard, where, in an 
arbour, we will eat a last year's pippin of my own 
graffing, with a dish of caraways, and so forth ; — come, 
cousin Silence ; — and then to bed. 

Fal, You have here a goodly dwelling, and a rich. 

ShaL Barren, barren, barren ; beggars all, beggars 
all, sir John : — marry, good air.— -Spread, Davy ; spread, 
Davy ; Well said, Davy. 

FcU. This Davy serves you for good uses : be is your 
serving-man, and your husband. 

ShcU. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good 
varlet, sir John. — By the mass, I have drunk loo much 
sack at supper.-^A godd varlet Now sit down, now 
sit down : — come, cousin. 

SU. Ah, sirrah ! quoth-a, — ^we Shall 

Do 9Pthiiw but eat, ftn4 in»ke good cl^eer, {Singing. 
And praise Heaven for the merry year ; 
When flesh is cheap and females dear, 
Aad Ittsly lads loan here and then. 
So merrily, 
Aad ever aqaaBg so sMnily . 
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Fal There '8 a merry heart !— Good master Silence, 
I '11 give you a health for that anon. 

Shal. Give master Bardolph some wine, Davy. 

Davy. Sweet sir, sit ; \»e<Umff Bardolph and the 
Page at another table.'] I '11 be with you anon :— -most 
sweet sir, sit.— Master page, good master page, sit: 
proface I* What you want in meat, we '11 have in 
drink. But you must bear; The heart 's alL [.Ebrofc 

Shal. Be merry, master Bardolph; — and my little 
soldier there, be merry. 

Sa. [Singing.] 

Be merry, be merry, my wife has all'; 

For women are shrews, both short and tall ; 

T is merry in hall, when beards wag all , 

And welcome merry shrove-tide. 
Be merry, be merry, &c. 

FaL I did not think master Silence had been a man 
of this mettle. 

Sil, Who, I ? I have been merry twice and once, ere 
now. 

Re-enter Davy. 

Davy. There is a dish of leather-coats for you. 

[Setting them before Bardolph. 
^lal. Davy,— 

Davy. Your worship?— I '11 be with you straight. 
[To Bard.] — ^A cup of wine, sir ? 
Sil. [Singing.] 

A cup of wine, that's brisk and fine, 
And drink unto the leman mine ; 
And a merry heait lives long-a. 

Fal. Well said, master Silence. 
Sil. If we shall be merry, now comes in the sweet of 
the night. 

Fal. Health and long life to you, master Silence. 

■ Pro/aee — ^much good may it do yon« * 
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Sil, [SinginffJ] 

Fill the cap» and let it come ; 

I 'U pledge you a mile to the bottom. 

Shal. Honest Bardolph, welcome : If tbou wanfst 
anything, and wilt not call, beshrew thy heart. — ^Wel- 
come, my little tiny thief [to the Page] ; and welcome, 
indeed, too. — I *11 drink to master Baroolph, and to all 
the cavaleroes about London. 

Davy. I hope to see London once ere I die. 

Bard, An l might see you there, Davy, — 

ShcU. You 11 crack a quart together. Ha ! will you 
not, master Bardolph ? 

Bard» Yes, sir, m a pottle pot. 

Shal I thank thee :~The knave will stick by thee, 
I can assure thee that : he will not out ; he is true bred. 

Bard. And 1 11 stick by him, sir. 

Shal Why, there spoke a king. Lack nothing : be 
merry. [Knocking heard.] Look who 's at door there: 
Ho! who knocks! [Exit Dayy, 

Fal. Why, now you have done me right. 

[To SiLENCs, toho drinks a bumper. 

an [Singing.] 

Do me right. 
And dub me knight ; 
Samingo. 
l8*tnotso? 
Fai. T is so. 

SU, Is *t sof Why, then say, an old man can do 
somewhat 

Re-enter Davy. 

Davy. If it please your worship, there ^s one Pistol 
come from the court with news. 

F<U. From the court? let him come in. 

Enter Pistol. 
How now. Pistol? 
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Pist. Sir John ! save you, sir. 

F<U. What wind blew you hither, Pistol t 

Piat Not the ill wind which blows none to good. — 
Sweet knight, thou art now one of the greatest men in 
the realm. 

Sil. By'r lady, t think he be; but goodman Puf^of 
Baraon. 

Pist. Puff! 
Puff in thy teeth, most recreant coward base ! — 
Sir John, 1 am thy Pistol, and thy ^iend. 
And helter-skelter have t rode to liiee ; 
And tidings do I brin^, and lucky joys. 
And golden times, and happy news of price. 

FcU: I prithee now, deliver them like a man of this 
world. 

Pist A foutra for tKe world, and worldlings base ! 
I speak of Africa and golden joys. 

FaL O base Assyrian knignt, what is thy news f 
Let king Oq)hetua know the truth thereof. 

Sil. [Sings.] 

And Robin Hood, Scarlet, atid John. 

Pist. Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicond? 
And shall good news be baffled f 
Then, Pistol, lay thy head in Furies* lap. 

Shal. Honest gentleman, I know not your breeding. 

Pist. Why, then, lament, therefore. 

Shal. Give me pardon, sir ; — If, sir, yoti Come with 
news from the court, I take it there is but two ways ; 
either to utter them, or to conceal them. I am, sir, 
under the king, in some authority. 

Pist, Under which king, Bezonian? speak or die. 

Shal. tJnder king Harry. 

Pist. Harry the fourth 1 or fifth f 

Shal. Harry the fourth. 
. -Pw*- A fyatee. for thine office !— 

Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is king j 
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Harry the fifth *8 the man. I speak the truth ; 
When Pistol lies, do this ; and fig me, like 
The bragging Spaniard. 

Fdl. What ! 18 the old king dead % 

Pist As nail in door : the things I speak are just. 

Fal. Away, Baidolph ; saddle my horse. — Master 
Robert Shallow, choose what office thou wilt in the land, 
*t is thine. — Pistol, I will double-charge thee with 
dignities. 

Bard. O joyful day ! — I would not take a knight- 
hood for my fortune. 

put What ? I do bring good news ? 

FcU. Carry master Silence to bed. — Master Shallow, 
my lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, I am fortune's 
steward. Get on thy boots : we '11 ride all night : — O, 
sweet Pistol : — ^Away, Bardolph. [Exit Bard.] — 
Gome, Pistol, utter more to me ; and, withal, devise 
something to do thyself good. — Boot, boot, master Shal- 
low : I Imow the young king is sick for me. Let us 
take any man's horses ; the laws of England are at my 
commandment. Happy are they which have been my 
friends; and woe unto my lord chief justice I 

put. Let vultures vile seize on his lungs also ! 
Where is the life that late I led ? say they ; 
Why, here it is; Welcome these pleasant days. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— London. A Street 

Enter Beadles, dragging in Hostess Quickly and 
DoLii Tbar-shebt. 

Host No, thou arrant knave ; I would I might die 
that I might have thee hanged : thou hast drawn my 
shoulder out of joint. 

1 Bead. The constables have delivered her over to 
me : and she shall have whipping-cheer enough, I war- 

TOL. V. Q 
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rant her ; there hath been a man or two lately killed 
about her. 

Doll. Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lie. Come on ; I *11 
tell thee what, thou damned tripe-visdged rascal ; an the 
child I now go with do miscarry, thoii hadst better thou 
hadst struck thy mother, thou paper-faced villain. 

Host. O that sir John were come ! he would make 
this a bloody day to somebody. But I would the fruit 
of her womb might miscarry ! 

1 Becid. If it do, you shall have a dozen of cushions 
again ; you have but eleven now. Gome, I charge you 
both go with me ; for the man is dead, that you and 
Pistol beat among you. 

Doll. 1 11 tell thee what, thou thin man in a censer ! 
I will have vou as soundly swinged for this, you blue- 
bottle rogue f you filthy famished correctioner : if you be 
not swinged, I *11 forswear half-kirtles. 

1 Bead. Gome, come, you she knight-errant, come. 

Host. O, that right should thus oVcome might ! 
Well ; of sufferance comes ease. 

Doll. Gome, you rogue, come ; bring me to a justice. 

Host. Yes ; come, you starved blood-hound. 

Doll. Goodman death ! goodman bones ! 

Host. Thou anatomy, thou ! 

Doll. Gome, you thin thing ; come, you rascal ! 

1 Bead. Very well. ^Exeunt. 

SGENE v.— ^ public Place near Westminster Abbey. 
Enter two Grooms, stretoing rushes. 

1 Groom. More rushes, more rushes. 

2 Groom. The trumpets have sounded twice. 

1 Groom. It will be two of the clock ere they come 
from the coronation. [Exeunt Grooms. 
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Enter Falstapf, Shallow, Pistol, Bardolph, and 
the Page. 

Fal. Stand here by me, master Robert Shallow ; I 
will make the king do you grace : I will leer upon him, 
as he comes by ; and do but mark the countenance that 
he will give me. 

Pist. Bless thy lungs, good knight. 

Fal, Come here, Pistol ; stand behind me. — O, if I 
had had time to have made new liveries, I would have 
bestowed the thousand pound I borrowed of you. [To 
Shallow.] But it is no matter ; this poor show doth 
better : this doth infer the zeal I had to see him. 

Shal. It doth so. 

Fal. It shows my earnestness in afifection. 

Shal, It doth so. 

Fal. My devotion. 

Shal. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were, to ride day and night ; and not to 
deliberate, not to remember, not to have patience to 
shift me. 

Shal, It is most certain. 

Fal. But to stand stained with travel, and sweating 
with desire to see him : thinking of nothing else ; putting 
all affiuis else in oblivion ; as if there were nothing else 
to be done but to see him. 

Pist 'T is semper idem, for absgtte hoc nihil est : 
'T is all in every part 

Shal, T is so, indeed. 

Piit, My knight, I will inflame thy noble liver, 
And makie thee rage. 

Thy Doll, and Helai of thy noble thoughts. 
Is in base durance, and contagious prison ; 
HauVd thither 

By most mechanical and dirty hand :< — 
Rouse up revenge from ebon den with fell Alecto's snake, 
For Doll is in ; Pistol speaks nought but truth. 

Q 2 
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FaZ, I will deliver her. 

l^&iouU toWdn, and the trumpets sound. 
Fist. There roared the sea, and trumpet-clangor 
sounds. 

Enter the Kino and his Train, the Chief Justicb 
among them. 

Fat. Save thy grace, king Hal ! my royal Hal ! 

Pist. The heavens thee guard and keep, most royal 
imp of fame ! 

FaL Save thee, my sweet boy ! 

King, My lord chief jusfice, speak to that vain man. 

Ch. Just. Have you your wits ; know you what ^t is 
you speak ? 

Fal. My king ! my Jove \ I speak to thee, my heart ! 

King. I know thee not^ old man : Fall to thy prayers ; 
How ill white hairs become a fool and jester ! 
I have long dream'd of such a kind of man, 
So surfeit-sweird, so old, and so profane ; 
But, being awake, I do despise my dream. 
Make less thy body, hence, and more thy grace ; 
Leave gormandizing ; know, the grave doth gape 
For thee thrice wider than for other men : 
Reply not to me with a fool-bom jest ; 
Presume not that I am the thing I was : 
For Heaven doth know, so shall the world perceive. 
That I have tum'd away my former self; 
So will I those that kept me company. 
When thou dost hear I am as I have been. 
Approach me ; and thou shalt be as thou wast, 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots : 
Till then, I banish thee, on pain of death, — 
As I have done the rest of my misleaders, — 
Not to come near our person by ten mile. 
For competence of life I will fOlow you, 
That lack of means enforce you not to evil : 
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And, as we hear you do refonn yourselves, 

We will, according to your strength and qualities, 

Give you advancement. — Be it your charge, my lord, 

To see performed the tenor of our word. 

Set on. [Exeunt Kino and his Train. 

FaL Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand pound. 

Shot. Ay, marry, sir John ; which I beseech you to 
let me have home with me. 

Fdl. That can hardly be, master Shallow. Do not 
you grieve at this ; I shall be sent for in private to him : 
look you, he must seem thus to the world. Fear not 
your advancement ; I will be the man yet that shall 
make you great 

Shal. I cannot well perceive how; unless you 
should give me your doublet, and stuff me out with 
straw. I beseech you, good sir John, let me have five 
hundred of my thousand. 

Fal, Sir, I will be as good as my word : this that 
you heard was but a colour. 

Skah A colour, I fear, that you will die in, sir John. 

FaJ. Fear no colours ; go with me to dinner. Come, 
lieutenant Pistol ; — come, Bardolph : — I shall be sent 
for soon at night. 

Re-enter Prince John, the Chi£v Justicb, 
Officers, 8^0. 

Ch. Just. Go, carry sir John Falstaff to the Fleet ; 
Take all his company along with him. 

Fal. My lord, my lord, — 

Ch. Just. I cannot now speak : I will hear you soon. 
Take them away. 

Pist. '* Si fortuna me tormenta, spero me contenta." 
{ExeuntTjLi.., Shal., Pist., Bard., Paqb, and Officers. 

P. John. I like this fair proceeding of the king's : 
He hath intent, his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well provided for ; 
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But all are banish'd, till their conyersations 
Appear more wise and modest to the world. 

Ch, Just And so they are. 

P. John. The king hath call'd his parliament, my 
lord. 

Ch. Just He hath. 

P. John. I will lay odds, — that, ere this year expire, 
We bear our civil swords, and native fire, 
As far as France : I heard a bird so sing, 
Whose music, to my thinking, pleas'd the king. 
Come, will you hence? [Easeunt. 



EPILOGUE. 

[Spoken by a Dancer.] 



First, my fear ; then, my court'sy ; last, my speech. 
My fear is, your displeasure ; my courtesy, my duty ; 
and my speech, to beg your pardons. If you look for a 
good speech now, you undo me : for what I have to say 
is of mine own maJdng ; and what, indeed, I should say, 
will, I doubt, prove mine own marring. But to the pur- 
pose, and so to the venture. — Be it known to you, (as 
it is very well,) I was lately here in the end of a dis- 
pleasing play, to pray your patience for it, and to pro- 
mise you a better. I did mean, indeed, to pay you 
with this ; which if, like an ill venture, it come un- 
luckily home^ I break, and you, my gentle creditors, lose. 
Here, I promised you, I would be, and here I commit 
my body to your mercies : bate me some, and I will 
pay you some, and, as most debtors do, promise you 
infinitely. 

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, will 
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you command me to lue my legst and yet that were 
but light payment, — to dance out of your debt. But a 
good conscience will make any possible satisfaction, 
and so will I. All the gentlewomen here have forgiven 
me ; if the gentlemen will not, then the gentlemen do 
not agree with the gentlewomen, which was never seen 
before in such an assembly. 

One word more, I beseech you. If you be not too 
much cloyed with fat meat, our humble author will 
continue the story, with sir John in it, and make you 
merry with fair Katherine of France : where, for any- 
thing I know, Falstaff shall die of a sweat, unless already 
he be killed with your hard opinions; for Oldcastle 
died a martyr, and tiiis is not the man. My tongue is 
weary; when my legs are too, I mil bid you good 
night : and so kneel down before you ; — ^but, indeed, to 
pray for the queen. 



E3*D OF 
KINO HENRY IV. PART II. 
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'Hbnry V.' was first printed in 1600. This copy 
differs most materially from the text of the folio. The 
play runs only to 1800 lines ; whilst the lines in the 
folio edition amount to 3500. Not only is the copy 
thus augmented by the additions of the choruses and 
new scenes, but there is scarcely a speech, from the first 
scene to the last, which is not elaborated. In this ela- 
boration the old materials are very carefully used up ; 
but they are so thoroughly refitted and dovetailed with 
what is new, that the operation can only be compared 
to the work of a skilful architect, who, having an an- 
cient mansion to enlarge and beautify, with a strict 
regard to its original character, preserves every feature 
of the structure, under other combinations, with such 
marvellous skill, that no unity of principle is violated, 
and the whole has the effect of a restoration in which 
the new and the old are undistinguishable. 

" Shakspere,'' says Frederick Schlegel, " regarded 
the drama as entirely a thing for tiie people ; and, at 
first, treated it throughout as such. He took the po- 
pular comedy as he found it, and whatever enlarge- 
ments and improvements he introduced into the stage 
were all calculated and conceived according to the 
peculiar spirit of his predecessors, and of the audience 
in London." * This is especially true with regard to 
Shakspere's Histories. In the case of the ' Henry V.' 
• Lectures on the History of Literature, vol. il. 

VOL. Y. B 2 
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it appean to us that our great dramatic poet would never 
have touched the subject, had not the stage previously 
possessed it in the old play of * The Famous Victories/ 
* Henry IV.' would have been perfect as a dramatic 
whole, without the addition of * Henry V.' . The some- 
what doubtful mode in which he speaks of continuing 
the story appears to us a pretty certain indication that 
he rather shrunk from a subject which appeared to him 
essentially undramatic. It is, however, highly pro- 
bable that, having brought the history of Henry of Mon- 
mouth up to the period of his father's death, the demands 
of an audience who had been accustomed to hail << the 
madcap Prince of Wales'* as the conqueror of Agin- 
court compelled him to " continue the story." Having 
hastily met the demands of his audience by the first 
sketch of ' Henry V.,' as it appears in the quarto edi- 
tions, he subsequently saw the capacity which the sub- 
ject presented for being treated in a grand lyrical 
spirit. Instead of interpolating an under^plot of petty 
passions and intrigues, — such, for the most part, as we 
find in the dramatic treatment of an heroic subject by 
the French poets, — he preserved the great object of his 
drama entire by the intervention of the chorus. Skil- 
fully as he has managed this, and magnificent as the 
whole drama is as a great national song of triumph, 
there can be no doubt that Shakspere felt that in this 
play he was dealing with a theme too narrow for his 
peculiar powers. The subject is altogether one of lyric 
grandeur ; but it is not one, we think, which Shakspere 
would have chosen for a drama. 

And yet how exquisitely has Shakspere throim his 
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dramatic power into this undramatic subject! The 
character of the King is altogether one of the most 
finished portraits that has proceeded from this masteiv 
hand. It could, perhaps, only have been thoroughly 
conceived by the poet who had delineated the Heniy of 
the Boar's Head, and of the Field of Shrewsbury. The 
surpassing union, in this character, of spirit and calm- 
ness, of dignity, and playfulness, of an ever-present 
energy, and an almost melancholy abstraction, — the 
conventional authority of the king, and the deep sym- 
pathy, with the meanest about him, of the man, — was 
the result of the most philosophical and consistent ap- 
preciation by the poet of the moral and intellectual pro- 
gress of his own Prince of Wales. And let it not be 
said that the picture which he has painted of his favour- 
ite hero is an exaggerated and flattering representation. 
The extraordinary merits of Henry V. were those of the 
individual ; his demerits were those of his times. It 
was not for the poet to regard the most popular king of 
the feudal age with the cold and severe scrutiny of the 
philosophical historian. It was for him to embody in 
the person of Henry V. Ae principle of national he- 
roism ; it was for him to call forth " the spirit of pa- 
triotic reminiscence." Frederick Schlegel says, " The 
feeling by which Shakspere seems to have been most 
connected with ordinary men is that of nationality.'* 
But how difierent is his nationality from that of ordi- 
nary men ! It is reflective, tolerant, generous. It lives 
not in an atmosphere of falsehood and prejudice. Its 
theatre is war and conquest ; but it does not hold up 
war and conquest as fitting objects for nationality to 
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dedicate itself to, except under the ptressure of the most 
urgent necessity. Neither does it attempt to conceal the 
fearful responsibilities of those who carry the principle 
of nationality to the last arbitrement of arms; nor the 
enormous amount of evil which always attends the rup- 
ture of that] peace, in the cultivation of which nation- 
ality is best displayed. 

In the inferior persons of the play — ^the comic char 
racters — the poet has displayed that power which h^ 
above all men, possesses, of combining the highest poet- 
ical conceptions with^ the most truthful delineations of 
real life. In the amusing pedantry of Fluellen, and 
the vapourings of Pistol, there is nothing in the slightest 
degree incongruous with the main action of the scene. 
The homely bluntness of the common soldieis of the 
army brings us still closer to a knowledge of the great 
mass of which a camp is composed. Perhaps one of 
the most delicate but yet most appreciable instances of 
Shakspere's nationality, in all its power' and justice^ is 
the mode in which he has exhibited the characters of 
these common soldiers. They are rough, somewhat 
quarrelsome, brave as lions, but without the slightest 
particle of anything low or grovelling in their composi- 
tion. They are fit representatives of the " good yeomen, 
whose limbs were made in England.'^ ,0n the other 
hand, the discriminating truth of the poet is equally 
shown in exhibiting to us three arrant cowards in Pistol, 
Nym, and Bardolph. His impartiality could afiford 
to paint the bullies and blackguards that even our na- 
tionality must be content to reckon as component parts 
of every army. 
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King Hbnrt V. 



Jtppean, Act I. sc. 2. Act II. ic. 2. Act III. w. 1 ; w. 8; bc. 6. 
Act IV. 8C. 1 ; 80. S ; sc. 6 ; ac. 7 ; ac. 8. Act V. sc. 2. 

DuKB OP Gloster, brother to the King. 

Appears, Act I. ac. 2. Act III. sc. 1 ; ac. 6. Act IV. ac. 1 ; 

ac. 8; ac. 7; ac. 8. ActV. ac. 2. 

DuKB ov Bbdford, hrother to the King. 

^MMrt. Act I. ac. 2. Act II. sc. 8. Act III. ac. I. Act IV. 

sc. 1 : ae. 3. Act V. ac. 2. 

DuKB OF ExBTBft, imcle to the King. 

Appeart, Act I. sc. 2. Act II. ac. 2 ; ae. 4. Act III. sc. 1. 

Act IV. ac. 8; ac 6; ac. 7; ac. 8. ActV. ac. 2. 

DuKB OF YoBK, cousin to the King. 
Appeart, Act IV. ac. 8. 

Eabl OP Salisbury. 
Appeart, Act FV. sc. S. 

Earl of Wbstmorbland. 
^pprarf. Act I. ac. 2. AetII.se. 2. Act IV. sc. 3. ActV. sc. 2. 

Earl of Warwick. 
Appeart, Act I. sc 2. Act IV. sc. 7 ; sc. 8. Act V. ac. 2. 

Archbishop op Gantbrbury. 
Appeart, Act I. sc. I ; so. 2. 

Bishop of Ely. 
Appeart, Act I. ac. 1 ; ac. 2. 

Earl op Cambridqb, a conspirator against the King. 
Appeart, Act II. ae. 8. 
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Lord Scroop, a corupircUor against the King. 
Appears, Act II. k. 2. 

Sir Thomas Grbt, a conapiratfir offainat the King. 
Appears, Act II. ac. 2. 

Sir Thomas Erpinoham, an officer in King Henry '« 

army. 

Appears, Act IV. sc. I. 

GrowBR, an officer in King Heiiry'« army. 

Appears, Act III. sc. 2; sc. 6. Act IV. sc. 1 ; k. 7 : sc. 8. 

Act V. 8C. 1. 

Flubllbn, an officer in King Henry'a army. 

Appears, Act III. sc. 2 ; bc. 6. Act IV. ac. 1 ; sc. 7 ; sc. 8. 

Act V. sc. 1. 

Macmorris, an officer in King Henry'* army. 
Appears, Act III. sc. 2. 

J AMY, an officer in King Henry's army. 
Appears, Act III. sc. 2. 

Batbs, a soldier in King Henry's army. 
Appears, Act IV. sc. 1. 

Court, a soldier in King Henry's army. 
Appears, Act IV. ac. 1. 

Williams, a soldier in King Henry's army. 
Appears, Act IV. sc. 1 ; sc. 7; ae.8. 

Nyu, formerly servant to Falstaff, now soldier in 

King Henry's army. 

Appears, Act II. ac. 1 ; ac. S. Act III. ac. 2. 

Bardolph, ybrm«r/y servant to Falstaff, noto soldier 

in King Henry's army. 

Appears, Act II. ac. 1 ; ac. 8. Act III. ac. 2. 
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Visroh, formerly servant to Falstaff, now soldier in 

King Henry** army. 

Appears, Act II. 8C. 1 ; sc. 3. Act III. sc. 2 ; 8c. 6. Act IV 

8c. 1 } 8C. 4. Act V. sc. 1. 

Boy, servant to Nym, Bardolph, and Pistol. 
Appeartt Act II. sc. I ; sc. 3. Act III. sc. 2. Act IV. sc. 4. 

A Herald. 
Appears, Act IV. sc. 8. 

Chorus. 
Appears, Act I. Act II. Act III, Act IV. Act V. 

Charlbs VI., King of France, 
Appears, Act II. sc. 4. Act ill. sc. b. Act V. sc. 2. 

Lewis, tJhe Dauphin, 
Appears, Act II. sc. 4. Act III. sc. 5 ; sc. 7. Act IV. sc. 2 ; sc. 5 . 

DuKB OF Burgundy. 
Appears, Act II. sc. 4. Act V. sc. 2. 

DuKB OF OrLBANS. 

Appears, Act III. so. 7. Act IV. sc. 2 ; sc. 5. 

DuKE OF BoURBON. 

Appears, Act III. sc. 5. Act IV. sc. 5. 

The Constable of Francb. 
Appears, Act II. sc. 4. Act III. sc. & ( sc. 7. Act IV. sc. 2 ; sc. b. 

Rambures, a French lord. 

Appears, Act III. sc. 7. Act IV. sc. 2 ; sc. 6. 

Grandfrb, a French lord. 

Appears, Act IV. sc. 2. 

Governor of Harfleur. 
Appears, Act III. sc. 3. 

MoNTJOY, a French herald. 
Appears, Act III. sc. 6. Act IV. sc. 8 ; ac. 7. 
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Ambassadors to the King of England. 
Appear, Act I. ac. ?. 

Isabel, Queen of France, 
Afpears, Act V. so. 2. 

Katharine, daughter of Charles and Isabel. 
Appeart, Act III. ae. 4. Act V. se. 8. 

Alice, a lady attending on the Princess Katharine. 
Appears, Act III. sc. 4. 

Quickly, Pistor* wife, an hostess. 
Appears, Act II. ac. I ; sc. 3. 

Lords, Ladies, Officers, French and English Soldiers, 
Messengers, and Attendants. 

SCENE, — In England and in France. 
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CHORUS. 

O for a muse of fire, that would ascend 

The brightest heaven of invention ! 

A kingdom for a stage, princes to act, 

And monarchs to behold the swelling scene ! 

Then should the warlike Harry, like himself. 

Assume the port of Mars ; and, at his heels, 

Leashed in like hounds, should famine, sword, and fire, 

Grouch for employment. But, pardon, gentles all, 

The flat unraised spirit, that hath dared 

On this unworthy scaffold to bring forth 

So great an object : Can this cockpit hold 

The vasty fields of France 1 or may we cram 

Within this wooden O the very casques 

T^t did afiright the air at Agincourt? 

O, pardon ! since a crooked figure may 

Attest, in little place, a million ; 

And let us, ciphers to this great accompt, 

On your imaginary forces work : 

Suppose, within the girdle of these walls 

Are now confined two mighty monarchies, 

Whose high upreared and abutting fronts 

The perilous, narrow ocean parts asimder. 

Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts ; 

Into a thousand parts divide one man^ 

And make imaginary puissance : 

Think, when we talk of horses, that you see them 

Printing their proud hoofs i* the receiving earth : 
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For *t is your thoughts that now must deck our kings, 

Garry them here and there ; jumping o'er times ; 

Turning the accomplishment of many years 

Into an hour-glass ; For the which supply, 

Admit me chorus to this history ; 

Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray, 

Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. — London. An Ante<fiamber in the 
King'f Palace. 

Enter the Archbishop op Canterbury and Bishop 
OF Ely. 

Cant, My lord, I '11 tell you,— that self bill is 
urg'd, 
Which, in the eleventh year of the last king's reign. 
Was like, and had indeed against us pass'd, 
But that the scambling * and unquiet time 
Did push it out of fiirther question. 

Ely. But how, my lord, shall we resist it now ? 

Cant. It must be thought on. If it pass against us, 
We lose the better half of our possession : 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
By testament have given to the church, 
Would they strip from us ; being valued thus, — 
As much as would maintain, to the king's honour. 
Full fifteen earls, and fifteen hundred Imights ; 
Six thousand and two hundred good esquires ; 
And, to relief of lazars, and wesS^ age. 
Of indigent fitint souls, past corporal toil, 
A hundred almshouses, right well supplied ; 
And to the coffers of the king beside 
A thousand pounds by the year : Thus runs the bill. 

Ely. Tliis would drink deep. 

Cant. 'T would drink the cup and all. 

Ely. But what prevention t 

Cant. The king is full of grace and fair regard. 

Ely. And a true lover of tilie holy church. 

* Seambling time U the disorderly time in which authority is 
unrespected. 



.d by Google 



tSO KINO HENRY V. [Act I. 

Cani. The counes of his youth promised it not. 
The bieath no sooner left his father s body, 
But ^t his wildness, mortified in him, 
Seem'd to die too : yea, at that very moment, 
Consideration like an angel came^ 
And whipped the offending Adam out of him ; 
Leaving nis body as a paradise, 
To envelop and contain celestial spirits. 
Never was such a sudden scholar made : 
Never came reformation in a flood, 
Widi such a heady currance,* scomiog &,ult8 ; 
Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulness 
So soon did lose his sea<^ and all at once, 
As in this king. 

Ely. We are blessed in the change. 

Cemt, Hear him but reason in divinity, 
And, all-admiring, with an inward wish 
You would desire the king were made a prelate : 
Hear him debate of commonwealth afiairs. 
You would say, — it hath been all-in-all his study : 
List his discourse of war, and you shall hear 
A fearful battle rendered you in music : 
Turn him to any cause of policy. 
The G^ordian knot of it he will unloose. 
Familiar as his garter ; that, when he speaks. 
The air, a chartered libertine, is still. 
And the mute wonder lurketh in men^s eats, 
To steal his sweet and honeyM sentences ; 
So that the art and practic part of life 
Must be the mistress to this theoric : 
Which is a wonder, how his grace should glean it. 
Since his addiction was to courses vain : 
His companies ^ unletter'd, rude, and shallow ; 
His hours fill'd up with riots, banquets, sports ; 

■ Currance is the French couranest from which we have com- 
pounded emcttrrenee and oeewrence. 
b C<nnpam€$ ia here uaed tot companioiu. 
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And never noted in him any study. 
Any retirement, any sequestration 
From open haunts and popularity. 

Ely. The strawberry grows underneath the netde ; 
And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best 
Neighboured by fruit of baser quality : 
And so the prince obscured his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildness ; which, no doubt, 
Grew like the summer grass, fastest by night, 
Unseen, yet crescive in his faculty. 

Cant, It must be so ; for miracles are ceas'd ; 
And therefore we must needs admit the means 
How things are perfected. 

Ely, But, my good lord. 

How now for mitigation of this bUl 
Urg'd by the commons ? Doth his majesty 
Incline to it, or no? 

Cant He seems indifferent : 

Or, rather, swaying more upon our part. 
Than cherishing the exhibiters against us : 
For I have made an offer to his majesty,— 
Upon our spiritual convocation ; 
And in regard of causes now in hand. 
Which I hsLve open'd to his grace at large, 
As touching France, — ^to give a greater sum 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. 

Ely, How did this offer seem received, my lord f 

Cant. With good acceptance of his majesty ; 
Save, that there was not time enough to hear 
(As I perceiv'd his grace would fain have done) 
The severals,* and imhidden passages, 
Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms ; 
And, generally, to tiie crown and seat of France^ 
Derived from Edward, his great-grandfather. 

*■ SeveraJt, The plural noun has the force of our modera 
details. 
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Ely. What was the impediment that broke tbis off? 

Cant. The French ambassador, upon that instant, 
Cray'd audience : and the hour, I think, is come 
To give him hearing : Is it four o'clock f 

Efy. It is. 

Cant. Then go we in, to know his embassy ; 
Which I could, with a ready guess, declare 
Before the Frenchman speak a word of it. 

Ely. I '11 wait upon you ; and I long to hear it. 

[Exmmt. 

SCENE lI.^Tke same. A Room of State in the 
same. 

Enter Kino Hbnrt, Oldster, Bedford, Exeter, 
Warwick, Westmoreland, and Attendants. 

K. Hen. Where is my gracious lord of Canterbury ? 

Exe. Not here in presence. 

K. Hen. Send for nim, good uncle. 

West. Shall we call in the ambassador, my liege? 

K. Hen. Not ye<^ my cousin ; we would be resolved. 
Before we hear him, of some things of weight 
That taric our thoughts, concerning us and France. 

Enter the Archbishop of Canterbury and Bishop 
OF Ely. 

Cant. Gt>d and his angels guard your sacred throne, 
And make you long become it ! 

K. Hen, Sure, we thank you. 

My learned lord, we pray you to proceed : 
And justly and religiously unfold, 
Why the law Salique, that they have in France, 
Or should, or should not, bar us in our claim. 
And Ood forbid, my dear and fiuthiul lord, 
That you should fashion, wrest, or bow your reading, 
Or nicely charge your understanding soul 
With opening titles miscreate, ' whose right 
• ifuctiMte-^tpaiioiM. 
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Suits not in native colours with the truth ; 
For Qod doth know, how many, now in health,^ 
Shall drop their blood in approbation 
Of what your reverence shful incite us to : 
Therefore take heed how you impawn ' our person. 
How you awake our sleeping sword of war : 
We charge you, in the name of Gk)d, take heed : 
For never two such kingdoms did contend 
Without much fall of blood ; whose guiltless drops 
Are every one a woe, a sore complaint, 
*Gainst him whose wrongs give edge imto the swords 
That make such waste in brief mortality. 
Under this conjuration, speak, my lord : 
For we will hear, note, and believe in heart. 
That what you speak is in your conscience wash'd 
As pure as sin with baptism. 

Cant. Then hear me, gracious sovereign; and you 
peers, 
That owe yourselves, your lives, and services, 
To this imperial throne : — ^There is no bar 
To make against your highness^ claim to France, 
But this, which they produce from Pharamond, — 
** In terram Salicam mulieres ne succedant," 
" No woman shall succeed in Salique land :" 
Which Salique land the French unjustly gloze * 
To be the realm of France, and Pharamond 
The foimder of this law and female bar. 
Yet their own authors faithfully affirm 
That the land Salique is in Germany, 
Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe : 
Where Charles the great, having subdued the Saxons, 
There left b<^ind and settled certain French ; 
Who, holding in disdain the Grerman women, 

* Impawn. A pawn and a gage are the same. To " impawn 
our perMn " is equivalent, therefore, to engage our person. 

b Oloze. The verb to gloxey to gUax (whence ghssary)^ is 
derived from the Anglo-Saxun glesoMt to explain. 

VOL. V. 8 
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For some dishonest * mannera of their lik. 

Established then this law, — to -wit, no female, 

Should be inheritrix in Salique land ; 

Which Salique, as I said, 'twixt Elbe and Sala, 

Is at this day^in Germany call'd Meisen. 

Then doth it well appear, the Salique law 

Was not devised for the realm of France ; 

Nor did the French possess the Salique land 

Until four hundred one-and-twenty years 

After defiinction of king Pharamond, 

Idly supposed the founder of this law ; 

Who died within the year of our redemption 

Four hundred twenty-six ; and Charles the grcAt 

Subdued the Saxons, and did seat the French 

Beyond the river Sala, in the year 

Eight hundred five. Besides, their writers say, 

King Pepin, which deposed Childerick, 

Did, as heir general, being descended 

Of Blithild, which was daughter to king Clothair, 

Make claim and title to the crown of France. 

Hugh Capet also, — ^who usurped the crown 

Of Charles the duke of Loraine, sole heir male 

Of the true line and stock of Charles the great, — 

To find ^ his title, with some shows of trutii, 

(Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught,) 

Conveyed himself as th* heir to th^ lady Lingare, 

Daughter to Charlemain, who was the son 

To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the son 

Of Charles the great : Also king Lewis the tenth,*" 

* Dishonest. So the folio and quartos. Gapell has introdaced 
the word unhmest into his text, because that word occurs in the 
original edition of Holinshed, 1577. In the edition of 1586 the 
worn is changed to dishonest. Shakspere used the languAj^e 
nearest his time. 

b Tojind his title. We have an analogous expression, to Jmd 
a bill. 

« This Lewis was the ninth. Shakroere found the mistake in 
Holinshed. 
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Who was sole heir to the osnrper Capet, 

Gould not keep quiet in his conscience, 

Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied 

That fair queen Isabel, his grandmother, 

Was lineal of the lady Ermengare^ 

Daughter to Charles Ihe foresaid duke of Loraine : 

By the which marriage, the line of Charles the great 

Was re-united to the crown of France. 

So that, as clear as ia the summer's sun, 

King Pepin's title, and Hugh Capet's claim, 

King Lewis his satisfaction, all appear 

To hold in right and title of the female ; 

So do the kings of France unto this day : 

Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law, 

To bar your highness claiming from the female ; 

And rather choose to hide them in a net, 

Than amply to imbar *■ their crooked tides 

Usurp'd from you and your progenitors. 

K, Hen. May I, with right and conscience, make 
this claim ? 

Cant. The sin upon my head, dread sovereign ! 
For in the book of Numbers is it writ, — 
When the man dies, let the inheritance 
Descend unto the daughter. Gracious lord. 
Stand for your own ; unwind your bloody flag ; 
Look back into your mighty ancestors : 
Gb, my dread lord, to your great-grandsire's tomb. 
From whom you claim ; invoke his warlike spirit. 
And your great-uncle's, Edward the black prmce ; 
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy. 
Making defeat on the full power of France ; 
Whiles his most mighty father on a hill 
Stood smiling, to behold his lion's whelp 
Forage in blood of French nobility. 
O noble English, that could entertain 

* Imbar. To tor is to obstruct; to imbar is to bar In. to 
secure. 
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With half iheir forces the full pride of France ; 
And let another half stand laughing by, 
All out of work, and cold for action ! • 

Ely. Awake remembrance of these valiant dead. 
And with your puissant arm renew their feats : 
You are their heir, you sit upon their throne ; 
The blood and courage, that renowned them, 
Kuns in your veins ; and my thrice-puissant liege 
Is in the very May-mom of his youth, 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprises. 

Exe. Your brother kings and monarchs of the earth 
Do all expect that you should rouse yourself. 
As did the former lions of your blood. 

fVest. They know your grace hath cause, and means, 
and might : 
So hath your highness ; never king of England 
Had nobles richer, and more loyfd subjects ; 
Whose hearts have left their bo^es here in England, 
And lie pavilionM in the fields of France. 

Cant. O, let their bodies follow, my dear liege, 
With blood, and sword, and fire, to win your right : 
In aid whereof, we of the spiritualty 
Will raise your highness such a mighty sum. 
As never did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your ancestors. 

K. Hen. We must not only arm to invade Ihe French, 
But lay down our proportions to defend 
Against the Scot, who will make road upon us 
With all advantages. 

Cant. They of those marches,* gracious sovereign. 
Shall be a wall sufficient to defend 
Our inland from the pilfering borderers. 

K. Hen. We do not mean the coursing snatchers only. 
But fear the main intendment of the Scot, 

" Cold/or action. The converse of " hot tot action." 
>> Marches— tixe boundariet of England and Scotland — ^Uie 
bordert. 
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Who ha£h been still a giddy neighbour to us ; 

For you shall read, that my great-grandfather 

Never went with his forces into France, 

But that the Scot on his unfurnished kingdom 

Came pouring, like the tide into a breach, 

With ample and brim fulness of his force ; 

Gralling the gleaned land with hot essays ; 

Girding with grievous siege castles and towns : 

That England, being empty of defence. 

Hath shook and trembled at th' ill neighbourhood. 

Cant She hath been then more fear'd than harmed, 
my liege : 
For hear her but exampled by herself, — 
When all her chivalry hath been in France, 
And she a mourning widow of her nobles, 
She hath herself not only well defended. 
But taken, and impounded as a stray. 
The king of Scots ; whom she did send to France, 
To fill king Edward's fame with prisoner kings ; 
And make your chronicles as rich with praise 
As is the ooze and bottom of the sea 
With sunken wrack and sumless treasuries. 

fVest, But there 's a saying, very old and true, — 
"If that you will France win. 
Then with Scotland first begin ;" 
For once the eagle England being in prey, 
To her imguarded nest the weasel Scot 
Comes sneaking, and so sucks her princely eggs ; 
Playing the mouse, in absence of the cat, 
To taint and havoc more than she can eat. 

Exe. It follows, then, the cat must stay at home : 
Yet that is but a crushed necessity ; 
Since we have locks to safeguard necessaries. 
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth fight abroad. 
The advised head defends itself at home : 
For government, through high, and low, and lower. 



.d by Google 



t88 i^ING HENRY V. [Act h 

Put into parts, doth keep in one concent ; 
Gongreeing in a full and natural cloBe, 
Like music. 

Cant. Therefore doth Heaven divide 
The state of man in divers functions, 
Setting endeavour in continual motion ; 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt. 
Obedience : for so work the honey-bees ; 
Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teach 
The act of order to a peopled kingdom. 
They have a king, and officers of sorts : 
Where some, like magistrates, correct at home ; 
Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad ; 
Others, like soldiers, armed in their stings. 
Make boot upon the summer's velvet buds ; 
Which pillage they with merry march bring home 
To the tent-royal of their emperor ; 
Who, busied in his majesties, surveys 
The singing masons building roofs of gold ; 
The civil citizens kneading up the honey ; 
The poor mechanic porters crowding in 
Their heavy burthens at his narrow gate ; 
The sad-ey'd justice, with his surly hum, 
Delivering o'er to executors pale 
The lazy yavming drone. 1 this infer,-— 
That many things, having full reference 
To one concent, may work contrariously ; 
As many arrows, loosed several ways, 
Come to one maik ; as many ways meet in (me town ; 
As many fresh streams meet in one salt sea ; 
As many lines close in the dial's centre; 
So may a tliousand actions, once afoot. 
End in one purpose, and be all well borne 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my liege. 
Divide your happy England into four; 
Whereof take you one quarter into France, 
And you withal shall make all Gallia shake. 
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If we, with thrice such powera left at home, 
Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, 
Let va be worried ; and our nation loee 
The name of hardiness, and policy. 

K. Hen, Gall in the messengers sent from the dauphin. 
[Exit an Attendant. The Kino ascends his throne. 
Now are we well resolv'd ; and, by God's help, 
And yours, the noble sinews of our power, 
France being ours, we 11 bend it to our awe, 
Or break it all to pieces : Or there we 1\ sit. 
Ruling, in large and ample empery, 
0*er France and all her almost kingly dukedoms. 
Or lay these bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tombless, with no remembrance over them : 
Either our history shall with full mouth 
Speak freely of our acts ; or else our grave. 
Like Turkish mute, shall have a tongueless mouth. 
Not worshipped with a waxen epitaph.* 

Enter Ambassadors of France. 

Now are we well prepared to know the pleasure 
Of our fair cousin dauphin ; for, we hear. 
Your greeting is from him, not from the king. 

Amb, May 't please your majesty to give us leave 
Freely to render what we have in charge ; 
Or shall we sparingly show you far off 
The dauphin^s meanmg, and our embassy f 

K, Hen, We are no tyrant, but a Christian king ; 
Unto whose grace our passion is as subject, 
As are our wretches fettered in our prisons : 
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainness 
Tell us the dauphin's mind. 

Amb, Thus, then, in few. 

Tour highness, lately sending into France, 

* Waxen epitaph — ^a perishable erotaph of wax: — ^not wor- 
shipped even with a waxen epitaph. The opposition of toax and 
iiMirM0 was a familiar image in the old poets. 
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Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great predecessor, king Edward the third. 
In answer of which claim, the prince our master 
Says, that you savour too much of your youth ; 
And bids you be advis'd, there *s nought in France 
That can be with a nimble galliard * won : 
You cannot revel into dukedoms there. 
He therefore sends you, meeter for your spirit, 
This tun of treasure ; and, in lieu of this. 
Desires you, let the dukedoms that you claim 
Hear no more of you. This the dauphin speaks. 

K, Hen. What treasure, uncle ? 

Exe. Tennis-balls, my liege. 

K. Hen. We are glad the dauphin is so pleasant with 
us; 
His present, and your pains, we thank you for : 
When we have matched our rackets to tiiese balls, 
We will in France, by God^s grace, play a set 
Shall strike his father's crown into the hazard : 
Tell him, he hath made a match with such a wrangler. 
That all the courts of France will be disturbed 
With chaces. And we understand him well. 
How he comes o'er us with our wilder days, 
Not measuring what use we made of them. 
We never valued this poor seat of England ; 
And therefore, living hence, did give ourself 
To barbarous licence ; as 't is ever common. 
That men are merriest when they are from home. 
But tell the dauphin, — I will keep my state ; 
Be like a king, and show my sail of greatness. 
When I do rouse me in my throne of France : 
For that I have laid by my majesty, 
And plodded like a man for working-days ; 
But I will rise there with so full a glory. 
That I will dazzle all the eyes of France, 

* Oalliard—a.n ancient dance ;— " a swift and wandering 
dance," as Sir Jolin Davis has it. 
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Yea, strike the dauphin blind to look on us. 

And tell the pleasant prince, this mock of his 

Hath turned his balls to gun-stones ; and his soul 

Shall stand sore charged for the wasteful vengeance 

That shall fly with them : for many a thousand widows 

Shall this his mock mock out of their dear husbands ; 

Mock mothers from their sons, mock castles down : 

And some are yet ungotten and unborn, 

That shall have cause to curse the dauphin's scom. 

But this lies all within the will of God, 

To whom I do appeal ; and in whose name. 

Tell you the dauphin, I am coming on 

To venge me as I may, and to put forth 

My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd cause. 

So, get you hence in peace ; and tell the dauphin. 

His jest will savour but of shallow wit, 

When thousands weep, more than did laugh at it. 

Convey them with safe conduct. — Fare you well. 

[Exeunt Ambassadors. 

Exe. This was a merry message. 

K. Hen. We hope to make the sender blush at it. 

[Descends from his throne. 
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, 
That may give furtherance to our expedition : 
For we have now no thought in us but France ; 
Save those to God, that run before oiur business. 
Therefore, let our proportions for these wars 
Be soon collected; and all things thought upon. 
That may, with reasonable swiftness, add 
More feathers to our wings ; for, Grod before, 
We *11 chide tiiis dauphin at his father's door. 
Therefore, let every man now task his thought. 
That this fair action may on foot be brought. [Exeunt. 
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CHORUS. 

Now all the yoath of England are on fire, 

And gilken dalliance in the wardrobe lies ; 

Now thrive the armourers, and honour^s thought 

Reigns solely in the breast of every man : 

They sell the pasture now, to buy the horse ; 

Following the mirror of all Christian kings, 

With winged heels, as English Mercuries. 

For now sits Expectation in the air; 

And hides a sword, from hilts imto the point, 

With crowns imperial, crowns and coronets. 

Promised to Harry and his followers. 

The French, advis'd by good intelligence 

Of this most dreadful preparation. 

Shake in their fear ; and with pale policy 

Seek to divert the English purposes. 

O England ! model to thy inward greatness, 

Like little body with a mighty heart, 

What mightst thou do» that honour would thee do, 

Were all thy children kind and natural ! 

But see thy fault ! France hath in thee found out 

A nest of hollow bosoms, which he fills 

With treacherous crowns ; and three corrupted men,- 

One, Richard earl of Cambridge ; and the second, 

Henry Lord Scroop of Masham ; and the third, 

Sir Thomas Grey, knight, of Northumberland,— 

Have, for the gilt of France, (O guilt, indeed !) 

Confirmed conspiracy with fearful France ; 

And by their hands this grace of kings must die, 

(If hell and treason hold their promises,) 

Ere he take ship for France, and in Southampton. 

Linger your patience on, and we '11 digest 

The abuse of distance ; force a play. 
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The sum is paid ; the traitors are agreed ; 
The king is set iirom London ; and the scene 
Is now transported, gentles, to Southampton : 
There is the playhouse now, there must you sit : 
And thence to France shall we convey you safe, 
And bring you back, charming the narrow seas 
To give you gentle pass ; for, if we may, 
We 11 not offend one stomach with our play. 
But, till the king come forth, and not till then, 
Unto Southampton do we shift our scene. 
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ACT II. 



SCENE I.— Eastcheap. 
Enter Ntm and Bardolfh. 

Bard. Well met, corporal Nym. 

Nym. Good morrow, lieutenant Bardolph. 

Bard. What, are ancient Pistol and you friends yet ? 

Nym. For my part, I care not: I say little; but 
when time shall serve, there shall be smiles ; but that 
shall be as it may. I dare not fight; but I will wink, 
and hold out mine iron : It is a simple one ; but what 
tbough ? It will toast cheese ; and it will endure cold 
as another man's sword will : and there 's an end. 

Bard. 1 will bestow a breakfast to make you friends ; 
and we '11 be all three sworn brothers to France ; let 
it be so, good corporal Nym. 

Nym. 'Faith, I will live so long as I may, that 's the 
certain of it ; and when I cannot live any longer, I 
will do as I may : that is my rest, that is the rendezvous 
of it 

Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married to 
Nell Quickly : and, certainly, she did you wrong ; for 
you were trotii-plight to her. 

Nym. I cannot tell ; tilings must be as they may : 
men may sleep, and they may have their throats about 
them at that time ; and, some say, knives have edges. 
It must be as it may : though patience be a tired mare, 
yet she will plod. There must be conclusions. Well, 
I cannot tell. 

Enter Pistol and Mrs. Quickly. 
Bard. Here comes ancient Pistol, and his wife : — 
good corporal, be patient here. —How now, muie host 
Pistol? 
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Pitt. Base tike,* cairst thou me host f 
Now, by this hand I swear, I scorn the term ; 
Kor shall my Nell keep lodgers. 

Quick, No, by my troth, not long : for we cannot 
lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen, that 
live honestly by the prick of their needles, but it will 
be thought we keep a bawdy-house straight. [Nym 
draws his sword.'] O well-a-day, Lady, if he be not 
here. Now we shall see wilful adultery and murther 
committed. Grood lieutenant Bardolph — 

Bard. Good corporal, offer nothing here. 

Nym. Pish! 

Pist. Pish for thee, Iceland dog ! thou prick-eared 
cur of Iceland. 

Quick. Grood corporal Nym, show thy valour, and 
put up thy sword. 

Nym. Will you shog off? I would have you soltis. 
[Sheathing his stoord, 

Pist. Solits, egregious dog ? O viper vile ! 
The soltts in thy most marvellous face ; 
The soltis in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 
And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy ; 
And, which is worse, within thy nasty mouth! 
I do retort the soltts in thy bowels ; 
For I can take, and Pistol's cock is up, 
And flashing fire will follow. 

Nym. 1 am not Barbason, you cannot conjure me. 
I have an humour to knock you indifferently well : If 
you grow foul with me. Pistol, I will scour you with 
my rapier, as I may say, in fair terms : if you would 
walk off, I would prick your guts a little, in good 
terms, as I may say ; and that 's the humour of it. 

Pist. O braggard vile, and damned Airious wight ! 
The grave doth gape, and doting death is near ; 
Therefore exhale. [Pistol and Ntm draw. 

■^ Tike. We have still the word, wliich signifies a oommon 
dog— a mongrel. 



.d by Google 



M$ KINO HENRT V. [AoT n. 

Bard. Hear me, hear me what I bbj: — ^be tihat 
strikes the first stroke^ I 11 run him up to the hilts^ as 
I am a soldier. {Draws. 

Piat. An oath of mickle might; and fury shall 
abate. 
Give me thy fist^ thy fore-foot to me give ; 
Thy spirits are most tall. 

Nym. I will cut thy throat, one time or other, in 
faxx terms ; that is the humour of it. 

Pist. Coupe le gorge, that *s the wordt — I defy thee 
again. 

hoimd of Crete, thinVst thou my spouse to get ? 
No ; to the spital go^ 

And from the powdering tub of infuny 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Cressid^s kind, 
Doll Tear-sheet she by name, and her espouse : 

1 have, and I will hold the quondam Quickly 

For the only she : and— PatM;a, there *s enough. Gro to. 

Enter the Boy. 

Boy. Mine host Pistol, you must come to my 
master, — and you, hostess ; — ^he is very sick, and would 
to bed. — Good Bardolph, put thy &ce between his 
sheets, and do the office of a warming-pan; Yaith, 
he 's very ill. 

Bard. Aw&y, you rogue. 

Quick. By my troth, he 11 yield the crow a pudding 
one of these days; the king has killed his heart. — 
GKxmI husband, come home presently. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Quick, and Boy. 

Bard, Come, shall I make you two friends ? We 
must to France together. Why the devil should we 
keep knives to cut one another^s throats? 

Pist. Let floods o'erswell, and fiends for food howl on ! 

Nym. You 'U pay me the eight shillings I won of 
you at betting? 

Pist. Base is the slave that pays. 
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Nym, That now I will have; that *b the humour 
of it 

Pist As manhood shall compound : push home. 

Bard. By this sword, he that makes the first thrust 
1 11 kill him ; by this sword, I will. 

Piat, Sword is an oath, and oaths must have their 
course. 

Bard, Corporal Nym, an thou wilt be friends, be 
friends : an tiiou wilt not, why, then be enemies with 
me too. Prithee, put up. 

Pist A noble snalt thou have, and present pay ; 
And liquor likewise will I give to th^ge, 
And friendship shall combine, and brotherhood : 
1 11 live by Nym, and Nym shall live by me j— 
Is not this just? — ^for I shall sutler be 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy nand. 

Nym. I^shall have my noble ? 

Pist In cash most justly paid. 

Nym. Well, then, that *s tne humour of it. 

Re-enter Mrs. Quicxi.y. 

Quiek. As ever you come of women, come in quickly 
to sir John : Ah, ^or heart ! he is so shaked of a burn- 
ing quotidian tertian, that it is most lamentable to be- 
hold. Sweet men, come to him. 

Nym. The king hath run bad humours on the knight, 
that ^s the even of it. 

Pist. Nym, thou hast spoke the right ; 
His heart is fiucted, and corroborate. 

Nym. The king is a good king : but it must be as it 
may ; he passes some humours, and careers. 

Pist. Let us condole the knight ; for, lambkins, we 
will live. [^Exeunt, 
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SCENE II.— Southampton. A Council Chamber. 
Enter Exeter, Bedford^ and Westmoreland. 

Bed, Tore Grod, his grace is bold, to trust these 
traitors. 

Exe. They shall be apprehended by and by. 

West. How smooth and even they do bear themselves! 
As if allegiance in their bosoms sat. 
Crowned with faith and constant loyalty. 

Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception which they dream not of. 

Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow, 
Whom he hath dull'd and cloy'd with gracious fa- 
vours, — 
That he should, for a foreign purse, so sell 
His sovereign's life to death and treachery ! 

Trumpet sounds. Enter King Henry, Scroop, 
Cambridge, Grey, Lords, and Attendants. 

K. Hen. Now sits the wind fair, and we will aboard. 
My lord of Cambridge, and my kind lord of Masbam, 
And you, my gentle knight, give me your thoughts : 
Think you not, that the powers we bear with us 
Will cut their passage through the force of France ; 
Doing the execution, and the act. 
For which we have in head assembled them ? 

Scroop, No doubt, my liege, if each man do his best. 

K. Hen. 1 doubt not that : since we are well per- 
suaded, 
We carry not a heart with us from hence 
That grows not in a fair concent with ours ; 
Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wish 
Success and conquest to attend on us. 

Cam, Never was monarch better fear'd and lov*d 
Than is your majesty ; there *s not, I think, a subject 
That sits in heart-grief and uneasiness 
Under the sweet shade of your government. 
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Grey. True : those that were your father's enemies 
Have steeped their galls in honey ; and do serve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 

K, Hen. We therefore have great cause of thankt 
fulness ; 
And shall forget the office of our hand 
Sooner than quittance of desert and merit. 
According to tiie weight and worthiness. 

Scroop. So service shall with steeled sinews toil. 
And labour shall refresh itself with hope, 
To do your grace incessant services. 

K. Hen. We judge no less. — Uncle of Exeter, 
Enlarge the man committed yesterday, 
That raird against our person : we consider 
It was excess of wine that set him on ; 
And, on his more advice, we pardon him. 

Scroop. That ^s mercy, but too much security : 
Let him h^. punishVl, sovereign ; lest example 
Breed, by his sufferance, more of such a kind. 

K. Hen. O, let us yet be merciful. 

Cam. So may your highness, and yet punish too. 

Grey. Sir, you show great mercy if you give him life, 
Afler the taste of much correction. 

K. Hen. Alas, your too much love and care of me 
Are heavy orisons Against this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on distemper, 
Shall not be wink'd at, how shall we stretch our eye 
When capital crimes, chew'd, swallowed, and digested. 
Appear before us ? — ^We '11 yet enlarge that man, 
Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey, in their dear 

care 
And tender preservation of our person, 
Would have him punished. And now to our French 

causes; 
Who are the late commissioners? 

Cam. I one, my lord ; 
Your highness bade me ask for it to-day. 

VOL. V. T 
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Scroop, So did you me, my Hege. 

Grey. And I, my royal aovereigu. 

K. Hen. Then, Richard, earl of Cambridge, there it 
yours; 
There yours, lord Scroop of Masham ; and, sir knight. 
Grey of Northumberland, this same is yours : 
Head them ; and know, I know your worthiness. 
My lord of Westmoreland, and uncle Sxeter, 
We will aboard to>night — ^Why, how now, gentlemen 9 
What see you in those papers, that you lose 
So much complexion 9---look ye, how they change ! 
Their cheeks are paper. — ^Why, what read you Siere^ 
That hath so cowarded and chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance f 

Cam. I do confess my fault ; 

And do submit me to your highness* mercy. 

Grey, Scroop. To which we all appeal. 

K. Hen. The mercy, that was quick in us but late^ 
By your own counsel is suppressed and killed : 
Tou must not dare, for shame, to talk of mercy ; 
For your own reasons turn into your bosoms, 
As dogs upon their masters, worrying you. 
See you, my princes, and my noble peers. 
These English monsters ! My lord of Cambridge here, — 
Tou know how apt our love was, to accord 
To furnish him with all appertinents 
Belonging to his h(mour ; and this man 
Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly conspired. 
And sworn unto the practices of France, 
To kill us here in Hampton : to the which, 
This knight, no less for bounty bound to us 
Than Cambridge is, hath likewise sworn. But O ! 
What shall I say to thee, lord Scroop ; thou cruel, 
Ingrateful, savage, and inhuman creature ! 
Thou, that didst bear the key of all my coimsels, 
That knew'st the very bottom of my soul, 
That almost mightst have coin'd me into gold, 
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Wouldst thou hare practised on me for thy use ; 

May it be ponible, that fbfeign hire 

Gould out of thee extract one spark of enl, 

That might annoy my finger f *t ig K) strange, 

That, though the truth of it stands off as gross 

As black from white, my eye will scarcely see it. 

Treason, and murther, ever kf^ together, 

As two yoke-devils sworn to either*s purpose, 

Working so grossly in a natural cause. 

That admiration did not whoop at them : 

But thou, Against all proportion, didst bring in 

Wonder, to wait on trea^n, and on murther : 

And whatsoever cunning fiend it was 

That wrought upon thee so preposterously, 

Hath got the voice in hell for excellence : 

And other devils, that suggest by treasons, 

Do botch and bungle up damnation 

With patches, colours, and with forms being fetched 

From glistering semblances of piety ; 

But he that tempered thee bade thee stand up, 

Gkive thee no instance why thou shouldst do treason, 

Unless to dub thee with the name of traitor. 

If that same demon, that hath gull'd thee thus, 

Should with his lion gait walk the whole world. 

He might return to vasty Tartar back. 

And tell the legions, I can never win 

A soul so easy as that Englishman's. 

O, how hast tiiou with jealousy infected 

The sweetness of affiance ! Show men dutiful t 

Why, so didst thou : Seem they grave and learned f 

Why, so didst thou : Come they of noble family i 

Why, so didst thou : Seem they religious! 

Why, so didst thou : Or are they spare in diet; 

Free from gross passion, or of mir^ or anger ; 

Constant in spirit^ not swerving with the blood ; 

Garnished and deck'd in modest complement ; 

Not working with the eye, without the ear, 

T 2 
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And, but in purged judgment, trusting nather — 
Such, and so finely bolted, didst thou seem : 
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot, 
To mark the full-fraught man and best indued. 
With some suspicion. I will weep for thee ; 
For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like 
Another fall of man. — ^Their faults are open. 
Arrest them to the answer of the law ; 
And Qod acquit them of their practices ! 

Exe, I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Richard earl of Cambridge. 

I arrest thee of high treason^ by the name of Henry 
lord Scroop of Mash&m. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of Thomas 
Grey, knight of Nortiiumberland. 

Scroop. Our purposes God justly hath discovered ; 
And I repent my fault more than my death ; 
Which I beseech your highness to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam, For me, — tne gold of France did not seduce ; 
Although I did admit it as a motive, 
The sooner to effect what I intended : 
But Gk)d be thanked for prevention ; 
Which I in sufferance heartily will rejoice. 
Beseeching God, and you, to pardon me. 

Grey, Never did faithful subject more rejoice 
At the discovery of most dangerous treason, 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myself. 
Prevented from a damned enterprise : 
My fault, but not my body, panlon, sovereign. 

K, Hen. God quit you in his mercy ! Hear your 
sentence. 
You have conspired against our royal person, 
Join*d with an enemy proclaimed, and from his coffen 
Received the golden earnest of our death ; 
Wherein you would have sold your king to slaughter, 
His princes and his peen to servitude, 
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His subjects to oppression and contempt. 
And his whole kingdom into desolation. 
Touching our person, seek we no revenge ; 
But we our kingdom^s safety must so tender. 
Whose ruin you have sought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Get you therefore hence. 
Poor miserable wretches, to your death : 
The taste whereof, Grod, of his mercy, give you 
Patience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all your dear offences ! — Bear them hence. 

[^Exeunt Conspirators, guarded. 
Now, lords, for France ; the enterprise whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war ; 
Since God so graciously hath brought to light 
This dangerous treason, lurking in our way. 
To hinder our beginnings ; — ^we doubt not now, 
But every rub is smoothed on our way. 
Then, forth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of Grod, 
Puttmg it straight in expedition. 
Gheerly to sea ; the signs of war advance : 
No king of England, if not king of France. ^Exeunt. 

SCENE III.— London. Mrs. Quickly's House in 
Eastcheap. 

Enter Pistol, Mrs. Quickly, Nym, Bardolph, 
and Boy. 

Quick, Prithee, honey-sweet husband, let me bring 
thee to Staines. 

Pist No ; for my manly heart doth yearn. 
Bardolph, be blithe ; — Nym, rouse thy vaunting veins ; 
Boy, bristle thy courage up ; for Falstaff he is dead, 
And we must yearn therefore. 

Bard. Would I were with him, wheresome^er he is, 
either in heaven, or in hell ! 
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Quick. Nay, nue, he "s not in hell ; he ^s in Arthur's 
bosom, if ever man went to Arthur's bosom. 'A made 
a finer end, and went away, an it had been any christom 
child ; ' 'a parted even just between twelve and one^ 
e'en at the turning o' me tide : for after I saw him 
fumble with the sheets, and play with flowers, and smile 
upon his fingers' ends, I knew there was bat one way ; 
for his nose was as sharp as a pen, and 'a babbled of 
green fields. How now, sir John ? quoth I : what, 
man ! be of good cheer. So 'a cried out — God, God, 
God ! three or four times : now I, to comfort him, bid 
him *a should not think of God ; I hoped there was no 
need to trouble himself with any such thoughts yet : 
So, 'a bade me lay more clothes on his feet : I put my 
hand into the bed, and felt them, and they were as cold 
as any stone ; then I felt to his knees, and so upwaid, 
and upward, and all was as cold as any stone. 

Nym. They say, he cried out of sack. 

Quick. Ay, that 'a did. 

Bard. And of women. 

Quick. Nay, that 'a did not 

Boy. Yes, that 'a did; and said they were devils in* 
camate. 

Quick. ^A could never abide carnation : 't was a 
colour he never liked. 

Boy. 'A said once the devil would have him about 
women. 

Quick. 'A did in some sort, indeed, handle women : 
but then he was rheumatic ; and talked of the whore 
of Babylon. 

Boy. Do you not remember, *a saw a flea stick upon 
Bardolph's nose ; and 'a said it was a black soul burn- 
ing in hell 9 

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone that maintained Hiat 
fire : that 's all the riches I got in his service. 

* Christom child. Children dying under the nge of a month 
were called ehrisomt in the old bills of mortality. Mrs. Quickly** 
** christom " is one ot her emendations of Englislu 
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Nym. Shall we shog? the king will be gone ftom. 
SouliiamptoD. 

PisU Uome, let 's away. — My love, give me thy lipi. 
Look to my chattels, and my moveables : 
Let senses rule ; the word is, ^ Pitch and pay ;** 
Trust none : 

For oaths are straws, men's faiths are wafer-cakeai, 
And hold-fast is the only dog, my duck ; 
Therefore, caveto be thy counsellor. 
60, clear thy crystals.* — ^Yoke-fellows in arms, 
Let us to France ! like horse-leeches, my boys ; 
To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck ! 

Boy. And that is but unwholesome food, they say. 

Piat. Touch her soft mouth, and march. 

Bard, Farewell, hostess. [Kisaing her, 

Nym, I cannot kiss, that is the humour of it ; but, 
adieu. 

Fiat. Let housewifery appear ; keep close, I thee com- 
mand. 

Quick. Farewell; adieu. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV.— France. A Room in the French 
King's Palace. 

Enter the French King attended; the Dauphin, the 
DuKB OP BuRouNDY, the Constable, and others, 

Fr. King, Thus come the English with full power 
upon us; 
And more than carefully it us concerns, 
To answer royally in our defences. 
Therefore the dukes of Berry, and of Bretagne, 
Of Brabant, and of Orleans, shall make forth. 
And you, prince dauphin, — with all swift despatch. 
To line and new repair our towns of war. 
With men of courage, and with means defendant : 
For England his approaches makes as fierce 
'*■ Clear thy crt/stals-^Ty tliine eyes. 



.d by Google 



25« KING HENRY V. [Act II. 

Am waters to the sucking of a gulf. 

It fits us then to be as provident 

As fear may teach us, out of late examples 

Left by the fatal and neglected English 

Upon our fields. 

Dau, My most redoubted father, 

It is most meet we arm us 'gainst the foe : 
For peace itself should not so dull a kingdom, 
(Though war nor no known quarrel were in question,) 
But that defences, musters, preparations, 
Should be maintained, assembled, and collected, 
As were a war in expectation. 
Therefore, I say, *t is meet we all go forth. 
To view the sick and feeble parts of France ; 
And let us do it with no show of fear ; 
No, with no more, than if we heard that England 
Were busied with a Whitsun morris-dance : 
For, my good liege, she is so idly king'd, 
Her sceptre so fantastically borne 
By a vain, giddy, shallow, humorous youth. 
That fear attends her not 

Con. O peace, prince dauphin ! 

You are too much mistaken in this king : 
Question, your grace, the late ambassadors, — 
With what great state he heard their embassy, 
How well suj^plied with noble counsellors. 
How modest m exception, and withal 
How terrible in constant resolution, — 
And you shall find, his vanities fore-spent 
Were but the outside of the Roman Brutus, 
Covering discretion with a coat of folly ; 
As gardeners do with ordure hide those roots 
That shall first spring and be most delicate. 

Daw. Well, 't is not so, my lord high constable, 
But ^ough we think it so, it is no matter : 
In cases of defence, 't is best to weigh 
The enemy more mighty than he seems : 
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So the proportions of defence are filFd ; 
Which, of a weak and niggardly projection,* 
Doth like a miser spoil his coat with scanting 
A little cloth. 

Fr, King. Think we king Harry strong ; 
And, princes, look you strongly arm to meet him. 
The kmdred of him hath been flesh'd upon us ; 
And he is bred out of that bloody strain, 
That haunted us in our familiar paths : 
Witness our too much memorable shame, 
When Cressy battle fetally was struck. 
And all our princes captiv'd, by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward black prince of Wales ; 
Whiles that his mountain sire, — on mountain standing, 
Up in the air, crown'd with the golden sun, — 
Saw his heroical seed, and smiVd to see him 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface 
The patterns that by Grod and by French fathers 
Had twenty years been made. This is a stem 
Of that victorious stock ; and let us fear 
The native mightiness and fate of him. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mesa, Ambassadoi-s from Harry King of England 
Do crave admittance to your majesty. 

Fr. King. We '11 give them present audience. Go, 
and bring them. 

[Exeunt Meas. and certain Lords. 
You see, this chase is hotly followed, friends. 

Dau. Turn head, and stop pursuit : for coward dogs 
Most spend their mouths, when what they seem to 

threaten 
Runs far before them. Good my sovereign, 
Take up the English short ; and let them know 
Of what a monarchy you are the head : 

* Projeetim appears here to be used fw forecast, preparation. 
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Self-love^ my liege, ii not so vile a sin 
As self-neglecting. 

Re-enter Lords, tcith Exeter and Tram, 

Fr. King. From oar brother of England f 

Exe, From him ; and thus he greets your majesty. 
He wills you, in the name of God Almighty, 
That you divest yourself and lay apart 
The borrowed glories, that, by gift of Heaven, 
By law of nature, and of nations, long 
To him, and to his heirs; namely, the crown. 
And all wide-stretched honours that pertain. 
By custom and the ordinance of times, 
Unto the crown oi France. That you may know 
*T is no sinister nor no awkward claim, 
Pick'd from the worm-holes of long-vanish 'd days, 
Nor from the dust of old oblivion rak'd. 
He sends you this most memorable line," \Gvtses a paper. 
In every branch truly demonstrative ; 
Willing you, overlook this pedigree : 
And, when you find him evenly derived 
From his most fam'd of famous ancestors, 
Edward the third, he bids you then resign 
Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held 
From him the native and true challenger. 

Fr, King, Or else what follows? 

Exe, Bloody constraint ; for if you hide the crown 
Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it : 
Therefore in fierce tempest is he coming, 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove, 
That, if requiring fail, he will compel; 
And bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, 
Deliver up the crown ; and to take mercy 
On the poor souls for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vasty jaws : and on your head 
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Turning the widows' tears, the orphans* cries, 

The dead men's blood, the pining maidens' groans, j 

For husbands, fkthers, and betrotiied lorers, 

That shall be swallow'd in this controversy. 

This is his claim, his threatening, and my message : 

Unless the dauphin be in presence here, 

To whom expressly I bring greeting too. 

Fr. King. For us, we will consider of this further : 
To-morrow shall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother of England. 

Dau, For the dauphin, 

I stand here for him : What to him from England ? 

Exe. Scorn and defiance ; slight regard, contempt| 
And anything that may not misbecome 
The mighty sender, doth he prize you at 
Thus says my king : and, if your father's highness 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large, 
Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his majesty, 
He 11 call you to so hot an answer of it, 
That caves and womby vaultages of France 
Shall chide* your trespass, and return your mock 
In second accent of his ordnance. 

Dau, Say, if my father render fair return, 
It is against my will : for I desire 
Nothing but odds with England ; to that end, ? 
As matching to his youth and vanity, 
I did present him with the Paris balls. 

Exe. He '11 make your Paris Louvre shake for it. 
Were it the mistress court of mighty Europe : 
And, be assur'd, you '11 find a difierence 
(As we, his subjects, have in wonder found) 
Between the promise of his greener days. 
And these he masters now ; now he weighs time. 
Even to the utmost grain ; that you shall read 
In your own losses, if he stay in France. 

* Chide. Uaed in its doable sense of rebake, and resound. 
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Fr. King, To-morrow ghall you know our mind at 

full. 
Exe. Despatch us with all speed, lest that our king 
Come here lumself to question our delay ; 
For he is footed in this land already. 

jFV. King, Tou shall be soon despatched, with fair 
conditions : 
A night is but small breath, and little pause, 
To answer matters of this consequence. [Exeunt. 
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CHORUS. 

Thus with imagined wing our swift scene flies, 

In motion of no less celerity 

Than that of thought. Suppose that you have seen 

The well-appointed king at Hampton pier 

Embark his royalty ; and his brave fleet 

With silken streamers the young Phcebus fanning. 

Play with your fancies ; and in them behold, 

Upon the hempen tackle ship-boys climbing : 

Hear the shrill whistle which doth order give 

To sounds confiis'd : behold the threaden sails. 

Borne with the invisible and creeping wind, 

Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow'd sea, 

Breasting the lofty surge : O, do but think 

You stand upon the rivage,' and behold 

A city on the inconstant billows dancing ; 

For so appears this fleet majestical. 

Holding due course to Harneur. Follow, follow ! 

Grapple your minds to stemage ^ of this navy ; 

And leave your England, as dead midnight still. 

Guarded with grandsires, babies, and old women, 

Either past, or not arrived to, pith and puissance : 

For who is he, whose chin is but enrich d 

With one anpearing hair, that will not follow 

These cuira and choice-drawn cavaliers to France ¥ 

Work, work your thoughts, and therein see a siege : 

Behold the ordnance on their carriages, 

With fatal mouths gaping on girded Haifleur. 

Suppose, the ambasuidor from the French comes back ; 

Tells Harry, that the king doth offer him 

* Rivage^the shore. 
b Stemage. The same as steerage. 
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Katharine hit daughter ; and with her, to dowry. 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 
The offer 1 ikes not : and &e nimble gunner 
With linstock *■ now the devilish cannon touches, 

[Alarufn ; and chambers (small cannon) go off. 
And down goes all before them. StiU be kind. 
And eke out our performance with your mind. \ExU. 

* UaMoiik is the suitcA— the /mt Ginen) in a j«odk Cstick^. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I,— The same, Befwe Harfleur. 

Alarums, Enter Kino Henry, Exeter, Bedford, 
Gloster, and Soldiers, with scaling ladders, 

K, Hen, Once more unto the breach, dear friends, 
once more ; 
Or close the wall up with our English dead ! 
In peace, there *8 nothing so becomes a man 
As modest stillness and humility : 
But when the blast of war blows in our ears. 
Then imitate the action of the tiger ; 
Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood. 
Disguise fair nature with hard-favoured rage : 
Then lend the eye a terrible aspect ; 
Let it pry through the portage* of the head, 
Like the brass cannon ; let the brow overwhelm it^ 
As fearfully as doth a galled rock 
O Vhang and jutty ^ his confounded '^ base, 
Swiird with the wild and wasteful ocean. 
Now set the teeth, and stretch the nostril wide ; 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every spirit 
To his full height ! — On, on, you nobless Baglish,* 
Whose blood is fet^ from fathers of war-proof ! 
Fathers that, like so many Alexanders, 

» Portage, The eyes are compared to cannon prying through 
port-holei, 

b Jutty. The jutting land is a common epithet. 

*> Cun/ounded. To destroy was one of the senses in which to 
confound was formerly used. 

a Nobleu English^The English nobility. Henry first ad- 
dresses the nobless — then the yeomen. 

* Fet—fetch'd, Fette is the participle of the Anglo-Saxon verb 
/et^ia»t to fetch. 
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Have in these puis from mom till even fought. 

And sheath'd their swords for lack of argument. 

Dishonour not your mothers ; now attest 

That those whom you calVd fathers did beget you ! 

Be copy now to men of grosser blood, 

And teach them how to war ! — And you, good yeomen, 

Whose limbs were made in England, show us here 

The mettle of your pasture ; let us swear 

That you are worth your breeding : which I doubt not ; 

For there is none of you so mean and base 

That hath not noble lustre in your eyes. 

I see you stand like greyhounds in the slips, 

Straining upon the start. The game *s afoot ; 

Follow your spirit : and, upon this charge. 

Cry — God for Harry ! England ! and Saint George ! 

[Exeunt, Alarum, and chambers go off. 

SCENE ll.^Theaame. 

Forces poM over ; then enter Nym, Bardolph, Pistoi., 
and Boy, 

Bard. On, on, on, on, on ! to the breach, to the 

breach! 
Nym. Tray thee, corporal, stay ; the knocks are too 
hot ; and, for mine own part, I have not a case of lives : *■ 
the humour of it is too bot^ that is the very plain>song 
of it 

Pist The plain-song is most just ; for humours do 
abound ; Knocks go and come ; God's vassals drop and 
die; 

And sword and shield. 
In bloody field. 
Doth win immortal fame. 
Boy. 'Would I were in an alehouse in London ! I 
would give all my fame for a pot of ale and safety. 

• A «<u« q/'/itWf— leveral live*. 
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Pist And I : 

If wishes would prevail with me, 
My purpose should not fail with me, 
But thither would I hie. 

Bay, As duly, but not as truly. 
As bird doth sing on bough. 

Enter Fluellen. 

Ilu. Up to the preach, you dogs ! avaunt, you cul- 
lions. * [Drivinff them Jforward. 

Pist. Be merciful, great duke, to men of mould ! 
Abate thy rage, abate Siy manly rage ! 
Abate thy rage, great duke ! 
Grood bawcock, bate thy rage ! use lenity, sweet chuck ! 

Nym. These be good humours ! — your honour wins 
bad humours. 

[Exeunt Nym, Pist., and Baju)., followed by Flu. 

Boy, As young as I am, I have observed these three 
swashers. I am boy to them all three : but all they 
thre^ though they would serve me, could not be man to 
me ; for, indeed, three such antics do not amount to a 
man. For Bardolph, — he is white-livered, and red- 
faced ; by the means whereof *a faces it out, but fights 
not. For Pistol, — ^hehath a killing tongue and a quiet 
sword ; by the means whereof 'a breaks words, and keeps 
whole weapons. For Nym, — ^he hath heard that men of 
few words are the best men ; and therefore he scorns to 
say his prayers, lest *a should be thought a coward : but 
his few bad words are matched with as few good deeds ; 
for 'a never broke any man's head but his own, and that 
was against a post, when he was drunk. They will 
steal anything, and call it — purchase. Bardolph stole 
a lute-case ; bore it twelve leagues, and sold it for three 
halfpence. Nym and Bardolph are sworn brothers in 
filching ; and in Calais they stole a fire^hovel : I knew, 
by that piece of service the men would carry coals. 
They would have me as familiar with men^s pockets, as 

VOL. V. u 
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their gloves or their handkerchers : which makes mach 
against my manhood, if I should take from another's 
pocket, to put into mine ; for it is plain pocketing up 
of wrongs. I must leave them, and seek some letter 
service : their villainy goes against my weak stomach, 
and therefore I must cast it up. \^Exit Boy. 

Re-enter Fluellen, GowERfoUotoinff, 

Goto. Captain Fluellen, you mi|st come presently to 
the mines ; the duke of Gloster would speak with you. 

Flu. To the mines ! tell you the duke it is not so 
good to come to the mines : For, look you, the mines is 
not according to the disciplines of the war ; the conca- 
vities of it is not sufficient ; for, look you, th' athversary 
(you may discuss unto the duke, look you) is digged 
himself four yards under the countermines ; by Gheshu, 
I think 'a will plow up all, if there is not better direc- 
tions. 

Gow. The duke of Gloster, to whom the order of the 
siege is given, is altogether directed by an Irishman ; a 
very valiant gentleman, i' faith. 

Flu. It is captain Macmorris, is it not ? 

Goto. I think it be. 

Flu. By Cheshu, he is an ass as in the *orld : I will 
verify as much in his peard ; he has no more directions 
in the true disciplines of the wars, look you, of the 
Roman disciplines, than is a puppy-dog. 

Enter Macmorris and Jamy, at a distance. 

Gow. Here *a comes ; and the Scots captain, captain 
Jamy, with him. 

Flu. Captain Jamy is a marvellous falorous gentle- 
man, that is certain; and of great expedition, and 
knowledge, in the ancient wars, upon my particular 
knowledge of his directions : by Cheshu, he will main- 
tain his argument as well as any military man in the 
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'orld, in the discipliDes of the pristine wars of the 
Romans. 

Jamy. I say, gud-day, captain Fluellen. 

Flu. Grod-den to your worship, goot captain Jamy. 

Gow. How now, captain Macmorris % have you quit 
the mines ? have the pioneers given o'er ? 

Mac, By Chrish la, tish ill done : the work ish give 
over, the trumpet sound the retreat. By my hand I 
swear, and my father's soul, the work ish ill done ; it 
ish give over ; I would have blowed up the town, so 
Chrish save me, la, in an hour. O, tish ill done, tish 
ill done ; by my hand, tish ill done ! 

Flu, Captain Macmorris, I peseech you now, will 
you voutsafe me, look you, a tew disputations witii you, 
as partly touching or concerning the disciplines of the 
war, the Roman- wars, in the way of argument, look 
you, and friendly communication ; partly to satisfy 
my opinion, and partly for the satisfaction, look you, of 
my mind, as touching the direction of the military dis- 
ciplined that is the point. 

Jamy, It sail be vary gud, gud feith, gud captains 
bath ; and I sail quit you ^ with gud leve, as I may 
pick occasion, that sail I, marry. 

Ma^. It is no time to discourse, so Chrish save me ; 
the day is hot, and the weather, and the wars, and the 
king, and the dukes : it is no time to discourse. The 
town is beseeched, and the trumpet calls us to the 
breach ; and we talk, and, by Chrish, do nothing : 't is 
shame for us all : so God sa' me, 't is shame to stand 
still ; it is shame, by my hand : and there is throats to 
be cut, and works to be done ; and there ish nothing 
done, so Chrish sa' me, la. 

Jamy, By the mess, ere these eyes of mine take tliem- 

selves to slumber, aile do gude service, or aile ligge i' 

the grund for it ; ay, or go to death ; and aile pay it as 

valorously as I may, that sal I surely do, that is the 

* Quit you — ^requite you — ^answer you. 

u 2 
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breff and the long : Mary, I wad full fain heard soou 
question *tween you tway. 

Flu. Captain Macmorris, I think, look you, under 
your correction, there is not many of your nation 

MeK, Of my nation f What ish my nation f Wha* 
ish my nation? Who talks of my nation, ish a villain, 
and a bastard, and a knave, and a rascal. 

Flu. Look you, if you take the matter otherwise than 
is meant, captain Macmorris, peradventure I shall think 
you do not use me with that affiibility as in discretion 
you ought to use me, look you ; being as goot a man as 
yourself, both in the disciplines of wars, and in the de- 
rivation of my birth, and in other particularities. 

Mac. I do not know you so good a man as myself: 
so Chrish save me, I will cut off your head. 

Gow, Grentlemen both, you will mistake each other. 

Jamy. Au ! that 's a foul fault. [A parley sounded. 

Gow. The town sounds a parley. 

Flu. Captain Macmorris, when there is more better 
opportunity to be required, look you, I will be so bold 
as to tell you, I know the disciplines of war ; and there 
is an end. [Exetmt. 

SCENE III.— TAc same. Before the gates of 
Harfleur. 

The Gh>vemor and some Citizens on the waUs; the 
English Forces below. Enter Kino Hbnry and 
his Train. 

K. Hen. How yet resolves the governor of the town^ 
This is the latest parle we will admit : 
Therefore, to our best mercy give yourselves ; 
Or, like to men proud of destruction, 
Defy us to our worst : for, as I am a soldier, 
(A name that, in my thoughts, becomes me best,) 
If I begin the battery once again, 
I will not leave the half-achieved Harfleur 
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Till in her ashes she lie buried. 

The gates of mercy shall be all shut up ; 

And the flesh'd soldier, rough and hard of heart, 

In liberty of bloody hand shall range 

With conscience wide as hell ; mowing like grass 

Your fresh-fair virgins and your flowering infants. 

What is it then to me, if impious war, 

Array'd in flames, like to the prince of fiends. 

Do, with his smirch'd complexion, all fell feats 

Enlink^d to waste and desolation ? 

What is 't to me, when you yourselves are cause, 

If your pure maidens fall into the hand 

Of hot and forchig violation 9 

What rein can hold licentious wickedness 

When down the hill he holds his fierce career ? 

We may as bootless spend our vain command 

Upon the enraged soldiers in their spoil, 

As send precepts to the Leviathan 

To come ashore. Therefore, you men of Harfleur, 

Take pity of your town, and of your people. 

Whiles yet my soldiers are in my command ; 

Whiles yet the cool and temperate wind of grace 

Overblows the filthy and contagious clouds 

Of headly » murther, spoil, and villainy. 

If not, why, in a moment, look to see 

The blind and bloody soldier with foul hand 

Defile the locks of your shrill-shrieking daughters ; 

Your fathers taken by the silver beards, 

And their most reverend heads dash'd to the walls ; 

Your naked infants spitted upon pikes ; 

Whiles the mad mothers with their howls confus'd 

Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry 

At Herod^s bloody-hunting slaughtermen. 

What say youf will you yield, and this avoid? 

Or, guilty in defence, be thus destroyed f 

» H«a<tfy— headstrong,— rash,— paBslonate; and'applies to 
" aiioil " aa well as murther. 
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Gov. Our expectation bath this day an end : 
The dauphin, wnom of Buccours we entreated^ 
Returns us — that his powers are yet not ready 
To raise so great a siege. Therefore, great king, 
We yield our town and lives to thy soft mercy : 
Enter our gates ; dispose of us and ours ; 
For we no longer are defensible. 

K. Hen, Open your gates. — Come, uncle Exeter, 
Go you and enter Harfleur ; there remain. 
And fortify it strongly 'gainst the French :* 
Use mercy to them aU. For us, dear uncle, — 
The winter coming on, and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers, — we will retire to Calais. 
To-night in Harfleur will we be your guest ; 
To-morrow for the march are we addressM. 

\_Flourish. The King, ^c, enter the toum. 

SCENE IV.— Rouen. A Room in the Palace, 
Enter Katharine and Alice. 

Kath. Alice, iu as este en Angleterre, et tu paries 
bien le langtmge. 

Alice. Un peu, madame. 

Kath. Je te prie, m*enseignez ; il faid que fap- 
prenne d parler. Comment appellez vous la main, en 
Angloisf 

Alice, La main f elle est appellee, de hand. 

Kath, De hand. Et les doigts f 

Alice. Les doigts f ma foy, je ovhlie les doigts ; 
mais Je me souviendray, Les doigts f jepense qu'ila 
sont appelles de fingres ; owy, de fingres. 

Kath. La main, de h£uid; les doigts, de fingres. 
Jepense gueje suis le bon escolier. J 'ay gagnS deux 
mots d'Anglois vistement. Comment appellez wms 
les ongles f 

Alice. Les ongles f les appellons, de nails. 
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Kath. De nails. Escoutez ; dites moy ai jeparle 
hien : de hand, de fingpres, de nails. 

Alice, Cest hien dit, madame ; il est fort bon 
Anglois, 

Kath, Dites moy V Anglois pour le bras, 
Alice De arm, madame, 
Kath, Etlecoudef 
Alice. De elbow. 

Kath, De elbow. Je nCenfaUz la repetition de tons 
les mots qvs vous rrCavez appris des a present, 

Alice, II est trap difficile, madame, comme Je pense. 
Kath, Excusez moy, Alice ; escoutez : De hand, de 
fingre, de nails, de arm, de bilbow. 
Alice. De elbow, mxidame. 

Kath, Seigneur Dieu ! je nCen oublie ; De elbow. 
Comment appellez vous le coif 
Alice, De nick, madame, 
Kath, De nick : Et le menton f 
Alice, De chin. 

Kath, De sin. Z^e col, de nick : le menton, de sin. 
Alice. Ouy, Sauf vostre honneur ; en verite, vous 
prononcez les mots au^si droict que les natifs d'Angle- 
terre, 

Kath, Je ne doute point d^apprendre par la grace 
de Dieu ; et en peu de temps. 

Alice. N'avez vous pas dejd oublie ce queje vous ay 
enseignie f 

Kath. Non, je reciteray d vous promptement, De 
hand, de fingre, de mails, — 
Alice, De nails, madame, 
Kath, De nails, de arme, de ilbow. 
Alice, Sauf vostre honneur, de elbow. 
Kath. Ainsidisje; de elbow, de nick, et de sin: 
Comment appelez vous le pied et la robe f 
Alice. De foot, madams ; et de coun. 
Kath, De foot, et de coun ^ O Seigneur Dieu ! 
cea sont mots de son mauvais, corruptible, grosse, et 
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impudique, et non pour les dames eTAonneur tTuser : 
Je ne voudroia prononcer cea mats devant les seig- 
neurs de France, pour tout le monde. Jl favi de foot 
et de coun neantmoins. Je reciterai une autre Jins 
ma lecon ensemble : De hand, de fingre, de nails, de 
arm, de elbow, de nick, de sin, de foot, de coun. 

Alice, Excellent, nuidame ! 

Kath. Cest assez pour une fois ; aUons nous a 
disner. \_Exeunt. 

SCENE y.^The same. Another Room in the same. 

Enter the French Kino, ihe Dauphin, Dukb of 
Bourbon, the Constable of France, and others, 

Fr. King. T is certain he hath pass'd the river 
Somme. 

Con. And if he be not fought withal, my lord, 
Let us not live in France ; let us quit all. 
And give our vineyards to a barbarous people. 

Dau. O Dieu vivant ! shall a few sprays of us, — 
The emptying of our father's luxury, 
Our scions, put in wild and savage stock. 
Spurt up so suddenly into the clouds, 
AxkA. overlook their grafters ? 

Bowr, Normans, but bastard Normans, Norman 
bastards ! 
Mort de ma vie ! if they march along 
Unfought withal, but I will sell my dukedom. 
To buy a slobbery and a dirty farm 
In that nook-shotten * isle of Albion. 

Con. Dieu de battailes! where have they this mettle f 
Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull I 
On whom, as in despite, the sun looks pale. 
Killing their fruit with frowns I Can sodden water, 

» Nook-^hotten. The « nook-shotten ialo of Albion" is the 
wie thrust into a comer apart from the rest of the world. 
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A drench for sur-rein'd * jades, their barley broth. 
Decoct their cold blood to such valiant heat I 
And shall our quick blood, spirited with wine, 
Seem frosty f O, for honour of our land, 
Let us not hang like roping icicles 
Upon our houses' thatch, whiles a more frosty people 
Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields ; 
Poor, we may call them in their native lords. 

Dau. By faith and h<mour. 
Our madams mock at us ; and plainly say 
Our mettle is bred out ; and they will give 
Their bodies to the lust of Knglish youth. 
To new-store France with bastard warriors. 

Bour. They bid us — to the English dancing-schools, 
And teach lavoltas high, and swift corantos ; 
Saying, our grace is only in our heels. 
And that we are most lofty runaways. 

Fr, King. Where is Montjoy, the herald 1 speed 
him hence ; 
Let him greet England with our sharp defiance. 
Up, princes ; and, with spirit of honour edg'd, 
]i£>re sharper than your swords, hie to the field : 
Charles De-la-bret, high constable of France \ 
You dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
Alen9on, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy ; 
Jaques Ghatillion, Rambures, Vaudemont, 
Beaumont, Grrandpr6, Roussi, and Fauconberg, 
Foiz, Lestrale, Bouciqualt, and Charolois ; 
High dukes,, great princes, barons, lords, and knights, 
For your great seats, now quit you of great shames. 
Bar Harry England, that sweep through our land 
With penn(»)8 painted in the blood of Harfleur : 
Rush on his host, as doth the melted snow 
Upon the valleys ; whose low vassal seat 
The Alps doth spit and void his rheum upon : 
Go down upon him, — ^you have power enough, — 
" Sfur-rew'd—Gver-reia'd— over-worked. 
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And in a captive chariot into Rouen 
Bring him our prisoner. 

Con, This becomes the great. 

Sorry am I his numbers are so fev, 
His soldiers sick and famish 'd in their march ; 
For, I am sure, when he shall see our army. 
He 11 drop his heart into the sink of fear, 
And, for achievement,*^ offer us his ransom. 

Fr, King. Therefore, lord constable, haste on Mont- 

joy; 

And let him say to England, that we send 
To know what willing ransom he will give. 
Prince dauphin, you shall stay with us in Rouen. 

Dau. Not so, I do beseech your majesty. 

Fr, King. Be patient, for you shall remain with us. 
Now, forth, lord constable, and princes all ; 
And quickly bring us word of England's fall. [Exeunt, 

SCENE VI,— The English Camp in Picardy. 
Enter Gower and Flubllen. 

Oow, How now, captain Fluellenf come you from 
the bridge? 

Flu. I assure you, there is very excellent services 
committed at the pridge. 

Goto, Is the duKe of Exeter safe? 

Flu, The duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aiga- 
memnon ; and a man that I love and honour with my 
soul, and my heart, and my duty, and^ my life, and 
my living, and my uttermost power : he is not (GKkI be 
praised and pleased !) any hurt in the Wd ; but keeps 
the pridge most valiantly, with excellent disciplines. 
There is an ancient there at the pridge, — I thmk, in 
my very conscience, he is as valiant a man as Mark 

* Far achievement. TliU word achievement had probably some 
more precise meaning in tlie old chivalry than we now attach 
to it. 



Digitized by Google 



Scene VI.] KING HENRY V. 275 

Antony ; and he is a man of no estimation in the 
^orld : but I did see him do as gallant service. 

Gow, What do you call him ? 

Flu. He is called ancient Pistol. 

Gow. I know him not. 

Enter Pistol. 

Flu. Here is the man. 

Pist. Captain, I thee beseech to do me favours : 
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu. Ay, I praise Grot ; and I have merited some love 
at his hands. 

Piat. Bardolph, a soldier firm and sound of heart. 
And of buxom ^ valour, hath, — by cruel fate, 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel. 
That goddess blind. 
That stands upon the rolling restless stone, — 

Flu, By your patience, ancient Pistol. Fortune is 
painted plind, with a muffler before her eyes, to signify 
to you that fortune is plind : And she is painted also 
with a wheel ; to signify to you, which is the moral of 
it, that she is turning, and inconstant, and mutability, 
and variation : and her foot, look you, is fixed upon a 
spherical stone, which rolls, and rolls, and rolls ; — In 
good truth, the poet makes a most excellent description 
of it : fortune is an excellent moral. 

Pist. Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns on him ; 
For he hath stoFn a pax, and hanged must 'a be. 
A damned death ! 

Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free, 
And let not hemp his windpipe suffocate : 
But Exeter hath given the doom of death. 
For pax of little price. 

Therefore, go speak, the duke will hear thy voice ; 
And let not Baidolph's vital thread be cut 

" J?u.rom— obedient, disciplined. 
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With edge of penny cord, and vile repoach : 
Speak, captain, for his life, and I will thee requite. 

Flu. Ancient Pistol, I do partly understand your 
meaning. 

Pi8t Why, then rejoice therefore. 

Flu, Certainly, ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice 
at : for if, look you, he were my brother, I would desire 
the duke to use his goot pleasure, and put him to execu- 
tions ; for disciplines ought to be used. 

Piat. Die and be damned ; and^o for thy friendship. 

Flu. It is well. 

Fist. The fig of Spain J [Exit'Pisroi^ 

Flu. Very good. 

Gow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rascal ; I 
remember him now ; a bawd ; a cutpurse. 

Flu. 1 11 assure you, a uttered as prave 'ords at the 
pridge, as you shall see in a summer's day : But it is 
very well ; what he has spoke to me, that is well, I 
warrant you, when time is serve. 

Gov), Why, ^t is a gull, a fool, a rogue ; that now 
and then goes to the wars, to grace himself, at his return 
into London, under the form of a soldier. And such 
fellows are perfect in the great commanders^ names : 
and they will learn you by rote where services were 
done ; — ^at such and such a sconce,* at such a breach, 
at such a convoy ; who came off bravely, who was shot, 
who disgraced, what terms the enemy stood on ; and 
this they con perfectly in the phrase of war, which they 
trick up with new-tuned oaths : And what a beard of 
the generaVs cut, and a horrid suit of the camp^ will 
do among foaming bottles and ale-washed wits, is won- 
derful to be thought on ! But you must learn to know 
such slanders of the age, or else you may be marvel- 
lously mistook. 

Flu. I tell you wha(^ captain Gower, — I do perceive 

* Secnoe is used in the aense of a fortiflcakion by Milton and 
Clarendon. 
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he is not the man that he would gladly make show to 
the 'orld he is ; if I find a hole in his coat, I will tell 
him my mind. [Drum heard.'] Hark you, the king 
is coming; and I must speak with him from the 



Enter Kino Henry, Gloster, and Soldiers. 

Flu. Got pless your majesty ! 

K. Hen, How now, Fluellen ? earnest thou from the 
bridge ? 

Flu. Ay, so please your majesty. The duke of 
Exeter has very gallantly maintained the pridge : the 
French is gone off, look you ; and there is gallant and 
most prave passages : Marry, th' athversary was have 
possession of the pridge ; but he is enforced to retire, 
and the duke of Exeter is master of the pridge : I can 
tell your majesty, the duke is a prave man. 

K. Hen. What men have you lost, Fluellen ? 

Flu. The xjerdition of th' athversary hath been very 
great, reasonable great : marry, for my part, I think 
the duke hath lost never a man, but one that is like to 
be executed for robbing a church, one Bardolph, if 
your majesty know the man : his face is all bubukles, 
and whelks, and knobs, and flames of fire; and his 
lips plows at his nose, and it is like a coal of fire, some- 
times plue, and sometimes red; but his nose is ex- 
ecuted, and his fire *s out. 

K. Hen. We would have all such offenders so cut 
off : — and we give express charge, that, in our marches 
through the country, there be nothing compelled from 
the villages, nothing taken but paid for, none of the 
French upbraided or abused in disdainful language ; 
For when lenity and cruelty play for a kingdom, the 
gentler gamester is the soonest winner. 

Tucket sounds. Enter Montjoy. 
Mont. You know me by my habit. 
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K. Hen. Well, then, I know thee ; What shall I 
know of thee? 

Mont. My master^s mind. 

K.Hen. Unfold it 

Mont. Thua says my king : — Say thou to Harry of 
England, Though we seemed dead, we did but sleep : 
Advantage is a better soldier than rashness. Tell him, 
we could have rebuked him at Harfleur : but that we 
thought not good to bruise an injury till it were full 
ripe : — ^now we speak upon our cue, and our voice is 
imperial : England shall repent his folly, see his weak- 
ness, and admire our sufferance. Bid him, therefore, 
consider of his ransom: which must proportion the 
losses we have borne, the subjects we have lost^ the dis- 
grace we have digested ; which, in weight to re-answer, 
his pettiness would bow under. For our losses, his ex- 
chequer is too poor ; for the effusion of our blood, the 
muster of his kingdom too faint a number ; and for our 
disgrace, his own person, kneeling at our feet, but a 
weaJc and worthless satisfaction. To this add — de- 
fiance : and tell him, for conclusion, he hath betrayed 
his followers, whose condemnation is pronounced. So 
far my king and master, so much my office. 

K. Hen. What is thy name? I know thy quality. 

Mont. Montjoy. 

K. Hen. Thou dost thy office fairly. Turn thee back. 
And tell thy king, — I do not seek him now j 
But could be willing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment : for, to say the sooth, 
(Though *t is no wisdom to confess so much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage.) 
My people are with sickness much enfeebled r 
My numbers lessened ; and those few I have 
Almost no better than so many French, 
Who when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 
I thought upon one pair of English legs 
Did march three Frenchmen.-— Yet, forgive me, Gk)d 
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That I do brag thus ! — ^this your air of France 

Hath blown that vice in me ; I must repent. 

Gk), therefore, tell thy master here I am ; 

My ransom is this frail and worthless trunk ; 

My army but a weak and sickly guard ; 

Yet, Gk>d before,* tell him ^e will come on, 

Though France himself, and such another neighbour, 

Stand in our way. There 's for thy labour, Montjoy. 

Qo bid thy master well advise himself : 

If we may pass, we will ; if we be hinder'd, 

We shall your tawny ground with your red blood 

Discolour : and so, Montjoy, fare you well. 

The sum of all our answer is but tiiis : 

We would not seek a battle as we are : 

Nor as we are, we say we will not shun it ; 

So tell your master. 

Mont. I shall deliver so. Thanks to your highness. 

\^Exit Montjoy. 

Glo. I hope they will not come upon us now. 

K. Hen. We are in God's hand, brother, not in 
theirs. 
March to the bridge ; it now draws toward night, — 
Beyond the river we 11 encamp ourselves ; 
And on to-morrow bid them march away. [Exeunt, 

SCENE VII. — The French Camp, near Agincourt. 

Enter the Constable o/* France, the Lord Rambures, 
th^ Duke of Orleans, Dauphin, and others. 

C(m. Tut ! I have the best armour of the world. — 
'Would it were day ! 

Orl. You have an excellent armour; but let my 
horse have his due. 

» Qod 6tf/»-c— God being my guid.^. The same expression, 
when used to a parting friend, implied, God be thy guide. The 
« prevent us, O Lord " of the Liturgy is go hefure m. 
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Can, It is the best horse of Europe. 

Orl. Will it never be morning 1 

Dau. My lord of Orleans, and my lord high con- 
stable, you talk of horse and armour. 

Orl. You are as well provided of both as any prince 
in the world. 

Dau. What a long night is this ! — I will not change 
my horse with any that treads but on four pasterns. 
Ca, ha ! He bounds from the earth as if his entrails 
were hairs ; le cheval volant, the Pegasus, qui a let 
narines defeu! When I bestride him I soar, I am a 
hawk : be trots the air ; the earth sings when he touches 
it ; the basest horn of his hoof is more musical than the 
pipe of Hermes. 

Orl. He *s of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Dau. And of the heat of the ginger. It is a beast 
for Perseus : he is pure air and fire ; and the dull ele- 
ments of earth and water never appear in him, but only 
in patient stillness, while his rider mounts him : he is, 
indeed, a horse; and all other jades you may call 
beasts. 

Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolute and ex- 
cellent horse. 

Dau. It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh is like 
the bidding of a monarch, and his countenance enforces 



Orl. No more, cousin. 

Dau. Nay, the man hath no wit that cannot, from 
the rising of the lark to the lodging of the lamb, vary 
deserved praise on my palfrey : it is a theme as fluent 
as the sea ; turn the sands into eloquent tongues, and 
my horse is argument for them all : 't is a subject for 
a sovereign to reason on, and for a sovereign's sovereign 
to ride on : and for the world (familiar to us, and un- 
known) to lay apart their particular functions, and 
wonder at him. I once writ a sonnet in his praise, and 
began thus : — " Wonder of nature," — 
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OrL I have heard a soDiiet begin so to one's mis- 
teess. 

Dau. Then did they imitate that which I composed 
to my courser ; for my horse is my mistress. 

Orl. Your mistress bears well. 

Dau, Me well; which is the prescript praise and 
perfection of a good and particular mistress. 

Con, Nay, for methought, yesterday, your mistress 
shrewdly shook your back. 

Dau, So, perhaps, did yours. 

Con, Mine was not bridled. 

Dau, O ! then, belike, she was old and gentle ; and 
you rode, like a kerne of Ireland, your French hose off, 
and in your straight trossers. 

Con. You have good judgment in horsemanship. 

Dau. Be warned by me, then : they that ride so, 
and ride not warily, fall into foul bogs ; I had rather 
have my hone to my mistress. 

Con. I had as lief have my mistress a jade. 

Dau. I tell thee, constable, my mistress wears her 
own hair. 

Con, I could make as true a boast as that^ if I had a 
sow to my mistress. 

Dau. Le chien est retoume d aon propre vomiase' 
ment, et la truie lavee au bourbier : thou makest use 
of anything. 

Con. Yet do I not use my horse for my mistress ; or 
any such proverb, so little kin to the purpose. 

Ram. My lord constable, the armour that I saw in 
your tent to-night, are those stars, or suns, upon it t 

Con. Stars, my lord. 

Dau, Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. 

Con. And yet my sky shall not want. 

Dau. That may be, for you bear a many superflu- 
ously ; and 't were more honour some were away. 

Con, E'en as your horse bears your praises ; who 
would trot as well were some of your brags dismounted. 

VOL. V. X 
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Dau. *Wou1d I were able to load him with his 
desert! Will it never be day! I will trot to-morrow 
a mile, and my way shall be paved with English 
faces. 

Con, I will not say so, for fear I should be faced out 
of my way : But I would it were morning, for I would 
fain be about the ears of the English. 

Bam. Who will go to hazard with me for twenty 
prisoners f 

Con. You must first go yourself to hazard, ere you 
have them. 

Dau. T is midnight, I *11 go arm myself. [^Exit. 

OrL The dauphin longs for morning. 

Ram. He longs to eat the English. 

Con. I think he will eat all he kills. 

Orl. By the white hand of my lady, he *s a gallant 
prince. 

Con. Swear by her foot, that she may tread out the oath. 

OrL He is, simply, the most active gentleman of 
France. 

Con. Doing is activity ; and he will still be doing. 

Orl. He never did harm, that I heard of. 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow: he will keep 
that good name still. 

Orl. I know him to be valiant 

Con. I was told that, by one that knows him better 
than you. 

Or^. What 'she! 

Con. Marry, he told me so himself; and he said, he 
cared not who knew it. 

0*'l. He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. 

Con. By my faith, sir, but it is ; never anybody saw 
it, but his lackey : *t is a hooded valour ; and, when it 
appears, it will bate. 

Orl. HI will never said well. 

Con. I will cap that proverb with — ^There is flattery 
in friendship. 
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Orl. And I will take up that with — Give the devil 
his due. 

Con, Well placed ; there stands your friend for the 
devil : have at the very eye of that proverb, with— A 
pox of the devil. 

Orl. You are llie better at proverbs, by how much — 
A fool's bolt is soon shot. 

Con, You have shot over. 

Orl. 'T is not the first time you were overshot. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord high constable, the English lie within 
fifteen hundred paces of your tents. 

Con. Who hath measured the ground? 

Mesa. The lord 6randpr6. 

Con. A valiant and most expert gentleman. — Would 
it were day ! — ^Alas, poor Harry of England ! he longs 
not for the dawning, as we do. 

Orl. What a wretched and peevish fellow is this 
king of England, to mope with his fat-brained followers 
80 far out of his knowledge ! 

Con. If the English had any apprehension they 
would run away. 

Orl. That they lack ; for if their heads had any in- 
tellectual armour they could never wear such heavy 
head-pieces. 

Ram, That island of England breeds very valiant 
creatures ; their mastiffs are of unmatchable courage. 

Orl. Foolish curs! that run winking into the 
mouth of a Russian bear, and have their heads crushed 
like rotten apples : You may as well say, — that ^s a 
valiant flea, that dare eat his breakfast on the lip of a 
lion. 

Con. Just, just ; and the men do sympathize with 
the mastifis, in robustious and rough coming on, leaving 
their wits with their wives : and &en give them great 

X 2 
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meals of beef, and iron and steel, they will eat like 
wolves, and fight like devils. 

Orl. Ay, but these English are shrewdly out of 
beef. 

Con, Then shall we find to-morrow, they have only 
stomachs to eat and none to fight. Now is it time to 
arm : Gome, shall we about itf 

Orl. It is now two o'clock ; but, let me see, — ^by ten, 
We shall have each a hundred Englishmen. [Exeunt. 
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CHORUS. 

Now entertain conjecture of a time, 

When creeping murmur, and the poring dark, 

Fills the wide vessel of the universe. 

From camp to camp, through the foul womb of night, 

The hum of either army stilly sounds. 

That the fix'd sentinels almost receive 

The secret whispers of each other's watch : 

Fire answers fire : and through their paly flames 

Each battle sees the other's umber'd face : 

Steed threatens steed, in high and boastful neighs 

Piercing the night's dull ear ; and from the tents. 

The armourers, accomplishing the knights, 

With busy hammers closing rivets up. 

Give dreadful note of preparation. 

The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll, 

And the third hour of drowsy morning name. 

Proud of their numbers, and secure in soul. 

The confident and over-lusty French 

Do the low-rated English play at dice ; 

And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night, 

Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp 

So tediously away. The poor condemned English, 

Like sacrifices, by their watchful fires 

Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 

The morning's danger ; and their gesture sad 

Investing lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, 

Presenteth them unto the gazing moon 

So many horrid ghosts. O, now, who will behold 

The royal captain of this ruin'd band, 

Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 

Let him cry — Praise and glory on his head ! 

For forth he goes, and visits all his host ; 
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Bids them good morrow, with a modest smile : 
And calls &em — brothers, friends, and countrymen. 
Upon his royal face there is no note 
How dread an army hath enrounded him ; 
Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 
Unto the weary and all-watched night : 
But freshly looks, and overbears attaint 
With cheeiful semblance and sweet majesty ; 
That every wretch, pining and pale before. 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks : 
A largess universal, like the sun, 
His liberal eye doth give to every one. 
Thawing cold fear, that mean and gentle all 
Behold (as may unworthiness define) 
A little touch of Harry in the night : 
And so our scene must to the battle fly ; 
Where (O for pity !) we shall much disgrace — 
With four or five most vile and ragged foils, 
Right ill disposM in brawl ridicidous — 
The name of Agincourt : Yet, sit and see ; 
Minding true things by what their mockeries be. 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE I — The English Camp at Agincourt. 
Enter Kino Henry, Bedford, and Glostbr. 

K, Hen, Gloster, *t is true that we are in great 
danger; 
The greater therdTore should our courage be. 
Good morrow, brother Bedford. — Grod Almighty ! 
There is some soul of goodness in things evil, 
Would men observingly distil it out ; 
For our bad neighbour makes us early stirrers, 
Which is both healthful and good husbandry : 
Besides, they are our outward consciences. 
And preachers to us all ; admonishing 
That we should dress us *■ fairly for our end. 
Thus may we gather honey from the weed. 
And make a moral of the devil himself. 

Enter Erpinoham. 

Ghxxi morrow, old sir Thomas Erpingham : 
A good soil pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churlish turf of France. 

Erp, Not so, my liege; this lodgmg likes me better. 
Since I may say, now lie I like a king. 

K. Hen. T is good for men to love their present 
pains. 
Upon example ; so the spirit is eas^d : 
And, when the mind is quickened, out of doubt, 
The organs, though defunct and dead before. 
Break up their drowsy grave, and newly move 
With casted slough and fresh legerity. 
Lend me thy cloak. Sir Thomas. — Brothers both, 
* Jhen ttf. To drets is to <et m order^-^o prepare. 
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GommeDd me to the princeg in our camp ; 
Do my good-morrow to them ; and, anon, 
Desire them all to my ^vilion. 

Glo. We shall, my liege. [Exeunt Glo. and Bed. 

Erp. Shall I attend your grace ? 

JT. Hen. No, my good knight; 

Qo with my brothers to my lords of England : 
I and my bosom must debate awhile, 
And then I would no other company. 

Erp. The Lord in heaven bless thee, noble Harry ! 
[Exit Erpikokait. 

K. Hen. Gt)d-a-mercy, old heart! thou speak^st 
cheerftilly. 

Enter Pistol. 

Fist. Qui valat 

K. Hen. A friend. 

Fist. Discuss unto me ; Art thou oi&cer f 
Or art thou base, common, and popular? 

K. Hen. I am a gentleman of a company. 

Piet. TraiVst thou the puissant pike ? 

K. Hen. Even so : What are you ? 

Fist. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 

K. Hen. Then you are a better than the king. 

Fist. The king 's a bawcock, and a heart of gold, 
A lad of life, an imp of fame ; 
Of parents good, of fist most valiant : 
I kiss his dirty shoe, and from my heartstrings 
I love the lovely bully. What 's thy name ? 

K. Hen. Harry le Roy. 

Fist. Le Roy ! a Cornish name ; art thou of Gomish 
crewf 

K. Hen. No, I am a Welshman. 

Fist. Knowest thou Fluellen? 

K. Hen. Yes. 

FUt. Tell him, 1 11 knock his leek about his pate, 
Upon Saint Davy's day. 
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jBC. Hen, Do not you wear your dagger in your cap 
that day, lest he knock that about youn. 
Pist Art thou his friend ? 
K, Hen. And his kinsman too. 
Fist. The Jigo for thee, then ! 
K. Hen. I thank you : God be with you ! 
Pist. My name is Pistol called. lExit. 

K. Hen. It sorts well with your fierceness. 

Enter Flubllbn and Goweb, severally. 

Goto. Captain Fluelloi ! 

Flu. So ! in the name of Cheshu Christ, speak fewer.*^ 
It is tiie greatest admiration in the universal 'orld, when 
the true and auncient prerogatifes and laws of the wars 
is not kept : if you would take the pains but to examine 
the wars of Pompey the great, you shall find, I warrant 
you, that there is no tiddle taddle, nor pibble pabble, 
in Pompey 's camp ; I warrant you, you shall find the 
ceremonies of the wars, and the cares of it^ and the 
Amns of it, and the sobriety of it> and the modesty of it, 
to be otherwise. 

Goto. Why, the enemy is loud ; you hear him aU 
night. 

Flu. It the enemy is an ass^ and a fool, and a prating 
coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we should also^ 
look you, \ye an ass, and a fool, and a prating coxcomb ; 
in your own conscience now ? 

Gow. I will speak lower. 

Flu, I pray you, and beseech you, that you will. 

[Exeunt Gower and Flubllbn. 

K. Hen, Though it appear a little out of fashion, 
There is much care and valour in this Welshman. 

■ Fewer, To ** speak few" ia a provincial phrase, meaning 
to jpeaft low— And therefore proper in the mouth of Fluellen. 
Oower with equal propriety answers *' I will speak lower." 
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Enter three soldiers, John Batbs, Albxander Court, 
and MiCHABL Williams. 

Court. Brother John Bates, is not that the monung 
which breaks yonder f 

Bates. I think it be : but we have no great cause to 
desire the approach of day. 

Witt, We see yonder the beginning of the day, but, 
I think, we shall never see the end of it. — ^Who goes 
there! 

K. Hen. A friend. 

Witt. Under what captain serve you ? 

K, Hen, Under Sir Thomas Erpingham. 

Witt, A good old commander and a most kind gen^ 
ileman : I pray you, what thinks he of our estate f 

K, Hen, Even as men wracked upon a sand, that 
look to be washed off the next tide. 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the king f 

K. Hen, No ; nor it is not meet he should. For, 
though I speak it to you, I think the king is but a man, 
as I am ; the violet smdls to him as it doth to me ; the 
element shows to him as it doth to me ; all his senses 
have but human conditions : his ceremonies laid by, in 
his nakedness he appears but a man ; and though his 
affections are higher mounted than ours, yet, when they 
stoop, they stoop with the like wing ; * therefore, when 
he sees reason of fears, as we do, his fears, out of doubt, 
be of the same relish as ours are : Yet, in reason, no 
man should possess him with any appearance of fear, 
lest he, by showing it, should dishearten his army. 

Bates. He may show what outward courage he will : 
bnt, I believe, as cold a night as 't is, he could wish 
himself in Thames up to the neck ; and so I would he 
were, and I by him^ at all adventures, so we were quit 
here. 

K. Hen, By my troth, I will speak my conscience 
» Mounted and stoop are terms of falconry. 
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of tbe king ; I think he would not wish himself any> 
where but where he is. 

Bates. Then I would he were here alone ; so should he 
be sure to be ransomed,and a many poor men's lives saved. 

K, Hen. I dare say you love him not so ill to wish 
him here aloiie^ howsoever you speak this to feel other 
men's minds : Methinks, I coula not die anywhere so 
contented as in the king s company ; his cause being 
just, and his quarrel honourable. 

Will. That 's more than we know. 

Boies. Ay, or more than we should seek after ; for 
we know enough if we know we are the king's subjects ; 
if his cause be wrong, our obedience to the king wipes 
the crime of it out of us. 

WiU. But if the cause be not good, the king himself 
hath a heavy reckoning to make ; when all those legs, 
and arms, and heads, chopped off in a battle, shall join 
together at the latter day, and cry all — We diea at 
such a place ; some, swearing ; some, crying for a sur- 
geon ; some, upon tiieir wives left poor behind them ; 
some, upon the debts they owe ; som^ upon their chil- 
dren rawly left. I am afeard there are few die well 
that die in a battle ; for how can they charitably dispose 
of anything when blood is their argument % Now, if 
these men do not die well, it will be a black matter for 
the king that led them to it ; whom to disobey were 
against all proportion of subjection. 

K. Hen. So, if a son, that is by his father sent about 
merchandise, do sinfully miscarry upon the sea, the 
imputation of his wickedness, by your rule, should be 
imposed upon his father that sent him : or if a servant, 
under his master's command, transporting a sum of 
money, be assailed by robbers, and die in many irre- 
conciled iniquities, you may call the business of the 
master the author of the servant's damnation : — But 
this is not so : the king is not bound to answer the par- 
ticular endings of his soldiers, the father of his son, nor 
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the mister of hit servant ; for they purpose not their 
death when they purpose their services. Besides, there 
is DO king, be his cause never so spotless, if it come to 
the arbitrement of swords, can try it out with all un- 
spotted soldiers. Some, peradventure, have on them the 
guilt of premeditated and contrived murther ; some, of 
beguiling virgins with the broken seals of perjury ; some, 
making the wan their bulwark, that have before gored 
the gentle bosom of peace with pillage and robbery. 
Now, if these men have defeated the law, and outrun 
native punishment, though they can outstrip men they 
have no wings to fly from God : war is his beadle, war 
is his vengeance ; so that here men are punished, for 
before-breach of the king's laws, in now the king's quar- 
rel : where they feared the death they have borne life 
away; and where they would be safe they perish: 
Then if they die unprovided, no more is the king guilty 
of their damnation, than he was before guilty of those 
impieties for the which they are now visited. Every 
subject's duty is the king's ; but every subject's soul is 
his own. Therefore should every soldier in the wars do 
as every sick man in his bed, wash every mote out of 
his conscience : and dying so, death is to him advan- 
tage ; or not dying, tlie time was blessedly lost, wherein 
such preparation was gained : and in him that escapes 
it were not sin to think that making Qod so fine an 
ofifer, he let him outlive that day to see his greatness, 
and to teach others how they should pre^re. 

Will, 'T is certain, every man that dies ill the ill is 
upon his own head, the king is not to answer it. 

Bcttes. I do not desire he should answer for me ; and 
yet I determine to fight lustily for him. 

K. Hen, I myself heard the king say he would not 
be ransomed. 

Will, Ay, he said so, to make us fight cheerfully : 
but, when oiir throats are cut^ he may be ransomed, and 
we ne'er the wiser. 
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K» Hen, If I live to see it, I will never trust his word 
after. 

WUl, You pay him then ! That ^s a perilous shot 
out of an elder gun, that a poor and a private dis- 
pleasure can do against a monarch ! you may as well 
go about to turn the sun to ice, with fanning in his face 
witii a peacock^s feather. You 11 never trust his word 
after I come, 't is a foolish saying. 

K, Hen. Your reproof is something too round ; I 
should be angry witii you, if the time were convenient 

Win, Let it be a quarrel between us, if you live. 

K. Hen. I embrace it. 

Win. How shall I know thee again 1 

K. Hen. Give me any gage of thine, and I will wear 
it in my bonnet : then, if ever thou darest acknowledge 
it, I will make it my quarrel. 

WiU, Here 's my glove ; give me another of thine. 

K. Hen. There. 

WiU. This will I also wear in my cap ; if ever thou 
come to me and say, after to-morrow, " This is my 
glove," by this hand, I will take thee a box on the ear. 

K. Hen. If ever I live to see it I will challenge it 

Will, Thou darest as well be hanged. 

K. Hen. Well, I will do it, though I take thee in the 
king^s company. 

WiU. Keep thy word : fare thee well. 

Bates. Be friends, you English fools, be friends ; we 
have French quarrels enow, if you could tell how to 
reckon. 

K. Hen. Indeed, the French may lay twenty French 
crowns to one they will beat us ; for they bear them on 
their shoulders : But it is no English treason to cut 
French crowns ; and, to-morrow, the king himself will 
be a clipper. [Exeunt Soldiers. 

Upon the king ! let us our lives, our souls, 
Our debts, our careful wives, 
Our children, and our sins, lay on the king : 
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We must bear all. 

O bard condition ! twin-bom with greatness. 
Subject to the breath of every fool, whose sense 
No more can feel but his own wringing ! 
What infinite heart's ease must kings neglect^ 
That private men enjoy ? 
And what have kings that privates have not too, 
Save ceremony, save general ceremony ? 
And what art tiiou, thou idol ceremony? 
What kind of god art thou, that sufier'st more 
Of mortal gri^ than do thy worshippers ? 
What are ^y rents ? what are thy comings-in ? 

ceremony, show me but thy worth 1 
What is thy soul of adoration ? 

Art thou aught else but place, degree^ and form. 

Creating awe and fear in other men ? 

Wherein thou art less happy being fear'd 

Than they in fearing. 

What drmk^st thou oft, instead of homage sweety 

But poisoned flattery ? O, be sick, great greatness, 

And Did thy ceremony give thee cure! 

Think'st thou, the fiery fever will go out 

With titles blown from adulation f 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending f 

Canst thou, when thou command*st the beggar's knee. 

Command the health of it? No, thou proud dream. 

That play'st so subtly with a king's repose ; 

1 am a lung that find thee ; and I know, 
T is not the balm, the sceptre, and the ball. 
The sword, the mace, the crown imperial. 
The inter-tissued robe of gold and pearl. 
The farced title running Yore the king. 
The throne he sits on, nor the tide of pomp 
That beats upon the high shore of this wond. 
No, not all these, thrice-gorgeous ceremony, 
Not all these, laid in bed majestical. 

Can sleep so soundly as the wretched slave ; 
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Who, with a body filVd, and vacant mind, 
OeU him to rest, crammed with distressful bread : 
Never sees horrid nighty the child of hell ; 
But, like a lackey, from the rise to sef^ 
Sweats in the eye of Phcebus, and all night 
Sleeps in Elysium ; next day, after dawn. 
Doth rise, and help Hyperion to his horse ; 
And follows so the ever-running year, 
With profitable labour, to his grave : 
And, but for ceremony, such a wretch. 
Winding up days with toil and nights with sleep. 
Had the fore>hand and vantage of a king. 
The slave, a member of the country^s peace, 
Enjoys it ; but in gross brain little wots 
What watch the king keeps to maintain the peace, 
Whose hours the peasant best advantages. 

Enter Erpingham. 

Erp, My lord, your nobles, jealous of your absence, 
Seek through your camp to find you. 

K, Hen. Qood old knight. 

Collect them all together at my tent : 
1 11 be before thee. 

Erp. I shall do 't, my lord. [Exit. 

K. Hen. O Gkxl of battles ! steel my soldiers* hearts ! 
Possess them not with fear ! Take from them now 
The sense of reckoning of the opposed numbers ! 
Pluck their hearts from them not to-day, O Lord, 

not to-day ! Think not upon the fault 
My father made in compassing the crown ! 

1 Richard's body have interred new ; 

And on it have bestow'd more contrite tears 
Than from it issued forced drops of blood. 
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay. 
Who twice a day their withered hands hold up 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood; and I have built 
Two chantries, where the sad and solemn priests 
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Sing still for Richard's soul. More will I do ; 
Though all that I can do is nothing worth ; 
Since that my penitence comes after all. 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Gloster. 

Glo. My liege ! 

K. Hen. My brother Gloster's Toic« % — ^Ay ; 
I know thy errand, I wiU go with thee : — 
The day, my friends, and all things stay for me. ^Exnt, 

SCENE IL-^The French Carnj?. 
Enter Dauphin, Orleans, Rambures, and others, 

Orl. The sun doth gild our armour ; up, my lords. 
Dau. Montez d cheval: — My hcHrse ! valet! laoquay! 

ha! 
Orl. O brave spirit ! 
Dau, Via! — les eatix et la terre — 
Orl. Rien puiaf Vair et le feu — 
Dau. Ciel! cousin Orleans. — 

Enter Constable. 

Now, my lord constable ! 

Con. Hark, how our steeds for present service neigh. 

Dau. Mount them, and make incision in their hides; 
That their hot blood may spin in English eyes. 
And doubt* them with superfluous courage : Ha ! - 

JRam. What, will you have ihem weep our horses* 
blood? 
How shall we then behold their natural tears i 

Enter a Messenger. 
Mesa. The English are embattled, you French peers. 
Con. To horse, you gallant princes! straight to horse ! 

* The Mtive vwrb to doubt is conatantly used by the old writers 
iis an equivalent for to awe. 
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Do but behold yon poor and starved band. 

And your fair show shall suck away their souls, 

Leaving them but the shales and husks of men. 

There is not work enough for all our hands ; 

Scarce blood enough in all their sickly veins, 

To give each naked curtle-ax a stain, 

That our French gallants shall to-day draw out. 

And sheathe for lack of sport : let us but blow on them, 

The vapour of our valour will o'ertum them. 

*T is positive Against all exceptions, lords, 

That our superfluous lackeys, and our peasants, — 

Who, in unnecessary action, swarm 

About our squares of battle, — were enow 

To purge this field of such a hilding foe : 

Though we upon this mountain's basis by 

Took stand for idle speculation : 

But that our honours must not. What 's to say f 

A very little little let us do, 

And all is done. Then let the trumpets sound 

The tucket-sonaunce and the note to mount : 

For our approach shall so much dare the field, 

That England shall couch down in fear, and yield. 

Enter Grandprb. 

Grand. Why do you stay so long, my lords of France? 
Yon island carrions, desperate of their bones, 
lU-favour'dly become the morning field : 
Their ragged curtains poorly are let loose, 
And our air shakes them passing scornfully. 
Big Mars seems bankrout in their beggar'd host, 
And faintly through a rusty beaver peeps. 
The horsemen sit like fixed candlesticks, 
Witli torch-staves in their hand ; and their poor jades 
Lob down their heads, dropping the hides and hips ; 
Tlie gum down-roping from their pale-dead eyes; 
And in their pale dull mouths the gimmal bit* 
* Otmrno/btt— double bit; from gemeUvu, 
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Lies foul with chawed grass, still and moticMiless ; 
And their executors, the knavish crows, 
Fly o*er them all, impatient for their hour. 
Description cannot suit itself in words, 
To demonstrate the life of such a battle 
In life so lifeless as it shows itself. 

Con, They have said their prayers, and they stay for 
death. 

Dau, Shall we go send them dinners, and fresh suits, 
And give their fasting horses provender, 
And after fight with tiiem f 

Con, I stay but for my guidon.* To the field : 
I will the banner from a trumpet take. 
And use it for my haste. Come, come away ! 
The sun is high, and we outwear the day. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III.— 2%c English Camp, 

Enter the English Host; Olostbr, Bedford, Ex- 
eter, Salisbury, and Wbstmorblamd. 

Glo, Where is the king? 

Bed. The king himself is rode to view their battle. 

West. Of fighting men they have full threescore 
thousand. 

Exe. There 's five to one ; besides, tbey all are fresh. 

Sal. God's arm strike with us ! ^t is a fearful odds. 
God be wi' you, princes all ; I '11 to my charge : 
If we no more meet till we meet in heaven, 
Then, joyfully ; — my noble lord of Bedford, 
My dear lord Gloster, and my good lord Exeter, 
And my kind kinsman, warriors all — adieu ! 

^ Ovidon. The ordinary reading is— 

** I stay but for my guard. On, to the field." 
One cannot see how the banner taken Arom a tnunpet would be 
a substitute for Ihe Constable's guard. The guidon was a 
leader's standard. We have no hesitation in changing the 
original text in this very satisfactory instance of the neoessity of 
emendation. ' 
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Bed, Farewell, good Salisbury j and good luck go 

with thee ! 
Exe, Farewell, kind lord, fight valiantly to-day ; 
And yet I do thee wrong to mind thee of it, 
For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valour. 

\^Exit Salisbury. 
Bed. He is as full of valour as of kindness ; 
Princely in both. 

West O that we now had here 

Enter Kino Henry. 

But one ten thousand of those men in England 
That do no work to-day ! 

K. Hen. What 's he that wishes sol 

My cousin Westmoreland i — No, my fair cousin ; 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enow 
To do our country loss ; and if to live, 
The fewer men the greater share of honour. 
God's will ! I pray thee, wish not one man more. 
By Jove, I am not covetous for gold ; 
Nor care I who doth feed upon my cost ; 
It yearns me not if men my garments wear ; 
Such outward things dwell not in my desires : 
But if it be a sin to covet honour 
I am the most offending soul alive. 
No, 'faith, my coz, wish not a man from England : 
Grod's peace ! I would not lose so great an honour. 
As one man more, methinks, would share from me, 
For the best hope I have. O, do not wish one more : 
Rather proclaim it, Westmoreland, through my host. 
That he which hath no stomach to this fight 
Let him depart ; his passport shall be made, 
And crowns for convoy put into his purse : 
We would not die in that man's company 
That fears his fellowship to die with us. 
This day is call'd the feast of Grispian : 
He that outlives this day, and comes safe home, 

y2 
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Will stand a tip-toe when this day is nam'd. 

And rouse him at the name of Grispian. 

He that shall see this day, and live old age, 

Will yearly on the vigil feast his neighbours. 

And say, To-morrow is saint Grispian : 

Then will he strip his sleeve, and show his scars : 

Old men forget; yet all shall be forgot. 

But he 'U remember, with advantages, 

What feats he did that day : Then shall our names 

Familiar in his mouth as household words, — 

Harry the king, Bedford and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Gloster,— 

Be in their flowing cups freshly remembered : 

This story shall the good man teach his son ; 

And Grispin Grispian shall ne'er go by. 

From this day to the ending of the world. 

But we in it shall be remembered : 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers ; 

For he to-day tiiat sheds his blood with me 

ShaU be my brother ; be he ne'er so vile. 

This day shall gentle his condition : 

And gentlemen m England, now a-bed, 

Sliall think themselves accurs'd they were not here ; 

And hold their manhoods cheap, whiles any speaks 

That fought with us upon St Crispin's day. 

Enter Salisbury. 

Sal. My sovereign lord, bestow yourself with speed : 
The French are bravely in their battles sel^ 
And will with all expedience charge on us. 

K. Hen. All things are ready, if our minds be so. 

West. Perish the man whose mind is backward 



now 



K. Hen. Thou dost not wish more help from Ibg- 

land, coK? 
fVest. GKni's will, my liege^ 'would you and I alone, 
Without more help, could fight this royal battle ! 
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K. Hen, Why, now thou hast unwish'd fiye thousand 
men; 
Which likes me better than to wish us one. — 
You know your places : God be with you all ! 

Tucket Enter Montjoy. 

Mont. Once more I come to know of thee^ king 
Harry, 
If for thy ransom thou wilt now compoimd, 
Before thy most assured overthrow : 
For, certainly, thou art so near the ^If 
Thou needs must be englutted. Besides, in mercy, 
The constable desires thee — thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of repentance ; that their souls 
May make a peaceful and a sweet retire 
From off these fields, where (wretches) their poor bodies 
Must lie and fester. 

K. Hen. Who hath sent thee now f 

Mont The constable of France. 

K. Hen. I pray thee, bear my former answer back ; 
Bid them achieve me^ and then sell my bones. 
Grood Grod ! why should they mock poor fellows thus ? 
Tlie man that once did sell the lion's skin 
While the beast liv^d, was kill'd with hunting him. 
A many of our bodies shall, no doubt. 
Find native graves ; upon the which, I trust. 
Shall witness live in brass of this day's work : 
And those that leave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills. 
They shall be fam'd ; for there the sun shall greet them. 
And draw their honours reeking up to heaven ; 
Leaving their earthly parts to choke your clime, 
The smell whereof shall breed a plague in France. 
Mark then abounding valour in our English ; 
That, being dead, like to the bullet s grazing. 
Break out into a second course of mischief, 
Killing in relapse of mortality. 
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Let me speak proudly : — ^Tell the conttable, 

We are but warriors for the workm^^lay : 

Our gayness, and our gilt, are all besmirched 

With rainy marching in the painful field ; 

There "s not a piece of feather in our host, 

(Grood argument, I hope, we will not fly,) 

And time hath worn us into sloveury : 

But, by the mass, our hearts are in the trim : 

And my poor soldiers tell me, yet ere night 

They '11 be in fresher robes ; or they will pluck 

The gay new coats o*er the French soldiers' beads, 

And turn them out of service. If they do tliia, 

(As, if Grod please, they shall,) my ransom then 

Will soon be levied. Herald, save thou thy labour ; .' 

Come thou no more for ransom, gentle herald ; 

They shall have none, I swear, but these my joints : 

Which if they have as I will leave 'em them. 

Shall yield them little, tell the constaltle. 

Mont, I shall, king Harry. And so fare thee well : 
Thou never shalt bear herald any more. [Exit, 

K. lien. I fear, thou wilt once more come again for a 
ransom. 

Enter the Duke of York. 

York. My lord, most humbly on my knee I beg 
The leading of the vaward. 

K, Hen, Take i<^ brave York. — Now, soldiers, march 
away : — 
And how thou pleasest, God, dispose the day ! \_Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— The Field of Battle. 

Alarums ; Exeureiona. Enter French Soldier. Pistol, 
and Boy. 

Piat. Yield, cur. 

Fr. Sol. Je pense que voua estes le aentilhomme de 
honne quahti. 
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Pist Quality! Galen o Custure me. Art thou a 
gentleman? What 19 thy name? discuss. 

Fr. Sol. Seigneur Dieu ! 

Pist. Of signieur Dew should be a gentleman : — 
Perpend my words, O signieur Dew, and mark ; — 
O signieur Dew, thou diest on point of fox,* 
Except, O signieur, thou do give to me 
Egregious ransom. 

Fr. Sol. 0, prennez misericorde ! ayezpitik de may ! 

Pist. Moy shall not serve, I will have forty moys ; 
For I will fetch thy rim out at thy throat, 
In drops of crimson blood. 

Fr. Sol. Est il impossible d'eschapper la force de 
ton bras? 

Pist. Brass, cur ! 
Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 
Offer'st me brass ? 

Fr. Sol. Opardonnez moy. 

Pist, Say'st thou me so ? is that a ton of moys ? 
Gome hither, boy : Ask me this slave in French, 
What is his name. 

Boy. Escoutez ; Comment estes votis appelle f 

Fr, Sol, Monsieur le Fer. 

Boy. He says his name is master Fer. 

Pist. Master Fer ! I 11 fer him, and firk him, and 
ferret him :— discuss the same in French unto him. 

Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and ferret, 
and firk. 

Pist. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat 

Fr, Sol, Que dit^X monsieur? 

Boy, Ilmecommande de vous dire que vous faites 
vous prest; car ce soldat icy est dispose tout a cette 
heure de couper vostre gorge. 

Pist. Ouy,- couper gorge, par ma foy, pesant. 
Unless thou give me crowns, brave crowns ; 
Or mangled shalt thou be by tliis my sword. 
" F<w— a cant word for a sieord. 
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Fr, SoL 0,je vous auppUe, pour V amour de Dieu, 
me pardonner ! Je suit gentUhomme de bonne maison ; 
gardez ma vie, etje vous donneray deux cent eecua, 

Pist What are his words f 

Boy. He prap you to save his life : he is a gentle- 
man of a good house ; and for his ransom he will gire 
you two hundred crowns. 

Piet. Tell him, — my fury shall abate^ and I 
The crowns will take. 

Fr. SoL Petit moneiew, que dit-il t 

Boy. Encore quHl est contre son jurement de par- 
donner aucun prisonnier ; neantmoins^ pour lee escus 
que vous Vavez promisj il est content de vous donner 
la Uberte, le franchisement, 

Fr. Sol. Sur mes genoux Je vous donne miUe re- 
merciemens : etje m'estime heureux queje suis tomiU 
entre les mains d '«n chevalier, Je pense, le plus brave, 
valiant, et tris distingue seigneur d'Angleterre, 

Pist £xpound unto me, boy. 

Boy. He gives you, upon his knees, a thousand 
thanks: and he esteems himself happ^ that he hath 
lallen into the hands of one (as he thmks) the most 
brave, valorous, and thrice-wortiiy signieur of England. 

Pist. As I suck blood, I will some mercy show. — 
Follow me. \_Exit PigroL. 

Boy. Smvez vous le arand capitaine. [Exit French 
Soldier.] I did never know so full a voice issue from 
80 empty a heart : but the saying is true, — the empty 
vessel makes the greatest sound. Bardolph and Nym 
had ten times more valour than this roaring devil i' the 
old play, that every one may pare his nails with a 
wooden dagger; and they are both hanged; and so 
would this be, if he durst steal anything adventurously. 
I must stay with the lackeys, with the luggage of our 
camp : the French might have a good prey of us, if be 
knew of it ; for there is none to guard it but boys. 

^Exit. 
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SCENE v.— Another Part of the Field of Battle, 

Alarums. Enter Dauphin, Orleans, Bourbon, 
Constable, Ramburbs, and others. 

Con. Odiable! 

Orl. O seigneur ! — le jour est perdu, tout est perdu ! 

Dau. Mort de ma vie! all is confounded, all ! 
Reproach and everlasting shame 
Sits mocking in our plumes. — m^cTUmte fortune ! — 
Do not run away. [A short alarum. 

Con. Why, all our ranks are broke. 

Dau. O perdurable shame ! — let 's stab ourselves. 
Be these the Mnretches that we play'd at dice for % 

Orl. Is this the king we sent to for his ransom f 

Bour. Shame, and eternal shame, nothing but 
shame! 
Let 's die in honour : Once more back again ; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now. 
Let him go hence, and, with his cap in hand, 
Like a base pander, hold the chamber-door. 
Whilst by a slave, no gentler than my dog, 
His fairest daughter is contaminated. 

Con. Disorder, that hath spoiled us, friend us now ! 
Let us, on heaps, go offer up our lives. 

Orl. We are enow, yet living in the field, 
To smother up the English in our throngs, 
If any order might be thought upon. 

Bour, The devil take order now ! I '11 to the 
throng; 
Let life be short; else shame will be too long. [Exeunt. 

SCENE \1,— Another Part ofthe'Tield. 
Alarums. Enter Kino Henry and Forces ; Exeter, 
and others, with prisoners, 
K, Sen. Well have we done, thrice valiant country- 
men : 
But all ^8 not done, yet keep the French the field. 
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Exe, The duke of York commenda him to your 
majesty. 

K. Hen. Lives he^ good miclef thrice within this 
hour 
I saw him down ; thrice up again, and fighting ; 
From helmet to the spur, all blood he was. 

Exe. In which army (brave soldier!) doth he lie^ 
Larding the plain : and by his bloody side 
(Yoke-fellow toliis honour-K)wing wounds) 
The noble earl of Suffolk also lies. 
Suffolk first died : and York, all haggled over, 
Comes to him, where in gore he lay insteep'd. 
And takes him by the beard ; kisses the gashes, 
That bloodily did yawn upon his face ; 
And cries aloud, — " Tarry, my cousin Suffolk ! 
My soul shall thine keep company to heaven : 
Tarry, sweet soul, for mine, then fly a-breast ; 
As, in this glorious and well-foughten field, 
"We kept together in our chivalry ! " 
Upon these words I came, and cheered him up : 
He smird me in the face^ raught me his hana. 
And with a feeble gripe, says, — " Dear my lord. 
Commend my service to my sovereign." 
So did he turn, and over Suffolk^s neck 
He threw his wounded arm, and kiss'd his lips ; 
And so, espoused to death, with blood he seal d 
A testament of noble-ending love. 
The pretty and sweet manner of it forc'd 
Those waters from me^ which I would have stoppM ; 
But I had not so much of man in me. 
And all my mother came into mine eyes. 
And gave me up to tears. 

K. Hen. I blame you not; 
For, hearing this, I must perforce compound 
With mistftd eyes, or they will issue too.^ — [^Alarum. 
But, hark ! what new alarum is this same ? — 
The French have reinforc'd their scattered men : 
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Then every soldier kill his prisoners ; 

Give the word through. [ExeunU 

SCENE \ll.^Another Part of the Field. 
Alarums, Enter Fluellek and Gower. 

Flu. Kill the poys and 'the luggage ! 't is expessly 
against the law of arms : *t is as arrant a piece of 
knavery, mark you now, as can be offered. In your 
conscience now, is it not % 

Gow. *T is certain there *8 not a boy left alive ; and 
the cowardly rascals that ran from the battle have done 
this slaughter : besides, they have burned and carried 
away all that was in the king's tent; wherefore the 
king, most worthily, hath caused every soldier to cut 
his prisoner's throat. O, 't is a gallant king ! 

Flu. Ay, he was pom at Monmouth, captain Gower : 
What call you the town's name where Alexander the 
pig was pom i 

Goto. Alexander the great. 

Flu. Why, I pray you, is not pig, great f The pig, 
or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or the mag- 
nanimous, are all one reckonings, save the phrase is a 
little variations. 

Gow. I think Alexander the great was bom in Ma- 
cedon ; his father was called Philip of Macedon, as I 
take it 

Flu. I think it is in Macedon where Alexander is 
pom. I tell you, captain, — If you look in the maps of 
the Vld, I warrant you shall find, in the comparisons 
between Macedon and Monmouth, that the situations, 
look you, is both alike. There is a river in Macedon ; 
and there is also moreover a river at Monmouth : it is 
called Wye, at Monmouth ; but it is out of my prains 
what is the name of the other river ; but *t is all one, 
't is alike as my fingers is to my fingers, and there is 
salmons in both. If you mark Alexander's life well, 
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Harry of Monmouth^s life is come after it indifferent 
well; for there is figures in all things. Alexander 
(Gh>d knows, and you know), in his rages, and his furies, 
and his wraths, and his cholers, and his moods, and his 
displeasures, and his indignations, and also being a little 
intoxicates in his prains, did, in his ales and his angers, 
look you, kill his pest fHend, Clytus. 

Gcw. Our king is not like him in that ; he never 
killed any of his friends. 

Flu, It is not well done, mark you now, to take the 
tales out of my moulii, ere it is made and fiilished. I 
speak but in the figures and comparisons of it : As 
Alexander killed his friend Clytus, being in his ales 
and his cups; so also Harry Monmouth, being in his 
right wits and his goot judgments, turned away the fat 
knight with the great pelly-doublet : he was full of 
jests, and gipes, and knaveries, and mocks ; I have for- 
got his name. 

Gow. Sir John Falstaff. 

Flu, That is he : I '11 tell you, there is goot men 
pom at Monmouth. 

Goto, Here comes his majesty. 

Alarum. Enter Kino Henry with a part of the 
English Forces; Warwick, Glostbr, Exbtsr, 
aaid others, 

K. Hen. I was not angry since I came to France 

Until this instant Take a trumpet, herald ; 

Ride thou unto the horsemen on yon hill ; 
If they will fight with us, bid them come down. 
Or void the field : they do offend our sight : 
If they II do neither, we will come to them ; 
And make them skirr away, as swift as stones 
Enforced from the old Assjrrian slings : 
Besides, we 11 cut the throats of those we have ; 
And not a man of them, that we shall take, 
Shall taste our mercy : — Qto, and tell them so. 
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Enter Montjoy. 

Exe. Here comes the herald of the French, my liege. 

Glo. His eyes are humbler than they us'd to be. 

JC Hen. How now ! what means this, herald ¥ know'st 
thou not 
That I have fin'd these bones of mine for ransom f 
Gom^st thou again for ransom ? 

Mont. No, great king, 

I come to thee for charitable licence, 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field, 
To book our dead, and then to bury them ; 
To sort our nobles from our common men : 
For many of our princes (woe the while !) 
Lie drown'd and soaked in mercenary blood ; 
(So do our vulgar drench their peasant limbs 
In blood of princes ;) and their wounded steeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and, with wild rage, 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead masters. 
Killing them twice. O, give us leave, great king, 
To view the field in safety, and dispose 
Of their dead bodies. 

K, Hen. I tell thee truly, herald, 

I know not if the day be ours, or no ; 
For yet a many of your horsemen peer. 
And gallop o'er the field. 

Afont. The day is yours. 

K. Hen. Praised be God, and not our strength, for it ! 
What is this castle calVd that stands hanl by f 

Mont. They call it Agincourt. 

K. Hen. Then call we this the field of Agincourt, 
Fought on the day of Crispin Grispianus. 

Flu, Your grandfather of famous memory, an *t please 
your majesty, and your great-^mcle Edwcird the plack 
prince of Wales, as I have read in the chronicles, 
fought a most prave pattle here in France. 

K. Hen. They did, Fluellen. 
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Flu. Your majesty says very trae : if your majesties 
is remembered of it, the Welshmen did goot service in 
a garden where leeks did grow, wearing leeks in their 
Monmouth caps ; which, your majesty knows, to this 
hour is an honourable padge of the service ; and, I do 
believe, your majesty takes no scorn to wear the leek 
upon Saint Tavy's day. 

K. Hen. I wear it for a memorable honour : 
For I am Welsh, you know, good countryman. 

Flu. All the water in Wye cannot wash your ma- 
jesty's Welsh plood out of your pody, I can tell you 
that : Got pless it and preserve it, as long as it pleases 
his graces and his majesty too ! 

K. Hen. Thanks, good my countryman. 

Flu. By Cheshu, I am your majesty's countryman, 
I care not who know it ; I will confess it to all the 'orld : 
I need not to be ashamed of your majesty, praised be 
Grod, so long as your majesty is an honest man. 

K. Hen. God keep me so ! — Our houlds go with him ; 
Bring me just notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts. — Call yonder fellow hither. 

[Points to Williams. Exeunt Montjot and 
others. 

Exe. Soldier, you must come to the king. 

K. Hen. Soldier, why wearest thou that glove in thy 
cap? 

Will. An *t please your majesty, *t is the gage of one 
that I should fight widial, if he be alive. 

K. Hen. An Englishman? 

WUl. An 't please your majesty, a rascal that swag- 
gered with me last night : who, if 'a live and ever dare 
to challenge this glove, I have sworn to take him a box 
o' tlie ear : or, if I can see my glove in his cap, (which 
he swore, as he was a soldier, he would wear if alive,) 
I will strike it out soundly. 

K. Hen. What think you, captain Fluellen ? is it 
fit this soldier keep his oath? 
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Flu, He is a craven and a villain else, an *t please 
your majesty, in my conscience. 

K, Hen, It may be his enemy is a gentleman of great 
sort, quite from the answer of his degree. 

Flu, Though he be as goot a gentleman as the tevil 
is, as Lucifer and Belzebub himself, it is necessary, 
look your grace, that he keep his vow and his oath : if 
he be perjuied, see you now, his reputation is as arrant 
a villain, and a Jack sauce, as ever his plack shoe trod 
upon Got's ground and his earth, in my conscience, la. 

K, Hen, Then keep thy vow, sirrah, when thou meet'st 
the fellow. 

WiU, So I will, my liege, as I live. 

K. Hen, Who servest thou under? 

WiU. Under captain Gower, my liege. 

Flu, Gower is a goot captain ; and is goot knowledge 
and lita»ture in the wars. 

K, Hen, Gall him hither to me, soldier. 

WiU, I will, my liege. [Exit, 

K, Hen, Here, Fluellen; wear thou this favour for 
me, and stick it in thy cap : When Alen^on and myself 
were down together, I plucked this glove from his helm ; 
if any man challenge this, he is a friend to Alenqon 
and an enemy to our person ; if thou encounter any 
such, apprehend him, an thou dost me love. 

Flu. Your grace does me as great honours as can be 
desired in the hearts of his subjects : I would fain see 
the man, that has but two legs, that shall find himself 
aggriefed at this glove, that is all ; but I would fain see 
it once : an please Got of his grace that I might see it. 

K. Hen, Knowest thou Gt)werf 

Flu. He is my dear friend, an please you. 

K, Hen, Pray thee, go seek him, and bring him to 
my tent. 

Flu, I will fetch him. [Exit, 

K. Hen. My lord of Warwick, and my brother 
Gloster, 
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Follow Fluellen closely at 1:he heels : 

The glove which I have given him for a favoar 

May, haply, purchase him a box o^ the ear ; 

It is the soldier's ; I, by bargain, should 

Wear it myself. Follow, good cousin Warwick : 

If that the soldier strike him, (as, I judge 

By his blunt bearing he will keep his word,) 

Some sudden mischief may arise of it ; 

For I do know Fluellen valiant. 

And, touched with choler, hot as gunpowder, 

And quickly will return an injury : 

Follow, and see there be no harm between them. — 

Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. lExetmt, 

SCENE VIlL^Before King Henry'* PaviUon. 
Enter Gower and Williams. 

WUl. 1 warrant it is to knight you, captain. 
Enter Flusllbn. 

Flu. Got^s will and his pleasure, captain, I peseech 
you now, come apace to me king : there is more goot 
toward you, peradventure, than is in your knowledge to 
dream of. 

WUl. Sir, know you this glove ? 

Fiu. Know the glove ? I know, the glove is a glove. 

WiU. I know this ; and thus I challenge it. 

[Strikes hitn. 

Flu. 'Sblud, an arrant traitor as any 's in the uni- 
versal 'orld, or in France, or in England. 

Gotc. How now, sir? you villain ! 

Will. Do you think I '11 be forsworn ? 

Flu. Stand away, captain Gower ; I will give treason 
his payment into plows, I \!(rarrant you. 

Will. I am no traitor. 

Fiu. That 's a lie in thy throat.— I charge you in 
his majesty's name, apprehend him: he's a friend of 
the duke Alen^on's. 
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Enter Warwick and Globtbr. 
War. How now, how now ! what 'g the matter f 
Fki, My lord of Warwick, here i» (praised be Gk>t 
for it !) a most contagious treason come to light, look 
you, as you shall desire in a summer's day. Here is 
his majesty. 

Enter Kino Hbnrt and Exetbs. 

K. Hen. How now ! what 's the matter? 

Fht. My liege, here is a villain, and a traitor, that, 
look your grace, has struck the glove which your ma- 
jesty is take out of the helmet of Alen^on. 

PPiU, My liege, this was my glove ; here is the fel- 
low of it : and he that I gave it to in change promised 
to wear it in his cap ; I promised to strike him, if he 
did : I met this man with my glove in his cap, and I 
have been as good as my word. 

FhA. Your majesty hear now, (saving your majesty's 
manhood,) what an arrant, rascally, beggarly, lousy 
knave it is : I hope your majesty is pear me testimony, 
and witness, ana will avouchment^ that this is the 
glove of Alen9on, that your majesty is give me, in 
your conscience now. 

K. Hen. Oive me thy glove, soldier 1 Look, here 's 
the fellow of it. 
*T was I, indeed, thou promised'st to strike ; 
And thou hast given me most bitter terms. 

Flu. An please your majesty, let his neck answer 
for it^ if tibere is any martial law in the 'orld. 

K. Hen. How canst thou make me satisfaction ? 

WUl. All offences, my lord, come from the heart : 
never came any from mine that might offend your ma- 
jesty. 

K, Hen. It was ourself thou didst abuse. 

WiU. Your majesty came not like yourself: you 
appeared to me but as a common man ; witness the 
night, your garments, your lowliness ; and what your 
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highness suffered under that shape, I beseech you, take 
it for your own fault, and not mine : for had you he&a 
as I took you for, I made no offence ; therefore, I be- 
seech your highness, pardon me. 

K, Hen. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with 
crowns, 
And give it to this fellow. — Keep it, fellow ; 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap, 
Till I do challenge it. — Give him the crowns : — 
And, captain, you must needs be iViends with him. 

Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has 
mettle enough in his pelly: — Hold, there is twelve 
pence for you, and I pray you to serve Gfot^ and keep 
you out of prawls, and prabbles, and quarrels, and dis- 
sensions, and, I warrant you, it i» the petter for you. 

WiU, I will none of your money. 

Flu. It is with a goot will ; I can tell you it will 
serve you to mend your shoes : Gome, wherefore should 
you be so pashfiil ? your shoes is not so goot : ^t is a 
goot silling, I warrant you, or I will change it 

Enter an English Herald. 

K. Hen. Now, herald ; are the dead numbered ? 

Her. Here is the number of the slaughtered French. 

[Delivers a paper. 

K. Hen. What prisoners of good sort are taken, 
uncle 1 

Exe. Charles duke of Orleans, nephew to the king ; 
John duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouciqualt : 
Of other lords and barons, knights and ^squires. 
Pull fifteen hundred, besides common men. 

K, Hen. This note doth tell me of ten thousand 
French 
That in the field lie slain : of jninces, in this number. 
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 
One hundred twenty-six : added to. tiiese,^ 
Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen^ 
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-Eight thousand and four hundred ; of the which, 
Five hundred were but yesterday dubbed knights : 
So that, in these ten thousand they have lost, 
There, are but sixteen hundred mercenaries ; 
The rest are princes, barons, lords, knights, 'squires, 
And gentlemen of blood and quality. 
The names of those their nobles that lie dead, — 
Charles De-la-bret, high constable of France ; 
Jaques of Ghatillon, admiral of France ; 
The master of the cross-bows, lord Rambures ; 
Great master of France, the brave sir Guischard Dau- 
phin; 
John duke of Alen^on ; Antony duke of Brabant, 
The brother to the duke of Burgundy ; 
And Edward duke of Bar : of lusty earls, 
Ghrandpr6 and Roussi, Fauconberg and Foiz, 
Beaumont and Marie, Vaudemont and Lestrale. 
Here was a royal fellowship of death ! 
Where is the number of our English dead *? 

[Herald presents another paper, 
Edward the duke of York, the earl of Suffolk, 
Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Gram, esquire : 
None else of name ; and, of all other men, 
But five-and-twenty. O God, thy arm was here. 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone, 
Ascribe we all. — ^When, without stratagem. 
But in plain shock and even play of battle. 
Was ever known so great and little loss. 
On one part and on the other ? — Take it, God, 
For it is none but thine ! 

Exe, T is wonderful ! 

K. Hen, Gome, go we in procession to the village : 
And be it death proclaimed through our host. 
To boast of this, or take that praise from God 
Which is his only. 

Flu. Is it not lawful, an please your majesty, to tell 
how many is killed f 

z 2 
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K» Heiu Yet, captain ; but with tiiifl acknowledge 
mait, — 
That God firaght for us. 

Flu, Tet, my conscience, he did us great goot. 

JC Sen, Do we all holy rites ; 
Let there be sung Non Nobis, and Te Demm ; 
The dead with charity enclos'd in clay : 
And then to Calais ; and to England then ; 
Where ne'er fiom France airiy'd more happy men. 

[Exewd, 
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CHORUS, 

Voucluafe to those that have not read the story, 

That I may prompt them : and of such ai have^ 

I humbly pray them to admit the ezciue 

Of time, of numberB, and due coarse of things^ 

Which cannot in their huge and proper life. 

Be here presented. Now we bear Ihe king 

Toward Calais : grant him there ; there seen. 

Heave him away upon your winged thoughts, 

Alhwart the sea : Biehold, the English beach 

Pales in the flood with men, with wives, and boys. 

Whose shouts and claps out-voice the deep-mouth'd sea, 

Which, like a mighty whiffler 'fore the king, 

Seems to prepare his way : so let him land ; 

And, solemnly, see him set on to London. 

So swift a pace hath thought, that even now 

You may imagine him upon Blackbeath : 

Where that his lords desire him to have borne 

His bruised helmet, and his bended sword. 

Before him, through the city : he forbids it, 

Being free from vainness and self- glorious pride ; 

Giving full trophy, signal, and ostent. 

Quite from himself, to God. But now behold. 

In the quick forge and working-house of thought. 

How London dolh pour out her citizens ! 

The mayor, and all his brethren, in best sort, — 

Like to the senators of the antique Rome, 

With the plebeians swarming at their heels, — 

Go forth, and fetch their conquering Caesar in : 

As, by a lower but by loving likelihood. 

Were now the general of our gracious empress 

(As, in good time, he may) fiom Ireland coming. 

Bringing rebellion broached on his sword. 
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How many would the peaceful city quit 

To welcome him ! much more (and much more cause) 

Did they this Harry. Now in London place him ; 

(As yet the lamentation of the French 

Invites the king of England's stay at home : 

The emperor 's coming in behalf of France, 

To order peace between them ;) and omit 

All the occurrences, whatever chanc'd, 

Till Harry's back-retum again to France : 

There must we bring him ; and myself have play'd 

The interim, by remembering you 't is past. 

Then brook abridgment ; and your eyes advance 

After your thoughts, straight back again to France. 
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ACT V. 



SCENE I.— France. An English Court of Guard, 
Enter Flukllen and Gowsr. 

Gow. Nay, that 's right ; but why wear you your 
leek to-day ? Saint Davy's day is past. 

Flu, There is occasions and causes why and where- 
fore in all things : I will tell you, as my friend, captain 
Grower : The rascally, scald, beggarly, lousy, pragging 
knave. Pistol, — ^which you and yourself, and all the 
^orld, know to be no petter than a fellow, look you now, 
of no merits, — ^he is come to me, and prings me pread 
and salt yesterday, look you, and bid me eat my leek : 
it was in a place where I could not breed no conten- 
tions with him ; but I will be so pold as to wear it in 
my cap till I see him once again, and then I will tell 
him a little piece of my desires. 

Enter Pistol. 

Gow, Why, here he comes, swelling like a turkey- 
cock. 

Flu, ' Tis no matter for his swellings, nor his turkey- 
cocks. — Got pless you, ancient Pistol! you scurvy, 
lousy knave. Got pless you ! 

Pist. Ha ! art mou Bedlam f dost thou thirst, base 
Trojan, 
To have me fold up Parca's fetal web? 
Hence ! I am qualmish at the smell of leek. 

Flu, I peseech you heartily, scurvy, lousy knave, at 
my desires, and my requests, and my petitions, to eat, 
look you, this leek; because, look you, you do not 
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loye it, nor your affectiom, and yoar appetites, and 
your digestions, does not agree with it, I would desire 
you to eat it 

Pitt, Not for Gadwallader and all his goats. 

Flu, There is one goat for you. [Strikes him,'] 
Will you be so goot, scald knave, as eat it? 

Piat. Base Trojan, thou shaJt die. 

Flu, You say very true, scald knave, when Got's 
will is : I will desire you to live in the mean time, and 
eat your victuals ; come, there is sauce fofr it. [^Striking 
him o^otn.] You called me yesterday, mountam-equire, 
but I will make you to-day a squire of low degree. I 
pray you, fall to ; if you can mock a leek, you can eat 
a leek. 

Goto. Enough, captain ; you have astonished him.* 

Flu. I say, I will make him eat some part of my 
leek, or I will peat his pate ibur days : — ^Bite, I pray 
you ; it is goot for your green wound, and your ploody 
coxcomb. 

Piat. Must I bite? 

Fhi. Yes, certainly ; and out of doubt, and out of 
questions too, and ambiguities. 

Piat. By this leek, I will most horribly revenge ; I 
eat — and eat — I swear. 

Flu. Eat, I pray you : Will you have some more 
sauce to your leek ? there is not enough leek to swear 
by. 

Pist, Quiet thy cudgel ; thou dost see, I eat. 

Flu. Much goot do you, scald knave, heartily. Nay, 
*pray you, throw none away ; the skin is goot for your 
proken coxcomb. When you take occasions to see leeks 
hereafter, I pray you, mock at 'em ; that is all. 

Piat. Qood. 

• AMtomiihed him—ttumted him with the blow : asUmished is 
still a pufrilistic term, in the precise sense iu which Guwer 
uses It. 
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Flu. Ay, leeks is goot : — Hold you, there is a groat 
to heal your pate. 

Pist Me a groat ! 

Flu. Yes, verily, and in truth, you shall take it ; 
or I have another leek in my pockel^ which you shall 
eat 

Pist I take thy groat, in earnest of revenge. 

Flu. If I owe you anything, I will pay you in cud- 
gels'; you shall he a wo(xlmonger, and buy nothing of 
me but cudgels. God be wi* you, and keep you, and 
heal your pate. [ExU. 

Pist. All bell shall stir for this. 

Crow. Go, go ; you are a counterfeit cowardly knave. 
Will you mo^ at an ancient tradition, — ^begun upon an 
honourable reqsect, and worn as a memorable trophy of 
predeceased valour, — and dare not avouch in your 
deeds any of your words f I have seen you gleeking 
and galling at this gentleman twice or thrice. You 
thou^t, because he could not speak English in the 
native garb, he could not therefore handle an English 
cudgel : you find it otherwise ; and, henceforth, let a 
Welsh correction teach you a good English condition. 
Fare ye well. [Exit. 

Pist Doth Fortune play the huswife with me nowf 
News have I that my Nell is dead i* the spital 
Of malady of France ; 
And there my rendezvous is quite cut off. 
Old I do wax ; and from my weary limbs 
Honour is cudgelFd. Well, bawd I '11 turn. 
And something lean to cutpurse of quick hand. 
To England will I steal, and there I '11 steal : 
And patches will I get unto these cudgell'd scars, 
And swear I got them in the Gallia wars. [Exit. 
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SCENE II. — ^Troyes, in Champagne. An Apartment 
in the French King's Palace. 

Enter atone door, Kino Hbnrt, Bedford, Glostbr, 
ExBTBR, Warwick, Wbstmorbland, and other 
Lords ; at another, the French Kino, Qubbn Isabel, 
the Princess Katharine, Lords, Ladies, 4r<^., the 
Duke of Buroundy, and his Train, 

K. Hen, Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are 
met! 
Unto our brother France, and to our sister. 
Health and fair time of day ; — joy and good wishes 
To our most fair and princely cousin Katharine ; 
And (as a branch and member of this royalty. 
By whom this great assembly is contrived) 
We do salute you, duke of Burgundy ; — 
And, princes French, and peers, health to you all ! 

Fr, King. Right joyous are we to behold your face, 
Most worthy brother England ; fairly met : — 
So are you, princes English, every one. 

Q. Isa, So happy be the issue, brother England, 
Of ihis good day, and of this gracious meeting. 
As we are now glad to bdiold your eyes ; 
Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them 
Against the French, that met them in their bent, 
The fatal balls of murthering basilisks : 
The venom of such looks, we fairly hope^ 
Have lost their quality ; and that this day 
Shall change all grie& and quarrels into love. 

K. Hen, To cry amen to that, thus we appear. 

Q. Isa. You English princes all, I do salute you. 

Bur. My duty to you both, on equal love. 
Great kings of France and England! That I have 

laboured 
With all my wits, my pains, and strong endeavoun^ 
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To bring yonr most imperial majesties 
Unto this bar and royal interview. 
Your mightiness on both parts best can witness. 
Since then my office hath so far prevailed 
That face to face, and royal eye to eye, 
You have congreeted ; let it not disgrace me, 
If I demand, before this royal view. 
What rub, or what impediment, there is. 
Why that the naked, poor, and mangled peace. 
Dear nui-se of arts, plenties, and joyful births, 
Should not, in this best garden of the world. 
Our fertile France, put up her lovely visage 1 
Alas ! she hath from France too long been chas'd ; 
And all her husbandry doth lie on heaps, 
Corrupting in its own fertility. 
Her vine, the merry cheerer of the heart, 
Unpruned dies : her hedges even-pleach'd, 
Like prisoners wildly overgrown with hair 
Put forth disordered twigs ; her fallow leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory, 
Doth root upon ; while that the coulter rusts. 
That should deracinate such savagery : 
The even mead, that erst brought sweetly forth 
The freckled cowslip, bumet, and green clover, 
Wanting the scythe, all uncorrected, rank. 
Conceives by idleness ; and nothing teems 
But hateful docks, rough thistles, kecksies, burs, 
Losing both beauty and utility : 
And as our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges, 
Defective in their natures, grow to wildness ; 
Even so our houses, and ourselves, and children. 
Have lost, or do not learn, for want of time, 
The sciences that should become our country ; 
But grow, like savages, — as soldiers will. 
That nothing do but meditate on blood, — 
To swearing, and stem looks, difius'd attire, 
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And everything that teems unnaturaL 
Which to reduce into our former favour * 
You are assembled ; and my speech entreats 
That I may know the let, why gentle peace 
Should not expel these inconvenienciesy 
And bless us with her former qualities. 

K. Hen. If, duke of Burgundy, you would the 
peace, 
Whose want gives growth to the imperfections 
Which you have cited, you must buy that peace 
With full accord to all our just demands ; 
Whose tenors and particular effects 
You have, enschedul^d briefly, in your hands. 

Bur. The king hath heard them ; to the which, as 
yet. 
There is no answer made. 

K. Hen. Well, then, the peace. 

Which you before so urg'd, lies in his answer. 

Fr. King. I have but with a cursorary eye 
O'er-glanc'd the articles : pleaseth your grace 
To appoint some of your council presently 
To sit with us once more, wilh better heed 
To re-8urvey them, we will, suddenly. 
Pass our accept and peremptory answer. 

K. Hen, Brother, we shall.— ^Go, uncle Exeter, — 
And brother Clarence, — and you, brother Gloster, — 
Warwick, — and Huntington, — go with the king : 
And take with you free power to ratify, 
Augment or alter, as your wisdoms best 
Shall see advantageable for our dignity. 
Anything in, or out of, our demands ; 
And we 11 consign thereto. — Will you, fair sister. 
Go with the rainces, or stay here with us ? 

Q. laa. Our gracious brother, I will go with 
them; 
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Haply a woman^s yoice may do some good. 
When articles too nicely urg'd be stood on. 

K. Hen. Yet leave our cousin Katharine here with 
us; 
She is our capital demand, comprised 
Within the fore rank of our articles. 

Q. Taa. She hath good leave. 

[Exeunt all but Henrt, Kath., 
and her Gkntlewoman. 

K. Hen, Fair Katharine, and most fait ! 

Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, 
And plead his love-suit to her gentle heart f 

Kath, Your majesty^ shall mock at me ; I cannot 
speak your England. 

JC Hen. O fair Katharine, if you will love me 
soundly with your French heart, I will be glad to hear 
you confess it brokenly with your English tongue. Do 
you like me, Kate ? 

Kath. Pardonnez moj/y I cannot tell vat is — ^like me. 

K Hen, An angel is like you, Kate ; and you are 
like an angel. 

Kath. Que dit4lf queje suie semblable a lea angesf 

AUce, Ouy, vraymenty (sauf vostre ffraee,) ainH 
dit-U. 

K. Hen. I said so, dear Katharine ; and I must not 
blush to affirm it. 

Ka;th. O bon Dieu! lea languea dea hommea aant 
pleinea dea tromperiea. 

K. Hen, What says she, fair one f that the tongues 
of men are full of deceits *? 

Alice. Ouy ; dat de tongues of de mans is be full of 
deceits : dat is de princess. 

K, Hen. The princess is the better Englishwomar). 
I' faith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy understanding : 
I am glad thou canst speak no better English; for, if 



.d by Google 



S2« KING HENRY V. [Act V. 

thou couldst, thou wouldst find me such a plain king, 
that thou wouldst think I had sold my farm to buy my 
crown. I know no ways to mince it in love, but 
directly to say — I love you : then, if you urge me fur- 
ther than to say — Do you in faitii? 1 wear out nay 
suit. Give me your answer : T faith, do ; and so clap 
hands and a bargain : How say you, lady f 

Kaik. Saufvostre fionneur, me understand well. 

K. Hen. Marry, if you would put me to verses, or to 
dance for your sake, Kat^ why you undid me : for the 
one, I have neither words nor measure; and for the 
other, I have no strength in measure, yet a reasonable 
measure in strength. If I could win a lady at leap- 
frog, or by vaulting into my saddle with my armour on 
my back, under the correction of bragging be it spoken, 
I should quickly leap into a wife. Or, if I might 
buffet for my love, or bound my horse for her favours, 
I could lay on like a butcher, and sit like a jack-an- 
apes, never off: but, before Cfod, ;Kate, I cannot look 
greenly, nor gasp out my eloquence, nor I have no cun- 
ning in protestation; only downright oaths, which I 
never use till urged, nor never break for urging. If 
thou canst love a fellow of this temper, Kate, whose 
face is not worth sun-burning, that never looks in his 
glass for love of anything he sees there, let thine eye be 
tiiy cook. I sjpeak to thee plain soldier : If thou canst 
love me for this, take me : if not, to say to thee — that I 
shall die, is true : but — for thy love, by the Lord, no ; 
yet I love thee too. And while thou livest, dear Kate, 
take a fellow of plain and uncoined constancy ; for he 
perforce must do thee right^ because be hath not the 
gift to woo in other places : for these fellows of infinite 
tongue, that can rhyme themselves into ladies' favour^ 
they do always reason themselves out again. What! 
a speaker is but a prater ; a rhyme is but a ballad. A 
good leg will fall ; a straight back will stoop ; a black 
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beard will turn white ; a curled pate will grow bald ; 
a fair face will wither ; a full eye will wax hollow ; 
but a good heart, Kate, is the sun and the moon ; or, 
rather, the sun, and not the moon ; for it shines bright, 
and never changes, but keeps his course truly. If thou 
would have such a one, take me : And take me, take a 
soldier ; take a soldier, take a king : And what sayest 
thou then to my love? speak, my fair, and fairly, I 
pray thee. 

K<Uk. Is it possible dat I sould love de enemy of 
France? 

K. Hen, No ; it is not possible you should love the 
enemy of France, Kate : but, in loving me, you should 
love the friend of France ; for I love France so well 
that I will not part with a village of it ; I will have it 
all mine : and, Kate, when France is mine, and I am 
yours, then yours is France, and you are mine. 

Kath. I cannot tell vat is dat. 

K. Hen. No, Kate? I will tell thee in French; 
which, I am sure, will hang upon my tongue like a 
new-married wife about her husband^s neck, hardly to 
be shook off. Quand fay la possession de France, et 
quand vous avez la possession de moy, (let me see, 
what then ? Saint Dennis be my speed !) — done vostre 
est France, et vous estes mienne. It is as easy for me, 
Kate, to conquer the kingdom as to speak so much 
more French : I shall never move thee in French, un- 
less it be to laugh at me. 

Kath, Sauf vostre Jionneur, le Franpois que vous 
pttrlez est meiUeur que VAnglois lequelje parie. 

K, Hen. No, 'faith, is 't not, Kate : but thy speaking 
of my tongue, and I thine, most truly falsely, must 
needs be granted to be much at one. But, Kate, dost 
thou understand thus much English ? Canst thou love 
me? 

Kath, I cannot tell. 
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K, Hen, Can any of your neigbboun tell, Katef 
I Ul ask them. Come, I know thou lovest me : and at 
night when you come into your cloeet, you 11 question 
this gentlewoman about me ; and I know, Kate^ yoa 
wiU, to her, dispraise those parts in me that you love 
with your heart : but, good Kate, mock me mercifully ; 
the rather, gentle princess, because I lo^e thee cruelly. 
If ever thou be'st mine, Kate, (as I have a saving faitii 
within me tells me thou shalt,) I get thee with scamb- 
ling, and thou must therefore needs prove a good soldier- 
breeder : Shall not thou and I, between Saint Denuis 
and Saint George, compound a boy, half French, half 
English, that shall go to Constantinople and take the 
Turk by the beiurd f diall we not f what sayest thou, 
my fair flower-de-luce f 

Kath. I do not know dat. 

K. Hen. No ; 't is hereafter to know, but now to pro- 
mise : do but now promise, Kate, you will endeavour 
for your French part of sudi a boy ; and, for my En- 
glish moiety, take the word of a king and a bachelor. 
How answer you, la plus belle Katharine du monde, 
mon tree chere et divine diesset 

Kath. Your majeste 'ave famee French enough to 
deceive de most sa^e damoiaelle dat is en France. 

K Hen. Now, fie upon my false French ! By mine 
honour, in true Engli^, I love thee, Kate ; by which 
honour I dare not swear thou lovest me ; yet my blood 
begins to flatter me that thou dost, notwithstanding 
the poor and untempering effect of my visage. Now 
beshrew my father's ambition ! he was thinking of civil 
wars when he got me ; therefore was I created with a 
stubborn outside, with an aspect of iron, that when I 
come to woo ladies I fright them. But, in faith, Kate^ 
the elder I wax the better I shall appear : my comfort 
is, that old age, that ill layer-up of beauty, can do no 
more spoil upon my face : thou hast me^ if thou hast 
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me, at the worst ; and thou shalt wear me, if thou wear 
me, better and better ; And therefore tell me, most &ir 
Katfaarine, will you have me f Put off your maiden 
blusfaei ; avouch the thoughts of your heart with the 
looks of an empress; take me by the hand, and say-~- 
Harry of England, I am thine : which word thou sbalt 
no sooner bless mine ear withal but I will tell thee 
aloud — England is thine, Ireland is thine, France is 
thine, and Henry Plantagenet is thine ; who, though I 
speak it before his face, if be be not fellow with the best 
king, thou shalt find the best king of good fellows. 
Gome, your answer in broken music ; for thy voice is 
music, and thy English broken : therefore, queen of all, 
Katharine, break &y mind to me in broken English, 
Wilt thou have mef 

Kath. Dat is as it shall please de roy mon pere. 

K. Hen, Nay, it will please him well, Kate ; it shall 
please him, Kate. 

Kath. Den it sail also content me. 

K. Hen, Upon that I kiss your hand, and I call you 
my queen. 

Kath, Laissez, mon seigneur, laiasez^ laiasez; ma 
foy, je ne veux point que vous abhaiasez voetre grandeur, 
en baiaant la main (Tune voaire indigne aerviteure ; 
excueez mag,je vous auppUe, mon tree puissant seig- 
neur, 

K, Hen, Then I will kiss your lips, Kate. 

Kath. Les dames, et damoiseUes, pour estre baissees 
devant leur nopces, U n'est pas le co&tume de France. 

K, Hen. Madam my interpreter, what says she f 

AUee. Dat it is not be de fashion |KM«r lea ladies of 
France, — I cannot tell what is baiser, en English. 

K, Hen, To kiss. 

Alice. Your majesty entendre bettre que moy. 

K, Hen. It is not a feshion for tiie maids in France 
to kiss before they are married, would she say ? 
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Alice. Oui/y vraytnent. 

K. Hen, O Kate, nice customs curtesy to g;reat kings. 
Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confined within Sue 
weak list of a country's fashion ; we are the makers of 
manners, Kate ; and the liberty that follows our places 
stops the mouths of all find-faults ; as I will do yours, 
lor upholding the nice fashion of your country in deny- 
ing me a kiss: therefore, patiently, and yielding. 
[Kissing her,'] You have witchcraft in your lips, 
Kate ; tiiere is more eloquence in a sugar touch of them, 
than in the tongues of the French council : and they 
should sooner persuade Harry of England than a general 
petition of monarchs. Here comes your fiither. 

Enter the French King and Queen, Buroundt, 
Bedford, Glostbr, Exeter, Westmoreland, 
and other French and English Lords. 

Bur, God save your majesty ! my royal cousin, teach 
you our princess English f 

K, Hen. I would have her learn, my fair cousin, how 
perfectly I love her ; and that is good English. 

Bur, Is she not apt f 

K, Hen, Our tongue is rough, cos ; and my condition 
is not smooth : so timt, having neither the voice nor the 
heart of flattery about me, I cannot so conjure up the 
spirit of love in her, that he will appear in his true like- 



Bvr, Pardon the frankness of my mirth, if I answer 
you for that. If you would conjure in her, you must 
make a circle : if conjure up love in her in his true 
likeness, he must appear naked and blind : Can you 
blame her, then, bemg a maid yet rosed over with the 
virgin crimson of modesty, if she deny the appearance 
of a naked blind boy in her naked seeing self f It 
were, my lord, a hard condition for a maid to consign to. 



.d by Google 



Soxvi II.] KINO HENRY V. 381 

K. Hen, Yet they do wink, and yield ; as love is 
blind, and enforces. 

Bur. They are then excused, my lord, when they see 
not what they do. 

K. Hen. Then, good my lord, teach your cousin to 
consent winking. 

Bur. I will wink on her to consent, my lord, if you 
will teach her to know my meaning : for maids, well 
summered and warm kept, are like flies at Bartholomew- 
tide, blind, though they have their eyes ; and then they 
will endure handling, which before would not abide 
looking on. 

K. Hen, This moral ties me over to time, and a hot 
summ^ ; and so I shall catch the fly, your cousin, in 
the latter end, and she must be blind too. 

Bur. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 

K, Hen. It is so ; and you may, some of you, thank 
love for my blindness; who cannot see many a fair 
French city, for one fiiir French maid that stands in my 
way. 

Fr. King. Yes, my lord, you see them perspectively, 
the cities turned into a maid ; for they are all girdled 
with maiden walls, that war hath never entered. 

K, Hen. Shall Kate be my wifef 

Fr, King, So please you. 

K. Hen, I am content ; so the maiden cities you talk 
of may wait on her : so the maid that stood in the way 
of my wish shall show me the way to my will. 

Fr. King, We have consented to all terms of rea- 
son. 

K, Hen, Is H so^ my lords of England ? 

West. The king hath granted every article : 
His daughter, first ; and then, in sequel, all. 
According to their firm proposed natures. 

Exe. Only, he hath not yet subscribed this : — ^Where 
your majesty demands, — ^That the king of France, 
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having any occaaon to write for matter of grant, ihall 
name your highness in this form, and vith this addi- 
tion, in Frencl^ — Notre tres cher JUx Henry roy 
d'Angleterre, heriHer de France ; and thus in Latin,— 
PraclarUaiifima fiUua noster Henricus, rex AnghcPy et 
heeres FrancuB. 

Fr. King. Nor this I have not, brother, so denied. 
But your request shall make me let it pass. 

JC Seni. I pray you then, in love and dear alli- 
ance^ 
Let that one article rank with the rest ; 
And, thereupon, give me your daughter. 

Fr. King. Take her, &ir son ; and from her blood 
raise up 
Issue to me : that the contending kingdoms 
Of France and England, whose very d^ores look pale 
With envy of each other's happiness. 
May cease their hatred ; and tiiis dear conjunction 
Plant neighbourhood and christian-like accord 
In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance 
His bleeding sword 'twixt England and fair France. 

AU. Amen! 

K, Hen, Now welcome, Kate : — ^and bear me wit- 
ness all. 
That here I kiss her as my sovereign queen. [Fkwrish, 

Q. lea. God, the best maker of all marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one ! 
As man and wife, being two^ are one in love^ 
So be there 'twixt your kingdoms such a spousal, 
That never may ill office, or fell jealousy. 
Which troubles oft the bed of blessed marriage, 
Thrust in between the ^ction of these kingdoms, 
To make divorce of their incorporate league; 
That English may as French, French Englishmen, 
Beceive each other ! — God speak this Amen ! 

AU. Amen! 
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K, Hen. Prepare we for our marriage; — on which 
day, 
My lord of Burgundy, we 11 take your oath, 
And all the peers*, for surety of our leagues. 
Then shall I swear to Kate, and you to me ; 
And may our oaths well kept and prosperous be ! 

[Exeunt, 
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CHORUS. 

Thiit far, with rough and all unable pen, 

Our bending author hath pursued the story ; 
In little room con6ning mighty men, 

Mangling by starts tiie full course of their glory. 
Small time, but in that small, most greatly liv'd 

This star of England : fortune made his sword ; 
By which the world's best garden he achieved, 

And of it left his son imperial lord. 
Henry the sixth, in infant bands crowned king 

Of France and England, did this king succeed ; 
Whose state sa many had the managing. 

That they lost France, and made his England bleed : 
Which oft our stage hafh shown ; and, for their sake. 
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. 
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